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THE ARGUMENT. 

£ivas relates how the city of Troy was taken» after 
a ten years fiege, by the treachery of Sinon, and the 
ftratagem of a wooden horfe. He declares the fixed 
refolution he had taken, not to funive the ruins of 
hb countr)', and the various adventures he met with 
in the defence of it: at laft, having been before ad- 
vifed by Hedor's ghoft, and now by the appearance 
of hb mother Venus, he is prevailed upon to lea\ e 
the town, and fettle his houfliold gods in another 
country. In order to thb, he carries off his father 
on hb fhoolders, and leads hb little fon by the hand, 
his wife following him behind. When he comes to 
the place appointed for the general rendezvous, he 
finds a great confluence of people, but miffes his 
wife, whofe ghoft afterwards appears to him, and 
tells him the land which was defigned for him* 



^ DRYDEN'S VIRGIL, 

ALL were attentive to the god-like man. 
When, from his lofty couch, he thus began: 
Great queen! what you command me to relate. 
Renews the fad remembrance of our fate. 
An empire from its old foundations rent, j 

And every woe the Trojans underwent : 
A,pcopled city made a defert place; 
All that I faw, and part of which I was : 
Not ev'n the hardeft of our foes could hear. 
Nor ftern Ulyffes tell without a tear. lo^ 

And now the latter watch of wafting night. 
And fetting ftars, to kindly reft invite. 
But, fince you take fuch intereft in our woe. 
And Tfoy's difaftreus end defire to know, 
I will reftrain ray tears, and briefly tell 15 

'What in our laft and fatal night befeL 

By deftiny compell'd, and in defpair, 
The Gfeeks grew weary of the tedious war: 
And, by Minerva's aid, a fabric rear'd, 
Which, like a ft)eed of monftrous height, appear*d ; 20 
The fides were plank'd with pine, they feign'd it made 
For their return, and this the vow they paid* 
*niU8 they pretend ; but in the hollow fide 
Seleded numbers of their foldiers hide: 
With inward arms the dire machine they load, 2^ 
And iron bowels ftuff the daik abode. 
Ib fight of Tf oy lies Tenedos, an ifle 
(While fortune did en Piiam^ empire fmik) 

Renown'd 
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ine inyvM* coopv wuuui iBBr wiui lo woi^ft 

Unbar their gates, and UTue in a throngs 

Like fwaiming bocs, and, with delight, forviy 35 

The camp ddcrted where the GicciaiM lay : 

The quarters of the feveral cliicfs thq^ fhow'd. 

Here PhGcnlx, here Achilles made abode, 

Here joined the bartlcs, then: the navy rode* 

Part on the pile their wondering c^'a employ 40 

(The pile hy Pallaa rais*d to rain Troj-ji 

Thymxtes firft ('da doubtful whether hir'd* 

Or fo the Trojan dcftiuy rexjuir'd) 

Mov'd that the tamparts might be broken dowa. 

To lodge the monfter fabric in the town. 45 

Eat Capy*, and the reft of founder mind. 

The fatal prcfcnt to the flames deiign'dj 

Or to the watery deep : at )eaft to bore 

The hollow fides, and hidderi frauds explores 

The giddy vulgar, as tbdr fancies gaide, 50 

With noife hy nothing, and in parts divide. 

Laocoon, followed by a nomerous crowd, 

Ran from the fort; and cry*d, from far, aloud; 

wretched countrymenl what fury reigna ? 

What more than tnadnefs has poflefs'd your brains? 

Think you the Grecians from your coafts arc gonCj 
And are Ulyfia' arts no better knownf 
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This hollow fabric either muft inclofc. 

Within its blind recefs, our fecret foes; 

Or 'tis an engine rais'd above the town, 6q 

T* overlook the walls, and then to batter down« 

Somewhat is fure defign'd; by fraud or force.; 

Truft not their prefents, nor admit the horfe* 

Thus having *faid, againil the deed he threw 

His forceful fpear, which, hifling as it flew, 6j 

Pierc'd through the yielding planks of jointed wood^ 

And trembling in the hollow belly ftood. 

The fides trjanipierc'd return a rattling found. 

And groans of Greeks inclos'd come iffuing througl 

the wound. 
And had not heaven the fall of Troy defign'd, 70 
Or had not men been fated to be blind. 
Enough was faid and done, t' infpire a better mind 
Then had our lances pierc'd the treacherous wood. 
And Illian towers and Priam's empire ftood. 
Mean time, with Ihouts, the Trojan ftiepherds brin/ 
A captive Greek in bands, before the king: 
Taken, to take; who made himfelf their prey, 
T' impofe on their belief, and Troy betray. 
Fix'd on his aim, and obftinately bent 
To die undaunted^ or to circumvent. 
About the captive, tides of Trojans flow; 
All prefs to fee, and fome infult the foe. 
Now hear how weU the Greeks their wiles difgu 
Behold a nation in a man comprised. 
Trembling the mifcreant ftood, unarm'd and b 
He ftar'd^ and roll'd his bagaid eyes around; 
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\Vliat fate a. wretched faghive attends^ 

tScom'd by my {oc$^ abandon'd by my friends i 90 
He faid, and £gh'd, and caft a rueful eye; 
Our pity kindJeSj and oar pafiions die* 
We chear ihe youth to make his own defcxice. 
And freely tcJI us what he wa*, and whence r * 
What news he could imp:trt, we long to know, ^^ 
And what to credit from a captive foe* 

(His fear at Jength difmifs'd, he faid^ whate'er 
My fate ordains, my words ihall be iincere: 
1 ECithcr can, nor dare, my birth difckiro; 
Greece b my country, Sinon is my name: loo 

Though plung'd by fortune's power in mifay, 

■ Tis not in fortune's power to make me lye. 
If any chance has hither brought ihe name 
Of Fdamcdea, not unknown to fame, 

I Who fuffer'd from the malice of ihe times; 105 

■ Accused and fentenCd for pretended crimes: 
Bccaufe the fatal wars he would prevent; 

Whofe death the wretched Greeks too ktc lament; 
Me, then a boy, my father, poor and bare 
Of other means, committed to his care: no 

His kinfman and companion in the war. 
While fortune faroar'd, while his arms fupport 
The caufe, and ruFd the counfels of the coart, 
1 made fome figtirc there ^ nor was my name 
ObfciiiCj nor I without my fhare of fame, 1 1 ^ 

B 3 But 
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4 BRYDEN^S VIRGIL. 

But when Ulyires> with fallacious arts. 
Had made impreflion in the peoples' hearts; 
And forg'd a treafon in my patron's name 
(I fpeak of things too far divulg'd by fame). 
My kinfman feU; then I, without fupport, tto 

In private moum'd his lofs^ and left the court. 
Mad as I was> I could not bear his fate 
With filent grief, but loudly blam'd the ftate: 
And curs'd the direful author of my woes. 
'Twas told again, and hence my ruin rofe« 125 

I threatened, if indulgent heaven once more 
Would land me fafely on my native ihorc. 
His death with double vengeance to xeftore* 
This mov'd the murderer's hate, and foon cnfa'd 
Th' effe^ of malice from a man fo proud. 130 

Ambiguous rumours through the camp he fpread. 
And fought, by treafon, my devoted head : 
>}ew crimes invented, left untum'd no done. 
To make my guilt appear, and hide his own* 
Till Cakhas was by force and threatening wrought: 
But why— why dwell I on that anxious thou^t^ 
If on my nation juft revenge you ieek. 
And 'tis t' appear a foe, t' appear a Greek; 
Already you my name and country know, 
Afiuage your thirft of blood, and ftrike the blow : 1 49 
My death will both the kingly brothers pkafe. 
And fet infatiate Ithacus at eafe. 
This fair unfiniflx'd tale, thefe broken ftarts, "X '- 

Rais'd expeditions in our longing hearts; > 

Unknowing as we were in Giecian arts, 145 J 

/ His 
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Hb former tfcmblii^ once agfain itnevr'd, 
With adled fear, the viliaiii ^m p«rfa'd : 

Long had the Greeians (tir'd with frnitfeff cafe» 
And weaiy'd wtfh an nnfuetfcfifnt war) 
RcWv'd to rafe the fiege, and leave the X!(rini% 150 
And, had the gtrav permitted', tney had gone* 
But oft the wmterjr feaB and fbrrthcm wknfe 
Withftood tfecir paoflaige hcMie, and chsmg'd their minds. 
Portents and prcwfigics therr fbufe ^maz'd; 
But moil, wheir thfar fhipendons pHe waaf raif^d : 15'^ 
Then flaming meteors, hung iff air, were fcCff, 
And thunders rattled through a (ky fcrener 
Difmay'd, and feurfal of feme direr event, 
Euiypylus, t* enqoir* their fate, wasffent; 
He from the godf this dreadfui anfwer brought; r5o 1 
O Grecians F when the Trojan (hores you fought, >• 
Your paflage with a virgin's blood was' boughttf j 
So muft your fafe rctunr be bought agaitf. 
And Grecian bfood' onte more atbne rite main I 
The fpreading ruinouT nmndf the^ people law ;• 1 65 
Aflfear'd, and each bcfiev^d'himfiff the mam 
Ulyflcs took th* advam^ of thcrr fiigftrr 
Call'd Crfchas, and produc'd iir open* ight: 
Then bade him name the wietch, ordhin'd by fete 
The public viftim, to rcdfeem the fta«e. 170 

Jfeady fomc pTcfag*d the diie event. 
And faw what facrifice Ulyfies^meant* 
For twice five days the good dd fter wiriiftood 
The intvndef titafon^ and was dumb to blood, 

»-+ Till> 
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Till, tir*d with endlefs clamoura, and purfuit tj^. 

Of Ithacus, he ftood no longer mute : 

But^ as it was agreed, pronounc'd that I 

Was deftin'd by the wrathful gods to die? 

All prais'd. the fentence, pleas'd the florm fhould fall 

On one alone, whofe fury threatened aD. x8o 

The difmal day was come, the priefts prepare 

Their leaven'd cakes, and fillets for my hair* 

I follow 'd nature's laws,, and muft avow 

I broke my bonds, and fled the fatal blow. 

Hid in a weedy lake all night Ilay, 18^ 

Secure of fafety when they faiPd away. 

But now what further hopes for me remain. 

To fee my friends or native foil again? 

My tender infants, or my careful fire. 

Whom they returning will to death require? 190 

Will peipetrate on them their firft defign. 

And take the forfeit of their heads for mine! 

Which, O, if pity mortal minds can move. 

If there be faith below, or gods above. 

If innocence and truth can claim defert, 19 j 

Ye Trojans, from an injur'd wretch avert. 

Falfe tears true pity move: the king commands 

To loofe his fetters^ and unbind his hands : 

Then adds thefe friendly words; Difmifs thy fears> 

Forget the Greeks, be mine as thou wert theirs: 200 

But truly tell, was it for force or guile. 

Or fome religious end, you rais'd this pile 

Thus faid the king. He, full of fraudful arts. 

This well-invented tale foji^ truth imparts : 

Yc 
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Yc lamps of heaven! he fiud, and lifted high 20^ 
His hands now free^ thoa venerable (ky, 
Innolable powers, ador'd with dread, ^ 

Ye fatal fillets, that once bound this head, I 

Yc facred altars, from whofc flames I fled, J 

Be all of you abjur'd; and grant I may, 210 

Without a crime, th' ungrateful Greeks betray! 
Reveal the fecrets of the guilty ilate. 
And juftly punifh whom I juftly hate! 
But you, O king! preferve the faith you gave. 
If I, to fave myfclf, your empire fave. 2 1 5 

The Grecian hopes, and all th' attempts they made. 
Were only founded on Minerva's aid. 
^ Bat from the time when impious Diomede, 
And'falfc Ulyfles, that inventive head. 
Her fatal image from the temple drew, 220 

The fleepiag guaxdianaiof the cafUe flew. 
Her virgin ilatue with<dieir bloody hands 
Polluted, and profan*d her holy bands : 
From thence the tide of fortune left their fliore. 
And ebb'd much fafter than it flow'd before : 225 

Their courage languifli'd, as their hopes decay'd. 
And Pallas, now averie, refus'd her aid* 
Nor did the goddefs doubtfully declare 
Her alter 'd mind, and alienated care: 
When firft her fatal image touch'd the ground, 230 
She ftcmly call her glaring eyes around ; 
That fparkled as they roll'd, and feem'd to threat: 
Her heavenly limbs diftili'd a briny fweat. 

Thrice 
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Thrice from the grotind die k^'d, was fecn to widd 

Her brandifh'd ]ance» and (hake her horrid fiueldi 2^5 

Then Calchas bade our hoft for flight picpare. 

And hope no con(|cieft from the tedious war : 

Till firft they fail'd for Greece; with prajers beftmght 

Her injur'd power, and better onoens brovght. 

And now their narjr ploughs the watery main, 240 

Yet, foon expeft it on your ihotes agahtr. 

With Pallas plea&'d; as Calchas xlid otdaiiu 

But firft, to reconcile the bbe-^'d maid. 

For her ftolen fhctnr, and her towei betray'd; 

Wam'd by the ker, to her offcmded name 2^ 

We rais'd> and dedicate this wondrous frame: 

So lofty, left through 3rour fbrbsddeis gxtei 

It pafs, and intercept our better fates. 

For, once admitted three, our hopes are loft} 

And Troy may then a new I^dladaom boaft. 25(1 

For fo religicm and tiir gods ordain; 

That if you violate with hands profane 

Minerva's gift, yoiur town in flames fhaQ bom^ 

(Which omenr O ye gods, on. Gtaecia tum}t 

But if it ctbifb, with your aflUtiag hands, 25^ 

The Trojan wa&, and in die city ftands. 

Then Troy fhaU Argos and Mycense bum. 

And the reverfe of £tte on m retwrm* 

With fuch deceits he gak'd their eafy keam» 
Too prone to credit Ms perfidiouB arts, 260 

What Diomede, nor Thetis' greater foa, 
A thoufand (hips, nor tea yean fiege had done 
Fatfs tears and fawning words the city won* 

A skater 
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A greater omen, snd of woHe portent. 

Did our unwary minds with fear torment : 265 

Concurring to produce the 4ire event. 

Laocoon, Neptune's prieft by lot that year. 

With folemn pomp then facrific'd a fteer* 

When, dreadful to behold, from fea we fpy'd ^ 

Two ferpents ranked abreaft, the feas divide, 270 I 

And fmoothly fweep along the fwelling tide. J 

TVir flaming crefts above the waves they (how. 

Their bellies fecm to bum the leas bdow: 

Their fpec^led tails advance to ftcer their cooife. 

And, on the founding fhoie, the flying billows force. 

And now the fband, and now the f^ain they held. 

Their ardent eyes with bloody ftresdcs were fill'd: 

Their nimble tongues they brandifh'd as diey came. 

And lick'd their hiffing jaws that fpotter'd fiame. 

We fled amaz'd ; their deftin'd way they take, aSo 

And to Laocooa and his childxen make: 

And firft around the tender boys they wind. 

Then with their (harpeBM €mgs their limbs and bodies 

grind. 
The wretched Either, ronniDg to their aid 
With pioss hafte, bat vain, they next invade : 28; 
Twice round his waiil their winding vdrnnes rollM, 
And twice about his gafping diroat they fold. 
The prieft, thus doubly chok'd, their crcfts divide. 
And, towering o'er his head, in triumj^ ride. 
With bodi his hands he labours at the knots, 290 
His holy fiUcta the fake venom hkts; 

Hi3 
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His roaring fills the flitting air around. 

Thus, when an ox receives a glancing wound. 

He breaks his bands, the fatal altar flies. 

And, with loud bellowings, breaks the yielding flcies. 

Their talks perform'd, the ferpents quit their prey. 

And to the tower of Pallas make their way : 

Couch'd at her feet, they lie protefted there. 

By her large buckler, and protended fpear^ 

Amazement feizes all $ the general crjr 300 

Proclaims Laocoon juftly doomed to die; 

Whofe hand the will of Pallas had withftood. 

And dar'd to violate the facred wood. 

All vote t' admit the fteed, that vows be paid,. 

And incenfe offered, to th* offended maid. 505 

A fpacious breach is made, the town lies bare, 

5ome hoifting levers, fome the wheels prepare,. 

And fallen ta the horfes feet : the reft 

With cables hawl along th' unwiddy beaft.^ 

Each on his fellow for alliftance calls : 31a. 

At length the fatal fabric mounts the walls. 

Big with deftrudion. Boys with chaplets crown'd. 

And choirs of virgins, fing and dance around. 

Thus rais'd aloft, and then defcending down. 

It enters o'er our heads, and threats the town* 3 1 5 

O facred city! built by hands divine! 

O valiant heroes of the Trojan line! 

Four times he ftuck; as oft the claftiing found 

Of arms was heard, and inward groans rebound. 

Yet, mad with zeal, and blinded with our fate, 320 

Wc hawl along the horfe in folemn ftatc; 

TlNfttV 
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Then place the dire portent within the tower. 

CaiTandnL ciy'd, and curs'd the unhappy hour; 

Foretold our fate; but, by the gods decree. 

All heard, and none believed, the prophecy. 325 

With branches we the fanes adorn, and wafte 

In jollity the day ordain'd to be the Jaft. 

Mean time the rapid heavens roll'd down the light. 

And on the (haded ocean ruih'd the night: 

Our men fecure, nor guards nor ccntrics held, 330 

But eafy fleep their weary limbs compelled. 

The Grecians had embark'd their naval powers 

From Tenedos, and fought our well-known fhores : 

Safe under covert of the filent night. 

And guided by th* imperial galley's light. ^SS 

When Sinon, favoured by the partial gods. 

Unlocked the horfe, and op'd his dark abodes.; 

Reftor'd to vital air our hidden foes. 

Who joyful from their long confinement rofc, 

Tyfander bold, and Sthenelus their guide, 340 

And dire Ulyffes, down the cable Hide : 

Then Thoas, Athamas, and Pyrrhus hafte; 

Nor was the Podalyrian hero laft : 

Nor injured Menelaus, nor the fam'd 

%eus, who the fatal engine fram'd. 345 

A namelefs crowd fucceed; their forces join 

T* invade th' town, opprefs'd with fleep and wine. 

Thofc few. they find awake, firft meet their fate. 

Then to their fellows they unbar the gate. 

'Twas in the dead of night, when fleep repairs 350 

pur bodies worn with toils^ our minds with cares. 
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When Heftor's ghoft before my fight appears: 
A bloody (hroud he feem'd, and bath'd in tears* 
Such as be was, when, by Pelides flain, 
Theflalian coorfers dragg'd him o*er the plain. 35J 
Swoln wore his feet, as when the thongs were thmft 
Through the bor'd holes, his body black with duft. 
Unlike that Heftor^ wbo returned from toils 
Of war triumphant, in i^acian fpoils: 
Or him, who made the fainting Greeks retire, ^69 
And launched againft their navy Phrygian fire. 
His hair and beard flood fliffen'd with his gore; 
And all the wounds, he for his country bore. 
Now flreani'd afrefh, and with new purple ran: 
i wept to fee the vifionary man : 365 

And, while my trance continued, thus began: 
O light of Trojans, and fupport of Troy, 
Thy father's champion, and thy country's joy! 
O, long expe^fled by thy friends! from whence 
Art thou fo late returned for our defence? 370 

Do we behold thee, weary'd as we are. 
With length, of hbours, and with toils of war? 
After fo many funerals of thy own. 
Art thou reftor'd to thy declining town? 
But fay, what wounds are thefc? What new difgracc 
Deforms the manly features of thy face? 
To this the fpeftrc no rej^y did frame; 
But anfwer'd to the caufe for which he came: 
And, groaning from the bottom of his breaft. 
This warnings in thefe mooinfal words^ exprefs'd: 

Ogod. 
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O go(lde{s-born! efcape, hy nndy flight* 

The fiames and honon of this fatal ni^c 

The foes, ahnadf^ have pofleis'd the wall* 

Troy nods from high, and totters to her falL 

EnoQgh is pud to Priam's royal name* 38^ 

More than enough to duty and to fame* 

If by a mortal hand my father's diroae 

Could be.deGeiMlod« 'twas by mine alone: 

Now Troy to thee commends her fatare ftate. 

And gives her gods companions of thy fate : 390 

From their affiftance happier walls exped. 

Which, wandering long, at hft thou (halt eredL 

He £dd, and brought me, from their bleft abodes. 

The venerable ftatoes of the gods: 

Widi ancient Vefta from the (acred choir 39 j 

The wreadis and relics of th' immortal fire* 

Now peals of (bouts come thundering from afar. 
Cries, threats* and load laments, and ming^ war! 
The noife approaches, though our palace ftood 
Aloof from (beets, encompafs'd with a wood. 400 
Louder, and yet more loud, I hear th' alarms 
Of human cries diflinA, and claihing arms! 
Fear broke my (lumben : I no longer ftay. 
But mount the terrafs, thence die town furvey: 
And hearken what the fruitful founds convey! 405 
Thus when a flood of fire by wind is bora. 
Crackling it tolls, and mows the (hmding com: 
Or deluges, defoending on the plains, -i 

Sweep o*er the yellow year, deftroy the paint V 

<X Uxwxiog oxen^ and the peaiant's gains; 41 o J 
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Unroot the. oreil oaks, and bear away 
Flocks^ folds, and trees, an undiillnguifh'd prey! 
The Ihepherd climbs the cliflF, and fees, from far. 
The walleful ravage of the watery war. 
Then Hedlor's faith was manifeftly clear'd; 41 jj 

And Grecian frauds in open light appear'd! 
The palace of Dei'phobus afcends 
In fmoaky flames, and catches on his friends* 
Ucalegon bums next; the feas are bright 
With fplendor not their own; and ftiine with Trojan 
light. 420 

New clamours and new. clangors now arife. 
The found of trumpets mix'd with fighting cries! 
With frenzy feiz'd, I. run to meet th' alarms, 
Kefolv'd on death,' refolv'd to die in arms! 
But firft to gather friends, with them to oppofe, 425 
If fortune favoured, and repel the foes. 
Spurr'd by my courage, by my country fir'd ; 
With fcnfe of honour, and revenge infpir'd! 
Pantheus, Apollo's prieft, a facred name. 
Had Tcap*d the Grecian fwords, and pafs'd the flame; 
With relics loaden, to my doors he fled. 
And, by the hand, his tender grandfon led. 
What hope, O Pantheus! whither can we run? 
Where make a (land ? and what may ytt be done? 
Scarce had I faid, when Pantheus, with a groan, 43; 
Troy is no more, and Ilium was a town! 
The fatal day, th' appointed hour, is come. 
When wrathful Jove's irrevocable doom 

Transfers 
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Transfers the Trojan ftste to Grecian btads* 

tlie fire confomes the town« the foe commands! 440 

^xi armed hofts, an unexpedkd force, 

freak from the bowds of the fatal hor(e! 

Within the g^tes proad Sinon throws aboat 

The flames, and foes for entrance prefs without. 

Widi thoafand others, whom I fear to name, 445; 

More than iirom Aigos or ^ffycen2e came. 

To feveral pofts their parties they divide; 

Some block the narrow ftreets, fome fcour the wide. 

The bold they kill, rii' unwary they furprize; 

Who fights finds death, and death finds him who flies. 

The warders of the gate but fcarce maintain 

Th' unequal combat, and xefifl in vain. 

I heard; and heaven, that weU-bom fouls inlpires. 

Prompts me, through lifted fwords and rifing fires. 

To run, where cbfhing arms and clamour calls, 45^ 

And mfli undaunted to defend the walls! 

Ripheus and Ij^tus by my fide engage. 

For valour one renown'd, and one for age. 

Djrmas and Hypanis by moonlight knew 

Mj motions and my mien, and to my party drew; 460 

With young Choroebus, who by love was led 

To win renown, and fair Cafl[andra'« bed; 

And lately brought his troops to Priam's aid: 

Fotewam'd in vain by the prophetic maid. 

Whom, when I faw, refolv'd in arms to fall, 465 

And diat one i^irit animated all; 

Brave fouls, £dd I, but brave, alas! in vsdn: 

Come, finilh what oui cruel fates oidain« 

yoL,xxm c xq^jl 
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iK pflBEfc ^ooft IkbdDe£ I 

jbor tSBipiEly ]■■ aDHKBK IIP 8k 1 

isxst own anoci i nc^ itirJf ■dVi 
To £efc a faHiig towm iivair <i ii in. 

Sdpasroffile, dK bob ef fii^ iuwi. 
So bold a fpccck CBCoan^d Acir «lduc 
or deadly and added lU ID Aeb iicl 

As himgrf wohvi* wiriiiaging i|y c tk e, 
Scovf dmifig^the£dds,BorfcartbciQni|^H^«, ^ 
Their whelp ac bme cxpoa the pRMu^ Ibod, 
And Umg to ttmptr fbar dgj ckip m blood. 
So foAi'd wc lOfui at obcc, icialT a to Ae^ 
Refotr'd m dcadb the faft cxtmns to tij ! 
We lea?e the nanow laves bebind, aid due 4S1 
Th' oneqaal confaat in At pobiic iifUKi 
Night was our firiend^ oar kadcr was DtQw. 
What tongue can leD die llanghtrrof dat ni^l 
What eyes can weq> the iisrrowv aad afei^itl 
An ancknt and in^enal city £dk. 
The ftreeti are fill'd widi freqaentfimenls: 
f lottfrs and hoiy taafk% float in blood. 
And hofUle nationt make a common flood. 
Not only Trojans fall* bat, in dieir tmn. 
The vanqnifli'd triomph^ and die vidois moanu . 
Ouri take new courage from defpair and ni^; 
ConfM*d tile foctiiac is^ confiis'd die fi^t. 
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to idbimd with tumulti* plaints* and fciiB» 

[flj detth in fmidry (hapes ^^ypeanl 

cos fell among ns, witih his band* |M 

00^ OS Gxecians newly coitie to land : 

hence, (aid he, my friends, diis long delay? 

tec, while the fpoik are borne away* 

js are laden widi the Trojan ftoi^, 

I, like truants, come too late aihore. {o| 

, bnt foon conedted his miflake, 

)y the doabtfol anfwen which we make: 

he i^onld have ihunn'd th' aneqaal fight^ 

move nnmeroas, intercept his flight. 
I fome peafant, in a bufhy brake, jio 

di unwary footing, prefs'd a fiuike» 
lafide, aftonifh'd, whenhefpies 
ig crefl, Uue neck, and rolling eyes; 
our arms fuipriz'd Andrqgeos flies I 

for him and his we compafs round, 515 ^ 

with fear, unknowix^g of the ground; 
dieir lives an eafy conqueft found* 
tone on our flrft endeavour fmil'd; 
IS then, with youdiful hopes beguil'd, 
ith fucceis, and of a daring mind, 520 

7 invention fatally defign'd. 
ids, £dd be, flnce fortune (hows the way, 
7e ihould th' a^^icious guide obey* 
: liaa ihe thefe Grecian anns beftow'd« 

dcftru^tioti, and the Trojans good? jitf 
Age we ihielda, and their devices bear* 
I {upply the want of force in war* 

c z t:\ici 
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^*thef find us arms. This faid, Umfelf he drefis'd 
In dead Androgeos' fpoils, his upper \e&. 
His painted buckler, and his plumy creft. 530 

Thus Rypheus, Dymas, ail the Trojain train. 
Lay. down their own attire, and ftrip the flain* 
Mix'd with the Greeks, we go with ill prcfage, 
Flatter'd with hopes to glut our greedy rage : 
/Unknown^ aiTaulting whom we blindly meet, r 3 r 
And ftrew, with Grecian carcafes, the ftreet. 
Thus wbile their ftragglkig parties we defeat, 
Som©to the fhore and fafer Ihips retreat: 
And feme, opprefs'd with more ignoble -fear, ' 
Remount the hollow horfe, and pant in fecret there. 540 

But ah! what ufe of valour can be made. 
When heaven's propitious powers refufe their aid ! 
Behold the royal prophetefs, the fair 
Caflandra, dragged by her diflieverd hair; 
Whom not Minerva's fhrine, nor facred bands, 545 
In fafety could proteft from facrilegious hands 1 
On heaven flie caft her eyes, Ihe figh'd, (he cry'd, 
('Twas all Ihe -could), her tender arms were ty'd. 
So fad a fight Choroebus could not bear; 
But, fir'd with rage, diftraded with defpair, 5^0 

Amid the barbarous ravifhers he flew; 
OurJeader's rafti example we purfuet 
But ftorms^ of ftones, from the proud temple's beight. 
Pour down^ and on our batter'd helms alight: 
We from our friends receiv'd diis fatal bbw, 555 
Who thought us Grecians^ as we feem'd in ihow. 

.. They 
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Tfxy aun at the mift^ken en&s, from higb^ 

And ours beneath the ponderoos luin lie» 

Then, mov'd with anger and difdaki, to fee 

Their troops difpers'd, the royal- virgin free: 56a 

The Grecians rally, and their powers unite. 

With fary charge us, and renew the fight» 

The brother-kings with Ajax join their force. 

And the whole fquadron of ThefTalian horfe. 

Thus, when the rival winds their quarrel try, ^6^ 
Contending for the kingdom of the (ky. 
South, eaft, and weft, on airy couriers borne. 
The whirlwind gathers, and the woods are torn: 
Then Neieus ftrikes the deep, the billows rife, 
And, mix'd with ooze and fand, pollute the ikies. 570 
The troops we fquander'd firft, again appear 
From feveral quarters, and inclofc the rfear. 
They fitft obferve, and to the reft betray. 
Our different fpeech; our borrowed arms furvcy. 
Opprefs'd with odds, we fall; Choroebus firft, 575 
At Pallas' altar, by Pcnekus pierc'd. 
Then Rypheus followed, in th' unequal fight; 
Juft of his word, obicrvant of the right; 
Heaven thought not fo : Dymas their fate attends. 
With Hypanis, miftaken by their friends. 5 So 

Kor Pantheus, thee> thy mitre nor the bands 
Of awful Phoebus, fav'd from impious hands* 
Ye Trojan flames, your teftimony bear 
What I perform'd, and what I fufFer'd there: 
Nofword avoiding in the fatal ftrife, 58 j 

ixpofi'J to daub, sutd prodigal of life. 



Witncfs> ye heavens f I live not by my fault 
I ftrove to have dcfctv'd the death I fought. 
But when I could not fight, and would have dy*d^ 
Borne off to diftance by the growing tide, 590^ 

Old Iphitus and I vrere hurry 'd thence, 
With Pelias womidcd, and without defence- 
New clamours from th' inveftcd palace ring; 
Wc run to die, or difengagethe king. 
So hot th' afiault, fo high the tumult rofc^ 59 j 

While ours defend, and while the Greeks oppofc,. 
As all the Dardan and ArgoHc race 
Had been contrafted in that narrow {pace r 
Or as all Hium clfc were void of fear. 
And tumult, war, and flaughter only there. 6o9f 

Their targets ia a tortoife caft, the foes^ 
Secure advancing, to the turrets rofe : 
Some mount the fcaling-ladders; fbme^ more bold> 
Swerve upwards, and by pofts and pillars hold: 
Their left hand gripes their bucklers in th' afcent, 60 j; 
While with the right they feize the battlements 
From the demolifti'd towers the Trojans throw 
Huge heaps of ftones, that, falling, crulh the foe: 
And heavy beams and rafters from the fides 
jSich arms their laft neceffity provides) : 6ia 

And gilded roofs come tumbling from oa high. 
The marks of ftate and ancient royalty* 
The guards below, fix'd in the pafs, attend 
The charge undaunted, and the gate defend* 
Rencw'd in courage, with recovered breath, 615 

A &cond time wt xaa to tempi out d«i^; 
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To c/car the palace from the foe, (ucceed 

Tlie weaiy Uvin^, and revenge the dead« 

A poftem-door, yet uBobfenr'd and free* 

Jon'd by the length of a blind galkry, 620 

To the king's dofet led, a way well known 

To Hedlor's wi&, while Piiam held the throne: 

Thioogh which (he brou^ Ailyaoax, nn&en. 

To chear his grandfiie and his grandfire^s qptea* 

Tluoa^ thia we pafi, and mount the tower from whence, 

Widi unavufing arms, the Trojans naake defence. 

From tibis the trembling king had oft defcry^d 

The Grecian can^), and faw their navy ride. 

Beams from his lofty hei^t with fwords we hew; 

Then, wrenching with our hands, th' aflault renew. 

And, where the rafters on the columns mett, 

We pufh them headlong with our arms and feet: 

The lightning flies not fwifter than the faU, 

Nor thunder louder than the ruin'd wall: 

Down goes the top at once; the Greeks beneath 6^^ 

Are piece-meal torn, or pounded into death. 

Yet mo^ fucceed, and more to death are ient; 

We ceafe not from above, nor they below relent. 

Before the gate ftood Pyrrhus, diieatening loud. 

With glittering arms cpnTpicuous in the crowd, 640 

So fhines, renewed in youth, the crefted fhake. 

Who flept the winter in a thorny brake: 

And, caSdng off his flough, when fpring returns. 

Now loQks aloft, and with new glory bums : • 

Reftor'd with poifonoiis herbs, his ardent fides 64$ 

Kefleft tjie fiivu smij im'd oa fpires, he nis&\ 

C 4 H\^ 
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High o'er the grafs, hiffing he rolls along. 
And brandifhes, by fits, his forky tongue. 
Proud Periphas, and fierce Automedon, 
Hk father's charioteer, together run 65a' 

To force the gate : the Scyrian infantry 
Rufti on in crouds, and the barr'd paflage free. 
Entering the court, with fhouts the ikies they rend,- 
And flaming firebrands to the roofs afcend. 
Himfelf, among the foremoft, deals his blows, 6^^. 
And^ with his ax, repeated ftrokes beftows 
On the ftrong doors : then all their ftioulders ply. 
Till from the pofts the brazen hinges fly. 
He hews apace, the double bars at length 
Yield to his ax, and unrefifled flrength* 66a 

A mighty breaclv is made; the rooms conceal'd 
Appear, and all the palace is reveal'd. 
The halls of audience, and of public ftate,. 
And where the lonely queen in fecret fate. 
Arm'd foldiers now by trembling maids are feen, 66 j 
"With not a door, and fcarce a fpace between. 
The houfe is fill'd with loud laments and cries,- 
And ihrieks of women rend the vaulted (kies. 
The fearful matrons run. from place to place. 
And kifs the threiholds, and the poft& embrace. 670 
The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus plies. 
And all his father fparkles in his eyes. 
>Tor bars, nor fighting guards, his force fqflain; 
The bars are broken, and the guards are flain. 
. In rufh the Greeks, and all th' apartments fill; 67 jf 
Tbofe few defendants wfaom they find they kill.. 
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Kot with fo fierce a rage, the foaming flood 

'Rom, when he finds his rapid courfe withftood : 

iem down the dams with onrefifted fway^ 

And fweeps the cattle and the cots away. 6S<y 

Thcfe eyes beheld him, whdi he march 'd between 

The brother-kings : I faw th' mihappy queen. 

The hundred wives, and where old Priam flood. 

To ftain his hallow'd altar with his blood. 

The fifty nuptial beds (fuch hopes had he, . 6S^: 

Sa large a promife of a* progeny). 

The pods of plated gold, and hung with ipoils,- 

Fell the reward of the proud vigor's toils. 

TOerc'er the raging fire had left a (pace. 

The Grecians enter, and poflefs the place. 6^9 

Ferhaps you may of Priam's fate enquire: 

He, when he faw his regal town on fire. 

His roin'd palace, and his entering foesj^ 

On every fide inevitable woes; 

In arms difus'd, invefts his limbs decayed' 6g^, 

like them, with age; a late and ufelefs aid* 

His fi^ble (honlders fcarce the weight fuftain : 

Loaded, not arra'd, he creeps along with pain; 

Defpairing of fuccefs : ambirious to be flainf 

Uncovered but by heaven, there flood in view 700L 

Ah altar; near the hearth a laurel grew,. 

Doddered with age, whofe boughs encompafs round 

The houfhold gods, and (hade the holy ground. 

Here Hecuba, with all her helplefs train 

Of dames, foj fliclter fought, but fought in. vain. 705. 
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Driven like a flock of doves along the &y. 

Their images they bag, and to their altars fly* 

The queen, when (he bdield her trembling lord. 

And hanging by his fide a heavy fword. 

What rage, (he ciy'd, has feiz'd my hufband's mind; 

What arms are thefe, and to what ufe defign'd? 

Thefe times want other aids ; were Hedor here, 

Ev'n Heftor now in vain, like Priam, would appear. 

With us, one conunon ihelter thou fhalt find. 

Or in one common fate with us be join*d. 7 1 5 

She faid, and with a laft fidute embraced 

The poor old man, and by the laurel plac'd. 

Behold Polites, one of Priam's fons, 

Furfued by Pyrrhus, there for (afety runs* 

Through fwords and foes, amaz'd and hurt he flies 720 

Through empty courts, and open galleries: 

Him Pyrrhus, urging with his lance, purfues^ 

And often reaches, and bis thrufts renews. 

The youth transfix'd, with lamentable cries. 

Expires, before his wretched parents' eyes. 725 

Whom, gafping at his feet, when Priam faw. 

The fear of death gave place to nature's law. 

And, (baking more with anger than with age. 

The gods, faid he, requite thy brutal rage: 

As fure they will Barbarian ! fare they mujft, 730 

If there be gods in heaven, and gods be juit: 

Who tak'ft in wrongs an infolent delight. 

With a fon's death t' infeft a father's fight. 

Not he, whom thou and lying fame confpire 

To call thee his : not he> thy vaunted fixe^ 73 5f 
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Thus jjs'i my wreiehcd age: the gods he fear'd, 
the laws of natuie and of nations heard.. 
Hcchear'd my forrows, and, for (urns of goId» 
The bloodfefs carcafe of my Hcftor fokU 
Rty'd the woes a parent underwent, 740 

And fent me back in fafety from his tent» 

This faid, his feeble hand a javelin threw. 
Which, fluttering, fcemM to loiter as it flew: 
Joft, and but barely, to the mark it hekl. 
And faintly tinckled on the braaeen (hield* 74^ 

Then Pyrrhus thus: Go thou from me to fate; 
And to my father my foul deeds rekte» 
Vow die : with that he di!Bgg*d the tiemUing fire, 
SKddcring through clotter*d Mood and holy mire 
(The mingkd pafle his murder'd fon had made}, 
Haol'd from beneath the violated ftiade. 
And on die facrcd pile the royal vidim latd» 
His right hand held his Uoody fauchion bare; 
His left he twiflied in his hoary hair: 
Then, with a fpeeding thruft, his heart he found : 
The lukewann blood came rufhiag through the 

wound. 
And fanguine ftreams difliain'd the facred ground* 
Thus Priam f^, and fhar'd one common fate 
With Troy in afhes, and his ruin'd ftitte; 
He, who the fceptre of all Afia fway'd, • 760 

Whom mpnarchs, like domeflic flaves, obey'd. 
On the bkak fhore now Kcs th* abandon'd king, 
* A hea^efs carcafe, and a namdefs^ thing, 

• 27iU nrhakJwcig tikca frm Sir John Derfwaa* 
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Then, not before, I felt my curdled blood 
Congeal with fear, ifty hair with horror flood: >j6f 
My father's image fill'd my pious mind. 
Left equal years might equai fortune find. 
Again I thought on my forfaken wife. 
And trembled for my fbn's abandon'd life^ 
I look'd about, but found myfelf alone, 770 

Deferted at my need, my friends were gone. 
Some fpent with toil, fome with defpair opprefs'd, 
Leap'd headlong from the heights ; the flames confum*d 

the reft. 
Thus, wandering in my way, without a guide. 
The gracekfs Helen in the porch I fpy'd 775 

Of Vcfta's temple; there ftie krk'd akme j 
Muffled (he fate, and, what (he could, unknown z 
Bbt, by the flames, that caft their blaze around. 
That common bane df Greece and Troy ,^ I found* 
For Ilium burnt, (he dreads the Trojan's fwordf 
More dreads the vengeance of her injured lord; 
Ev'n by thofe gods, who refug'd her, abhorr'd. 
TremMing with rage, the ftrumpet I regard; 
Rcfolv'd to give her guilt the due reward.^ 
Shall (he triumphant fail before the wind,. 785: 

And leave in flames unhappy Troy behind ? 
Shall flie her kingdom and her friends review,. 
In ftate attended with a captive crew; 
While unffevciig'd the good old Priam falls. 
And Grecian fires confumc the Trojan walls ? 79a 
For this the Phrygian fields and Xanthian flood 
Wete^fwell'd with bodies^ and wexc drunk with blood i 
^ '"tW 



} 



■•} 



j^NEIS. BOOK II. t9 

*Tis tme, a foldier can fmall honour gain. 

Ad boaft no conqueft from a woman flain; 

Yet (hall the faft not pafs without applaufc, 795 

Of vengeance taken in fo juft a caufe. 

Hk punifh'd crime Ihall (et my Toul at eafe: 

And murmuring manes of my friends xpjptaTc^ 

Thus while I rave, a gleam of pleafant light 

Spread o'er the place, and, fhining heavenly bright. 

My mother ftood rcveaFd before my fight. 

Never fo nutiant did her eyes appear; 

Nor her own ftar confefs'd a light fo clear* 

Great in her charms, as when the gods above 

She looks, and breathes herfelf into their love. 8oj; 

She held my hand, the deftin'd blow to break: 

Then, from her rofy lips, began to fpeak : 

My fon, from whence this ^nadnefs, this negleft 

Of my commands, and thofe whom I protoft? 

Why diis unmanly rage? recal to mind 810 

Whom-you forfake, what pledges leave behind* 

hxk if your haplcfs father yet furvive; 

Or if Afcanius, or Creufa, live. 

Around your houfe the greedy Grecians err; "| 

And thefe had perifh'd in the nightly war, 81 5 I 

But for my prcfence and protefting care. J 

Not Helen's face, nor Paris, was in fault : 

^ut by the gods was this deftruftion brought. 

Nowcaft your eyes around; while I dijQToIve 

% mifts smd films that mortal eyes involve: 820 

^Qige from your fight the .drofs, and make you fee 

^ fbafe (^ each avenging deity^ 



1 
1 



^ DRYDEK'S VIRGIL. 

£nligliteh*d thus* my j aft commands fulfill 
Nor fear obedience to your mother's wilL 
Where yon diforder'd heap of ruin lies^ 81 J 

Stones rent from ftones« where clouds of duft arife> 
Amid that fmother« Neptune holds his place: 
Below the wall's foundation drives liis nace^ 
And heaves the building from the fc^ bafe. 
JLook where, in arms, imperial Juno ftands, 8301 
Full in the Scaean gate* with loud commands^ 
XJrging on fhore the tardy Grecian bands, % 
See Pallas^ of her fnaky buckler proud« 
Seftrides the tower» refulgent through the cloud: 
'See Jove new courage to the foe fupplies, 83 j 

And arms againft the town the partial deities. 
Hafte hence, my fon j this ffuitlcfs labour end : 1 
Hafte where your trembling fpoufe and fire attend: I 
Hafte, and a mother's care your paflage ihall befriend. J 
"She faid : and fwiftly vanifh'd from my fight, 840 
Obfcure in clouds, and gloomy fhades of night. 
I look'd, I liften'd; dreadful founds I hear; 
And the dire forms of hoftile god« appear. 
Troy funk in flames I fiiw, nor could prevent; 
And lUum from its old foundations sent. "845 

Kent like a mountain a(h, which dar'd the winds.; 
And flood the fturdy ftrokes of labouring hinds : 
About the roots the crmel ax refound^^ 
The dumps are pierc'd with ofurepeated wounds. 
The war is felt on high, the noddii^ Cfown 850 

How direats a fall, aadtfarowa the kafy honours down. 
I Ta 
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To tbeir anlted force it yidds, dioogh late; 
And mourns^ widi mortal groans, th' approaching fate : 
*Ilie roots no more their upper load faftain; 
fiat down (he falls, and fpreads a ruin through the plain. 
Dcfcending thence, 1 'fcape durough foes, and fire: 
fiefore the goddefs, foes and flames retire. 
Amv'd at home, he for whoTe only fake, 
Ormoft for his, fuch toils I undertake. 
The good Anchifes, whom, hy timely flight, 860 
I purposed fto fecure on Ida's height, 
Refas'd the journey; refblute to die. 
And add his funerals to the fate of Troy: 
lUther than exile and old age fufbdn. 
Go you, whofe blood runs warm in every vdn: 26 j 
Had heaven decreed that I (hould life enjoy. 
Heaven had decreed to fave unhappy Troy* 
Tis fare enough, if not too much for one. 
Twice to hafve feen our Qium overthrown. 
Make bafle to fave ihc poor remaining crew; 870 
And give this ufekfs corpfe a long adieu« 
Thefe weak old hands fuffice to flop my breadi: 
At leaft the (ntying foes will aid my death, 
Totakemy fpoih: andleavemy body bare: 
As for my fepukhre let heaven tske care. 875 

*Ti$ long fince I, for my celeftral wife, 
Wh'd by the gods, have dragg*d a lingering life: 
Since every hour and moment I expire, 
Blafted from heaven by Jove's avenging fire. 
This oft repeated, he ftood fix'd to die: 880 n 

Myfclf, my wife, my fon, my family, Y 

htnat^prajTs beg, md laife a doleful cry. J 
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I^hat, will heldll per£ft, on death iMtve^ 

And in his rain all his houfe involve ? 

He ftiU perfifts his leafons to maintain; 88{ 

Our prayers^ oar tears, oar load laments, are vaiiu 

Ui^'d hy defpair^ again I go to try 
The fate of arms, refolv'd in fight to die. 
^What hope remains, bat what ray death mnft give? 
Can I withoat fo dear a father live ? S90 

Yoa term it prudence, what I bafenefs call*: 
Could fuch a word from fuch a parent fall? 
If fortune pleafe, and fo the gods ordain, 1 

That nothing fhoald of rain*d Troy remain; > 

And you confpire with fortune, to be (lain; 895 J 
The way to death is wide, th' approaches near : 
Tor foon relentlefs Pyrrhus will appear. 
Reeking with Priam's blood: the wretch who flew 
The fon (inhuman) in the father's view. 
And then the fire himfelf to the dire altar drew. 

•O goddefs-modter, give me back to fate; 
Your gift was undcfir*d, and came too late. 
Did yon for this, unhappy me convey 
Through foes and fires to fee my houfe a prey ? 
*Shall I, my father, wife, and fon, behold 90; 

Weltering in blood, each other's arms infold? 
Hafte! gird my fword, though fpent and overcome: 
'Tis the laft fummons to receive your doom. 
I hear thee, fate, and I obey thy call: 
Not unreveng'd the foe (hall fee my falL 910 

Reftore me yet to the unfinifh'd fight : 
My dea& is wanting to conclude the nightt 

Army 
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Arm'd once again, my gfineriAg fi^ord I wield! ^ 

Wk th' other hand ftifhuns m J^lN^gifcf flueld : I 

Aod-fnth I rnfh to fedc th' aban^Mi'd fidkL 915! 

Jvrent; bat (kd Cresfa ftopp*d 1117 way. 

And, crofs the threihold^ in my paflage lay; 

Eiqbiac'd my knees; and when I would faa^e gfmc, 

ShewM me my feeble fire, and tender fos. • 

If death be your defign^ at feaft, faid iht^ ^29 

TAc ns along to (hare your deftiny. 

If any farther hopes in arms remain. 

This place, thefe piedj^ of your love maintaiii. 

To whom do yon espok yoar father's life, 

Yoarfon*8, and mine, yout now-forgotten wife! gtj 

Wkile thas Ihe fills die honfe widi clam(m>us cries, ' 

Our hearing is diverted by oar eyes; 

For while I held my fon, in ^ (hort {pace* 

Betwixt our Idfles and our laft embrace, 

Strange to relate, frotn young lUlus' head 930 ^ 

A lambent flame arofe, which gendy fpread 

Around his brows, ^nd ob his temples fed, 

Amaz'd, With nmning water ^e prepare 

To quench the facred fire, aAd (lake hk hair; 

Snt old Aaciuies, vers'd in Omens, rear'd 95; 

His hand to heaven, and this r^qoeft prefecrM^ ^ 

If any vowa, almighty Jove, czn bend 

Thy will, if piety can pta3rers commend. 

Confirm fhe glad pctfage whidi thoa art {^eas*d to 

fend. ' ' 

&«rce had he &id, when, on bur left, we hear 940 
A j)eal of rattling' ibmder roll in air i 

VouXXia D "Ttisxt 
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fThtie Ihot i ftreamiog lamp along the Iky, \ 

WhkAi on the winged lightning feem'd to fly; ' 

tFrom o'er die roof the blaze began to move^ 
And trailing vaniih'd in th' Idean grove, 945 

It fwept a path in heaven, and (hone a guide; 
Then in a fteaming ftench of fulphur dy'd. 

The good old man with fuppliant hands implor'd 
/The gods protedion,, and their ilar ador'd. 
Now, now, faid he, my fon, no more delay, 950 
I yield, I follow where heaven (hews the way. 
Keep (O ray country gods) our dwelling-place. 
And guard diis relick of the Trojan race: 
Thii tender child; thefc omens are your own; 
An^ you can yet reftore the ruin'd town. 955 

At leaft accomplilh what your figns forefhow: , 

I ftand te^gn'd, and am prepar'd to go. 

He faid; the crackling flames appear on high. 
And driving fparkles dance along the fky. 
With Vulcan's rage the riflng winds confpire; 96Q 
And near our palace rolls the flood of fixe. 
Hafte, my dear father ('tis no time to wait,) 
And load my fhoulders with a willing freights 
Whatever befals, your life (hall be my care. 
One death, or one deliverance, we will (hare* 965 
My hand (hall lead our little fon; and you. 
My faithful confort, (hall our fteps purfue. 
Next, yon, my fervants, heed my Arid commands : 1 
l^thout the walls a ruin*d temple flands. 
To Ceres hallow'd once; a cypie(s nigh ^70 

Shoots up her venerable head on high; 

By 
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eligion kq>t : there bend your feet; 
livided parties, let us meet, 
trj^'gods, the relicks, and the bands, 
, my father, in your guiltlefs hands: 97 j 
impious holy things to bear, 
am with flaughter, new from war: 
bmc living ftream, I cleanfe the guilt 
ebate, and blood in battle fpilt. 
dering all that prudence could provide, 980 
ay ihoulders with a lion's hide, ' 
)w fpoils^ then, on my bending back« 
ome load of my dear father take, 
n my better hand, Afcanius hung, 
h unequal paces, tript along. 98^ 

pt behind: by choice we ftray 
every dark and every devious way» 
» bold and dauntlefe, juft before, 
:ian darts and ihocks of lances bore, 
(hadow now am feiz*d with fear: 990 

nyfelf, but for the charge I bear, 
the Tuin*d gate arriv'd at laft, 
ud deeming aH the danger pail, 
il noife of trampling feet we hear; 
r, booking through the (hades with fear, 99; 
:, Hafte, hafte, my fon, the foes are nigh; 
)rds and ihining armour I defcry. 
lie god, for fome unknown offence, 
bereft my mind of better fcnfe: 
, through winding ways, I took my flight, 
ht the ihelter of the gloomy night» 

D 2 AW 
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Alas! I loft Grcufa : hard to tell 

If by her fatal deftiny Ihe fell. 

Or weary fate, or wandcr'd with affright; 

But ihe was loft for ever to my fight, loojf 

I knew not, or refledled, till I meet * 

My friends, at Ceres' now-deferted feat; 

We met: not one was wanting, only fhc 

Deceiv'd her friends, her fon, and wretched mc. 

What mad expreilions did my tongue refufe! loxo 

Whom did I not of gods or men accufel 

This was the fatal blow, that pain'd me more 

Than all I felt from ruin'd Troy before. 

Stung with my lofs, and raving with defpair, * 

Al^andoning my now- forgotten care, lolf 

Of counfel, comfort, and of hope bereft, ^ 

My fire, my fon, my country gods, I left. 

In (hining armour once again I (heath 

My limb$, not feeling wounds, nor fearing death* 

Then headlong to the burning walls I runj %W 

And feek the danger I was forp'd to ihun. 

I tread my former tracks : through night explore 

Each paifage, every ftreet I crofs'd before. 

All things were full of horror and aflFiright, 

Ai^d dreadful ev^A the filence of the night, io9( 

Then to my father's houfe I make repair, » 

With fome fmall glimpfe of hope to find her theie: 

Inftead of her, the cruel Greeks I met: 

The houfe was fill'd with foes, with flames bcfel* 

Drivep on the wings of winds, whole Iheets of fiire^ \ 

llrough air tr^nfported^ to the joqU afpire, 

, J From 
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From *bcncei to Priam's palace I rcfort. 

And fearch the citadel, and defert court. 

Then, unobfcrv'd, I pafs'd by Juno's church ;f 

A guard of Grecians had poflefs'd the porch : 1 03^ 

There Phoenix and Ulyffes watch the prey. 

And thither all the wealth of Troy convey. 

The fpoils which they from ranfack'd houfes brought. 

And golden bowls from burning altars caught. 

The tables of the gods, the purple vefb, 1040 

The peoples' treafuie, and the pomp of pr lefts. 

A rank of wretched youths, with pinion'd hands. 

And captive matrons in long order ftands. 

Then, with ungovem'd madnefs, I proclaim, 

Thmugh all the filent ftreets, Creiifa's name. 1 04^ 

Cieufa ftiU I call: at length (he hears ; 

And, fudden, through the (hades of night appears. 

Appears rto more Creiifa, nor my wife. 

Bat a pale fpe^re, larger than the life. 

A^taSt, aftonifh*d, and ftruck dumb with fear, 1050 

I ftood; IUm bridles rofe my ftiffen'd hair. 

Then thus the ghoft began to foothe my grief: 

Nor tears, nor cries, can give the dead relief; 

Defift, my mach-lov'd lord, t* indulge your pain : 

¥oa bear no more than what the gods ordain. 105^; 

M7 fates permit me not from hence to (ly ; 

Nor he, the great comptroller of the (ky. 

Long wandering ways for you the powers decree : 

On land hard labours, and a length of fea. 

Allien, after many psunful years are pa((, 1060 

Oq latinm'a happy fhore you (hall be caft ; 
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Where gentle Tiber from his bed beholds 

The flowery meadows, and the feeding folds. 

There end your toils : and there your fates provide 

A quiet kingdom, and a royal bride: io6 

There fortune ihall the Trojan line reftore; 

And you for loft Creiifa weep no more. 

Fear not that I (hall watch, with fervile fhamc, 

Th' imperious looks of fome proud Grecian dame: 

Qr> ftooping to the vigor's luft, difgrace 107 

My goddefe-mother, or my royal race. 

And now> farewel : the parent of the gods 

Reftrains my fleeting foul in her abodes: 

I truft our common ifliie to your care. 

She faid : and gliding pafs'd unfeen in ai?. 107 

I'ftrove to fpeak, but horror ty'd my tongue; n 

And thrice about her neck my arms I flung : 

And thrice, deceived, on vain embraces hung. 

Light as an empty dream at break of day. 

Or as a blaft of wind, (he rufh'd away. xo8 

Thus, having pafs'd the night in fruitlefs pain, 
I to my longing friends return again. 
Amaz'd th' augmented number to behold> 
Of men and matrons mix'd, of young and old: 
A wretched cxil'd crew together brought, loE 

With arms appointed, and with treafure fraught. 
Refolv'd, and willing under my command. 
To run all hazards both of fea and land. 
The morn began, from Ida, to difplay 
Her rofy cheeks, and Phofphor led the day; icx 

Befo 
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Before the gates the Grecians took their pot: 
And afl pretence of late relief were loft, 
lyfcldto fate, unwillingly retire. 
And, loaded, up the hill convey my fire. 
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THE 

THIRD BOOIC 

OP THE 

iE N E I Sv 

THE ARGUMENT. 

JEntit proceeds in his relation : he gives an account 
of the fleet with which he failed^ smd the fuccefs of 
his firft voyage to Thrace ; from thence he dire6b^ 
his courfe to Delos> and aiks the oraele what place 
the Gods had appointed for his habitation? By a: 
miftake of the oracle's anfwer, he fettles in Crete r 
his hoofhold Gods give him the true fenfe of the 
osacle in a dream: he fblbws their advice^ and 
makes the beft of his way for Italy: he is caft on^ 
ieveral (hotts, and meets with very furprisdngadven* 
tufes> till at length he lands on Sicily; where his 
iatber Anchifes dies. This is the place he was fail- 
ing from> when the temped sofe> and threw him 
Bpon the Carthaginian coaft* 

^^^HEN heaven had overtum'd the Trojan ftatc,. 
^ ^ And Priam's throne, by too fevere a fate: 
When ruin'd Troy became the Grecians prey. 
And Ilium's lofty towers in afhes lay; 



Wm*d by celeftial omens, wc retreat, g 

To ieek in foreign lands a happier feat* 
Near old Antandros, and at Ida's foot. 
The timber of the facred groves wc cut; 
And build our fleet : uncertain yet to find 
What place the gods for our repofe affign'd* lo* 

Friends daily flock, and fcarce the kindly fpring 
Began to cloathe the ground, and birds to iing : 
When old Anchiies fummon'd all to fea: 
The crew, my father and the fates obey* 
Widi fighs and tears I lieavc my native fhore, t^ 

And empty fields, where Ilium flood before*. 
My fire, my fon, our left, and greater gods. 
An &il at once; and cleave the briny floods. 
Againft our coaft appears a fpacious land. 
Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command : 20 
Thracia the name ; the people bold in war; 
Vaft are their fieldsi- and tillage is their care. 
A hofpitable realm, while fate was kind; 
With Troy in friendfhip and rcKgion join*d. 
I hnd, wfth hickkft omens; then adore 2; 

Their gods, and draw a line along the fhore: 
I lay the deep foundations of a wall : 
And Enos, nam'd from me, the city call. 
To Dionaean Venus vows are paid, T 

And all the powers that rifing labours aid; 30 > 

AW on Joyces imperial altar laid. J 

Not far, a rifing hillock flood in view ; 

> myrtk8> on the fides> and coxneb grewr 

Tbftte 
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There, while I went to crop the fylvan fcenes^ 
And (hade our altar with their leafy greens, 
I puU'd a plant (with horror I relate 
A prodigy fo ilrange, and full of fate) ; 
The rooted fibres rofe; and from the wound. 
Black bloody drops diftill'd upon the ground. 
Mute, and amaz'd, my hair with terror flood ; 
Fear (hrunk my finews, and congealed my blood : 
Man'd once again, another plant I try. 
That other gulh'd with the fame fanguine dye. 
Then, fearing guilt for fomc offence unknown,, 
tVith prayers and vows the Dryads I atone; , 
With all the fitters of the woods, and mofl 
The god of arms, who rules the Thracian coafl: 
That they, or he, thefe omens would avert; 
ij^leafe our fears, and better figns impart. 
Clear'd, as I thought, and fully fix'd at length 
To learn the caufe, I tugg'd with all my flrength: 
I bent my knees againft the ground; once moce 
The violated myrtle ran with gore. 
Scarce dare I tell the fequel : from the womb 
Of wounded earth, and caverns of the tomb>, 
A groan as of a troubled ghoft fenew'd 
My fright, and then thefe dreadful words enfued: 
Why dofl thou thus my bury'd body rend? 
O fpare the corpfe of thy unhappy friend! 
Spare to pollute thy pious hands with blood: 
The tears diflil not from the wounded wood; 
But every drop this living tree contains 
Is kindled bloody and ran in Trojan veins ; 
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Sy from this tmhofpitabk (hore, 
Wam'd by my fate; for I am PolydorcT 
Vert loads of lances, in my bbod embnied^ 
Again flioot upward, by my blbod rencw'd. 

My faltering tongue and (hivering limbs declare 
My horror, and in briftles rofc my hair. 
When Troy with Grecian arras was clofdy pent, 70 1 
OH Priam, fearful of the war's event. 
This haplefs Polydore to Thracia fent. 
Loaded with gold, he fent his darling far 
From noife and tumults, and deftrudive war: 
Committed to the faithlefs tyrant's care : 
Who, when he (aw the power of Troy diecline, 
Forfook the weaker, with the ftrong to join ; 
Broke every bond of nature, and of truth : 
And murdered, for his weahh, the royal youth* 

facred hunger of pernicious gold, 80 
What bands of faith can impious lucre hotdl 

Now, when my foul had fliaken off* her fears, 

1 call my father, and the Trojan peers : 
Relate the prodigies of heaven, require 

What he comioands, and their advice defire» S5 

All vote to leave that execrable fliore. 
Muted with the blood of Polydore. 
But ere we fail, his funeral rites prepare; 
Then, to his ghoft, a tomb and akars rear. 
^ mournful pomp the matrons walk the round: 90 T 
With baleful cyprefs and blue fillets crown'd; > 

With eyes dejedod^ and with hair unbound*- J 

• . Then 
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Then bowls of tepid milk and blood we pour^ 
And thrice invoke the foul of Polydore. 

Now when the raging ftorms no longer reign ; 95 
But fouthern gales invite us to the main ; 
We launch our veffels, with a profperous wind; 
And leave the cities and the ihores behind. 

An ifland in th' ^gean main appears; 
Neptune and watery Doris claim it theirs^ roo 

It floated once, till Phoebus fix'd the fides 
To rooted earth, and now it braves the tides. 
Here, borne by friendly winds, we come aihore. 
With needful eafe our weary limbs reftorc: 
And the fun's temple and his town adore. 

Anius the prieft, and king, with laurel cjrown'd^ 
His hoary locks with purple fillets bound. 
Who faw my fire the Delian (hore afcend. 
Came forth with eager hafte to meet his friend : 
Invites hin) to his palace: and in fign i la 

Of ancient love, their plighted hands they join. 
Then to the temple of the god I went; 
And thus before the (hrine my vows prefent : 
Give, O Thymbraeuff, give a refting-placc 
To the fad relicks of the Trojan race : i tg, 

A feat fecure, a region of their own, 
A lafting empire, and a happier towh. 
Where (hall we ^x, where (hall our labours end. 
Whom fliall we follow, and what fate attend? 
Lot not my prayers a doubtful anfwer find, 12^^ 

Bttt in cleai; augories uaveil thy mindr 

Scarce 
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Scarce had I faid; he (hook the holy ground, -i 

The laarels, and the bfty hills around: I 

And from the tripos rulh'd a bellowing found. J 

Proftratc we fell, confefs'd the prefent god; 125 

Who give this anfwer from his dark abode: 
UndattDted youths, go feek that mother earth 
From which your anceftors derive their birth. 
The foil that fent you forth, her ancient race. 
In her old .bofpm, (hall again embrace. 150 

'Through the wide world th' .£neian hou(e (hall reign. 
And chiidreiv^ children fliall the crown fuftain. 
Thus Phoebus did our future fates difclofe: 
A mighty tumult, mix'd with joy, arofe.. 

All are concerned to know what place the god 15; 
ACgn'd, and where determin'd our abode. 
My father, long revolving in his mind 
The race spd lineage of the X^jan kind, 
Thos anfwer'd their demands : he princes, hear 
Your pleafing fortune; and difpd your fear. 140 

!l\t fmitfu} ifle of Crete, wdl known to &me. 
Sacred of old to Jove's imperial name. 
In the mid ocean lies with large command; 
And on its plains a hundred cities ftand. 
Another Ida rifes there; and we 14^^ 

From whence derive our Trojan ancefby. 
From thence, as 'tit divulged by certain fame, 
Tojhe Rhsetean (hores old Teucer came: 
There fi^*d, and there the feat of empire chofe, 
EreDiom and tbe Trojan towers ajrofe, 15^ 

In 
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Jn humble vales they built tlieir foft abodes: 
Till Cybele, the mother of the gods. 
With tinkling cymbals, charm'd th' Idean woods. 
5he fecret rites and ceremonies taught. 
And to the yoke the favage lions brought. i^^ 

Let us the land, which heaven appoints, explore; 
Appeafe the winds, and feek the Gnoflian (hore. 
If Jove affift the paflage of our fleet, 
•'The third propitious dawn difcovers Crete, 
^Thus having faid, the facrifices laid i6o 

On fmoaking altars, to the gods he paid« 
A bull to Neptune, an oblation due. 
Another bull to bright Apc^lo flew : 
tA inilk-^ white ewe the weftem winds to pleafe : 
And one coal black to calm the flormy feas. 1 6f 

Ere this, a flying rumour had been fpread. 
That fierce Idomeneus &om Crete was fled? 
ExpelFd and exil'd; that the coail was free 
from foreign or domeftic enemy: 
We leave the Delian ports, and put to fea. i 70 

By Naxos, fam'd for vintage, make our way: 
Then greeii Donyfa pafs ; and fail in fight 
Of Paros ifle, with marble quarries white. 
^e pafs the fcatter'd ifles of Cyclades, 
That, fcarce diftinguifli'd feem to ftud the feas, lyj 
The (honts of failors double near the (horcs; 
They ftretch their canvas, and they ply their oars. 
All hands aloft, for Ctetc, for Crete they cry, 
fAad fwiftly through the foamy billows fly. 
; L ^ FuU 
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TuU on the promised land at length we bore, i So 

^^liAjoy defcending on the Cretan fhore* 

With eager hafte a rifing town I frame. 

Which from die Trojan Pergamus I name: 

The name itfelf was grateful ; I exhort 

To foand their houfes, and ered a fort* i S5 

Our (hips are haoPd upon the yellow ftrand. 

The youth begin to till the labour'd land. 

And I mjrfclf new nuu-riages promote. 

Give laws; and dwellings I divide by lot* 

When rifing vapours choke the wholefom air, 190 

And blafts of noifom winds corrupt the year: 

The trees, devouring caterpillars bum: 

Farch'd was the grafs, and blighted was the com. 

Nor fcape the beafts : for Sirius from on high 

With pdlilential heat infeds the (ky : 

Mf men, fome fall, the reft in fevers fry* 

Again my father bids me feek the fhor^ 

Of facred Delos and the god implore: 

To kam what end of woes we might expedl. 

And to what clime our weaiy courfe dircdt 200 

' 'Twas night, when every creature^ void of cares. 

The common gift of balmy flumber (hares : 

The ftatues of my gods (for fuch they feem'd)' 

"niofe gods whom I from flaming Troy redeemed, 

Wore me flood; majeftically bright, 205 

f nJ in the beams of Phoebe's entering light. 

Tfea Au8 they fpoke; and eas'd my troubled mind : 

Wiat from the Ddian god thou go'ft to find, 

... He 
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He tells tjicc here ; and fends us to relate : 

Thofe powej:8 are we, companions of thy fate, 2iti 

Who from the burning town by thee were brought; 

Thy fortune followed, and thy fafety wrought. 

Through feas and lands as we thy fteps attend, 

So fhall our care thy glorious race befriend* 

AnamplesXcalmfor thee thy fates ordain; 21 j 

A town, that o'er the conquer'd world fhall reign. 

'Thou mighty walls for mighty nations build; 

Nor let thy weary mind to labours yield: 

jBqt change thy feat; for not the Delian god. 

Nor we,, have giv'n thee Crete for our abode. 929 

A land there is, Hefperia call'd of old, 

Thejfoil is fruitful, and the natives bold, 

Th' Oenotrians held it once; by later fame, 

iiJovr caird Italia from the leader's name. 

jiafius there, « and Dardanus were born: ttj 

SFrom thence we came, and thither muft return. 

Rife, and thy fire with thefe glad tidings greet; 

Search Iwty, for Jove denies thee Crete. 

V Aftonifh'd at their voices, and dieir ^ghu 

(Nor were they dreams, but vifions of the night; 230 

I faw, I knew their faces, and defcry'd 

In perfeft view their hair witli fillets ty'd); 

I ftarted from my couch, and clammy fweat 

Pn all my limbs and (hivcring body fate. 

To heavea I lift my hands with pious hafte, 4 jj* 

And facied incenfe in the flames I caft. 

Thus to the goda their pcrfeft honours don^ 

More chcarful to my good old fire I nm« 

And 
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J2 the pleafing news : in little fpace 
nd his error of the double race. i^o 

s before he deem'd, dcriv'd from Crete; 
re deluded by the doubtful feat, 
iid, O fon! turmoil*d in Trojan fate, 
lings as thefe Caflandra did relate; 
17 revives within my nund, what (he I45 

d of Troy rcnew'd in Italy, 
.atian lands: but who could then have^ 
thought 

lirygian gods to Latinm fhould be brought? 
» believ'd what mad Caffandra taught? 
t us go, where Phoebus leads the way, 250 
., and we with glad confent obey: 
the feat; and, leaving few behind, 
rad our fails before the willing wind, 
om the fight of land our gallies move, 
oly feas around, and ikies above. 25; 

/er our heads defcends a burft of rain, 
jht, with fable clouds, involves the main; 
fling winds the foamy billows raife; 
itter'd fleet is forc'd to feveral ways; 
« of heaven is ravilh'd from our eyes, 260 
1 redoubled peals, the roaring thunder flies, 
•m our courfe, we wander in the dark; 
s to guide, no point of land to mark, 
ilinurus no diflindlion found 
: the night and day, fuch darimefs reign'd 
around. 
.XXm E Three 
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Three ftarlefs nights the doubtful navy ftmys 
Without diftinftion, and three funlefs days. 
The fourth renews the light, and, from our fhrouds 
We view a rifing land like difbuit clouds : 
The mountain-tops confirm the pleafing fight, : 
And curling fmoke afcending from their height. 
The canvafs falls, their oars the failors ply. 
From the rude ftrokes the whirling waters fly. 
At length I land upon the Strophades, 
Safe from the danger of the ftormy feas : 
Thofe iJles are compafs'd by th* Ionian main. 
The dire abode where the foul harpies reign : 
Forc'd by the winged warriors to repair 
To their old homes, and leave their coftly fare. 
Monfters more fierce, offended heaven ne'er fent 
From heirs abyfs, for human punifliment. 
With virgin-faces, but with wombs obfcene. 
Foul paunches, and with ordure dill unclean : 
With claws for hands, and looks for ever lean« 

We landed at the port, and foon beheld 
Fat herds of oxen graze the flowery field: 
And wanton goats without a keeper ftray'd; . 
With weapons we the welcome prey invade. 
Then call the gods for partners of our feaft : 
And Jove himfelf the chief invited gueft. 
We (pread the tables on the greenfword ground : 
We feed with hunger, and the bowls go round: 
When from the mountain tops, with hideous cry. 
And clattering wings, the hungry harpits fly: 
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atch the meat> defiling all they find; 29c 

rting, leave a loathfome ftench behind, 

a hollow rock again we fit^ 

fs the dinner, and the beds refit; 

om fight, beneath a pleafing (hade, 

fted trees a native arbour made, too 

; holy fires on altars bum, 

; again the ravenous birds return: 

the dark receflcG 'vhere they lie, 

mother quarter of the (ky; 

ly claws their odious meal repeat, 50J 

their loathfome ordures with their meat, 

friends for vengeance then prepare, 

the hdlifti nation wage the war. 
commanded, for the fight provide, 
le grafs their glittering weapons hide : 310 
en along the crooked (hore we hear 
tering wings, and faw the foes appear, 
3unds a charge : we take th' alarm, 
trong hands with fwords and bucklers arm. 
fr kind of combat all employ 31 j 

loft force the monfters to deftroy. 
he fated fldn is proof to wounds: 
I their plumes, the fhining fword rebounds, 

rebuflf'd, they leave their mangled prey, 
ftretch'd pinions to the fkies difplay. 320 
imain'd the meffenger of Fate, 

craggy cliff Celaeno fate, 
her difmal errand did relate; 

E z Vto, 
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What, not contented with our oxen flain, "i 

Dare you with heaven an impious war maintain, 325 V 

And drive the harpies from their native reign ? J 

Heed, therefore, what I fay, and keep in mind 

What Jove decrees, what Phcebus has defign'd : 

And I, the Fury -s queen, from both relate: 

You fcek th' Italian ihores, foredoom'd by fate: 330 

Th' Italian ihores are granted you to find. 

And a fafe pafTage to the port aflign'd. 

But know, that ere your promis'd walls you build^ 

My curfes (hall feverely be fulfilled. 

Fierce Amine is your lot, for this mifdeed, 335 

Reduc'd to grind the plates on which you feed. 

She faid, and to the neighbouring forefl flew : 

Our courage fails us, and our fears renew. 

Hopelefs to win by war, to prayers we fall. 

And on th' offended harpies humbly calL 340 

And whether gods or birds obfcene they were. 

Our vows for pardon and for peace prefer. 

But old Anchifes, offering facrifice. 

And lifting up to heaven his hands and eyes, 

Ador*d the greater gods : Avert, faid he, 345"! 

Thefe omens; render vain this prophecy; > 

And, from th' impending curfe, a pious people free. J 

Thus having faid, he bids us put to fea; 

We loofe from fhore our haufers and obey« 

And foon, with fwelling fails, purfue our watery way*, 

Amidft our courfe Zacynthian woods appear; 

And next by rogky Neritos wc ftccr: 

Wc 
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\y from Ithaca's detefted fhore, 

:arfe the land which dire Ulyffes bore.. 

igth Leacate's cloudy top appears, jr j 

he fun*s ttmpie, which the failor fears* 

''d to breathe a while from labour pad, 

rooked anchors from the prow we caft. 

Dyfiil to the little city hafte. 

afe, beyond our hopes, our vows we pay 360 

ve, the guide and patron of our way.. 

aftoms of our country we purfuc,- 

^'rojan games on Adian (hores renews 

3uth their naked limbs befmear with oil, 

xcrdfe the wreftlers noble toil. ^^g 

I to have fail'd fo long before the wind, 

ft fo many Grecian towns behind. 

m had now fulfilled his annual courfe, 

loreas on the feas difplay'd his force: 

upon the temple's lofty door 370 

razen (hidd which vanquilh'd Abas bore: 

:rfe beneath my name and adion fpeaks,^ 

arms ^neas took from conquering Greeks. 

[ command to weigh ; the feamen ply 

fwccping oars, the fmoking billows fly. 375 

ght of high Phaeacia foon we loft, 

im*d along Epirus^ rocky ccaft. 

to Chaonia's port our courfe we bend, 

anded, to Buthrotus, heights afcend. 

irondrous things were loudly blaz'd by fame, 380 

ielenus reviv'd the Trojan name, 

E 3 And^ 



54 DRYDEN'8 VIRGIL. 

And reign'd in Greece : That Priam's capdYC (on 

Succeeded Pyrrhus in his bed and throne. 

And fair Andromache, reflor'd by fate. 

Once more was happy in a Trojan mate. 38 

I leave my gallies riding in the port. 

And long to fee the new Dardanian coart. 

By chance, the mournful queen, before the gate. 

Then folemniz'd her former hufband's fate. 

Green altars, rais'd of turf, with gifts (he crown'd 1 

And facred priefts in order (land around. 

And thrice the name of haplefs Heftor found. J 

The grove itfelf refembles Ida's wood. 

And Simois feem'd the well-diflembled flood. 

But when, at nearer diflance, fhe beheld 39 

My Ihining armour, and my Trojan (hield, 

Aftonilh'd at the fight, the vital heat 

FoHakes her limbs, her veins no longer beat : 

She faints, (he falls; and, fcarce recovering ftrength, 

Thus, with a faultering tongue, ihe fpeaks at kngth 

Are yon alive, O goddefs-bom! fhe faid. 
Or if a ghoft, then where is Heftor's (hade? 
At this fhe caft a loud and frightful cry : 
With broken words I made this brief reply: 
All of me that remains appears in fight. 4c 

I live; if living be to loath the light. 
No phantom; but I drag a wretched life; 
My fate refembling that of Hcdor's wife. 
What have you fuflfer'd fincc you lofl your lord ? 
By what flraoge hk&Dp are yoo now leftor'd } 41 

St 
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SdOae voa HoEtors, or it Hedor fled, 
Aoiidi remembrance loft in Pyrrhns' bed ? 
WiA eyes dcjedked, in a lowjy tone. 

Aha a modcft panic, flie thus began : 

Oh only happj maid of Priam's race, 41 ^ 

Whom deadi deliver'd from the foes embrace! 

Commanded on AchiUes' tomb to die, 

Kot forc'd, like us, to hard captivity; 

Or in a haughty matter's arms to lie* 

la Grecian (hips unhappy we were borne: 420 

Ecdor'd the vidor*s luft; fuftain'd the fcom: 

Thus I fabmitted to the lawlefs pride 

Of Pyrrhus, more a handmaid than a bride. 

Cloy'd with poileffion, he foribok my bed. 

And Helen's lovely daughter fought to wed« 425 

Thea me to Trojan Helenas lefign'd : 

And his two (laves in equal marriage join'd. 

Tin young Qiefics, pierc'd with deep defpair. 

And longing to redeem the promis'd fair. 

Before Apollo's altar dew the ravi(her. 430 

^ Pynhot' death the kingdom we regained: 

At lc|ft one half with Helenas remained ; 

3ar part, from Chaon, he Chaonia calls : 

^ai names, from Pergamus, his ri(ing walls. 

Sot you, what Fates have landed on our coaft, 45^ 

i^at gods have fent you, or what ftorms have 

tofs'd? 
%es young Afcanios life and health enjoy, 
ar'd from the nam of unhappy TAfi 

E4 OtcB 
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O tell me how his mother's lofs he bears. 

What hopes are promis'd from his blooming years 

How much of Hedlor in his face appears? 

She fpoke: and mix'd her fpeech with mournful cries: 

And fruitlefs tears came trickling from her eyes. 

At length her lord dcfcends upon the plain. 

In pomp attended with a numerous train : 44J 

Receives his friends, and to the city leads. 

And tears of joy amidfl his welcome (beds. 

Proceeding on, another Troy I fee; 

Or, in lefs compafs, Troy's epitome. 

A rivulet by the name of Xanthus rant zjpo 

And I embrace the Scasan gate again. 

My friends in porticos were entertain'd. 

And feafts and pleafures through the city reign'd. 

The tables fiU'd the fpacious hall around. 

And golden bowls with fparkling wine were crownM* 

Two days we pafs'd in mirth, till friendly gales. 

Blown from the fouth, fupply'd our fwelling failsp 

Then to the royal feer I thus began: 

O thou who know'ft, beyond the reach of man. 

The laws of heaven, and what the ftars decree, 460 

Whom Phoebus taught unerring prophecy. 

From his own tripod, and his holy tree: 

SkiU'd in the wing'd inhabitants of air. 

What anfpices their notes and flights declare: 

O fay; for all religious rites portend 46; 

A happy voyage, and a profperous end; 

And every power and omen of the iky 

Dixeft my courfe for deftia'd Italy. 

Bat 
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Bat only dire Cdaeno, from the gods> 

A difinal famine fatally forebodes : 470 

O fay what dangers I am firft to fhxm. 

What toils to vanqaifh, and what courfe to run. 

The prophet firft with facrifice adores 
The greater gods; their pardon then implores: 
Unbinds the fillet from his holy head ; 475 

To Phoebus next my trembling fteps he led. 
Fall of religious doubts and awful dread. 
Then, with his god pofTefs'd, before the (hrine, 
Thefe words proceeded from his month divine : 
goddefs-bom (for heaven's appointed will. 
With greater aufpices of good than ill, 
Fore-lhows thy voyage, and thy courfe dire^b; 
Thy fates confpire, and Jove himfelf prote^} : 
Of many things, fome few I (hall explain. 
Teach thee to ihun the dangers of the main, 485 
And how at length the promised fhore to gain. 
The reft the Fates from Helenus conceal; 
And Juno's angry power forbids to tell. 
Fiift then, that happy fhore, that feems fo nigh, 1 
Will far from your deluded wilhes fly: 490 > 

Long trafts of feas divide your hopes from Italy. J 
For you muft cruife along Sicilian ihores. 
And ftem the currents with your ftruggling oars: 
Then round th* Italian coaft your navy fteer. 
And, after this, to Circe's ifland veer. 495 

And laft, before your new foundations rife, 
Maft pais the Stygian Ukc, and view the nether ikies. 

Now 
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Now mark the figns of future cafe and reft. 
And bear them fafely treafur'd in thy brcaft. 
When in the fhady (helter of a wood, 5c 

And near the margin of a gentle flood. 
Thou (halt behold a fow upon the ground. 
With thirty fucking young encompais'd round; 
The dam and offspring white as falling fnow : 
Thefe on thy city fhall their name beftow, 505 

And there ftiall end thy labour and thy woe. 
Nor let the threatened famine fright thy mind. 
For Phoebus will affift, and fate the way will find. 
Let not thy courfe to that ill coaft be bent. 
Which fronts from far th' Epirian continent; ji 
Thofe parts are all by Grecian foes poflefs'd : 
The favage Locrians here the fhores infeft. 
There fierce Idomeneus his city builds. 
And guards, with arms, the Sakntinian fields* 
And on the mountain's brow Petilia ftands, 51 

Which Philoftctes with his troops commands. 
Ev'n when thy fleet is landed on the fliore. 
And priefts with holy vows the gods adore; 
Then with a purple veil involve your eyes; 
Let hoftilc faces blaft the facrifice. 52 

Thefe rites and cuftoms to the reft commend^ 
That to your pious race they may defcend. 

When parted hence, the wind that ready waits 
For Sicily, (hall bear you to the ftraits: 
Where proud Pelorus opes a wider way, 52 

Tack to the larboard^ and ftand off to fea: 

Vc 
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board fea and land. Hi' Italian ihore, 

Sicilians coaft were one, before 

^nake cans'd the flaw, the roaring tides 

ge broke, that land from land divides 

re the lands rctir'd, the nifhing ocean rides. 

ih'd by the ftraits, on either hand, 

ig cities in long order fbmd, 

ful fields (fo much can time invade 

Idering work that beauteous nature made). 53 ^ 

le right, her dogs foul Scylla hides : 

s roaring on the left prefides; 

er greedy whirlpool fucks the tides : 

uts them from below ; with fury driven, 

es mount up, and wafh the face of heaven* 

a from her den, with open jaws, 3^40 

ng veffel in her eddy draws; 

hes on the rocks: a human face^ 

in-bofom, hides her tail's difgrace. 

J obfcene bdow the waves defcend, 545 

rs inclos'd, and in a dolphin end. 

r, then, to bear aloof to fea, 

\ Pachynus, though with more delay; 

:e to view mifhapen Scylla near, 

loud yell of watery wolves to hear* 55^0 

5, if faith to Helenus be due, 

rophetic Fhcebus tell me true, 

his precept of your friend forget : 

lerefore more than once I muft repeat. 

le reft, great Juno's name adore ; 555 

s to Juno} Juno's aid implore. 
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Let gifts be to the mighty queen defign'd; 
' And mollify with prayers her haughty mind. 
Thus, at the length, your paifage (hall be bee. 
And you ihall fafe defcend on Italy. 560 

Arrived at Cumae, when you view the flood 
Of black Avemus, and the founding wood,- 
The mad prophetic fibyl you (hall find. 
Dark in a cave, and on a rock reclined. 
She fings the fates, and, in her frantic fits, ^6^ 

The notes and names infcrib'd, to leave* commit*. 
What fhe commits to leaves, in order laid; 
Before the cavern's entrance are difplay'd : 
Unmov'd they lie : but if a blaft of wind 
Without, or vapours iflue from behind, 5^0 

The leaves are borne aloft in liquid air. 
And (he refumes no more her mufeful care: 
Nor gathers ffom the rocks her fcatter'd verfe : 
Nor fets in order what the winds difperfe; 
Thus, many not fucceeding, moft upbraid gjg^ 
The madnefs of the vifionary maid; 
And, with loud curfes, leave the myftic (hade. 

Think it not lofs of time a while to (lay; 
Though thy companions chide thy long delay: 
Though fummon'd to the feas, though pltafing gales 
Invite thy courfe, and dretch thy fwelling fails. 
But beg the facred prieftefs to relate 
With fwelling words, and not to write thy fate. 
The fierce Italian people (he will (how; -| 

And all thy wars and all thy future woe; 3:85 > 

And what thou may'fi avoids and what muft undergo. J 

She 
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She fliall diieft thy courfc; inftruft thy mind; 
And teach thee how the happy (hores to find. 
This is what heaven allows me to relate : 
Now part in peace; purfue thy better fate, 590 
And raife, by ftrength of arms, the Trojan ftate; 

This when the pricft with friendly voice declared. 
He gave me liccnfe, and rich gifts prepared : 
Bounteous of treafure, Jhe fupply'd my want 
With heavy gold, and polifh'd elephant. 5-9^; 

Then Dodonacan caldrons put on board. 
And every ^p with fums of filvcr ftor'd. 
A trolly coat of mail to me he fent. 
Thrice chain'd with gold, for uie and ornament: 
The hchn of Pyrrhus added to the reft, 600 

Then flourifli'd with a plume and waving orcft. 
Nor was my fire forgotten, nor my friends: 
And large recruits he to my navy fcnds^ 
Men, horfes, captains, arms, and warlike ftorcs: 
Supplies new pilots, and new fweeping oars. 605 

Mean time my fire commands to hoift our fails; 
left we fhould lofe the firft aufpicious gales. 
The prophet bleft the parting crew : and laft, 
With words like thefe, his ancient friend embrac'd. 
Old happy inanj the care of gods above, 610 

Whom heavenly Venus honour'd with her love. 
And twice prcferv'd thy life when Troy was loft, 
fiehold from far the wifh'd Aufonian coaft: 
There land; but take a larger compafs round; 
For diat before is all forbidden ground* 61 5 

The 
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The (liore that Phoebus has defign'd for you. 
At farther diftance lies, conccal'd from view. 
Go happy hence, and feek your new abodes; 
Blefs'd in a fon, and favour'd by the gods: 
For I with ufelefs words prolong your ftay; 
When fouthem gales have fummon'd you away. 

Nor lefs the queen our parting thence deplor'd , 
Nor was lefs bounteous than her Trojan lord. 
A noble prefent to my fon (he brought, 
A robe with flowers on golden tiflue wrought; 
A Phrygian veil; and loads, with gifts befide 
Of precious texture, and of Afian pride. 
Accept, flie faid, thefe monuments of love; 
Which in my youth with happier hands I wove: 
Regard thefe trifles for the giver's fake; 
*Tis the laft prefent Heftor's wife can make* 
Thou call'ft my loft Aftyanax to mind : 
In thee his features and his form I find. 
His eyes fo fparkled with a lively flame; 
Such were his motions, fuch was all his frame ; 6 
And, ah! had heaven fo pleas'd, his years had be 
the fame. 

With tears I took my laft adieu, and faid. 
Your fortune, happy fair, already made. 
Leaves you no farther wifti : my different ftate. 
Avoiding one, incurs another fate. 
To you a quiet feat the gods allow. 
You have no (bores to fearch; no feas to plow. 
Nor fields of flying Italy to chace : 
(Deluding vifions, and a vain embrace!) 
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You fif another Simois* and enjoy 64 j 

The labour of your hands » another Troy; 

With better aufpicc than her ancient towers. 

And lefs obnoxious to the Grecian powers. 

If e'er the gods, whom I with vows adore, 

Conduft my fteps to Tiber's happy (hore: 650 

If ever I afcend the Latian throne. 

And build a city I may call my own. 

As both of Hs our birth from Troy derive. 

So let our kindred lines in concord live; 

And both in afts of equal friendfhip ftrive. 655 

Our fortunes, good or bad, fhall be the fame. 

The double Troy fliall differ but in name : 

That what we now begin, may never end; 

But long, to late pofberity defcend. 

Near the Ceraunian rocks our courfe we bore 660 
(The ihorteft paffage to th' Italian fliore). 
Now had the fun withdrawn his radiant light. 
And hills were hid in du&y (hades of night. 
We land : and, on the bofom of the ground, 
A fafc retreat and a bare lodging found; 
Clofe by the ftiore we lay; the failors keep 
Thdr watches, and the reft fecurely fleep. 
The night, proceeding on with filent pace. 
Stood in her noon, and view'd with equal face 
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Her fteepy rife, and her declining race. 670 

Then wakeful Palinurus rofe, to fpy "1 

The face of heaven, and the noAumal Iky; > 

And liften'd every breath of aii to try j J 

Obfeivci 
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Obienres the ftars, and notes their fliding coarie. 

The Pleiads, Hyads, and their watciy force; 675 

And both the bears is careful to behold; 

And bright Orion arm'd with burnifh'd gold. 

Then, when he faw no threatening tempeft nigh. 

But a fure promife of a (ettled fky; 

He gave the fign to weigh: we break our fleep; 680 

Forfake the pleafing (hore, and plow the deep. 

And now the rifing morn, with rofy light. 

Adorns the ikies, and puts the flars to flight: 

When we from far, like bluilh mifls, defcry 

The hills, and then the plains of Italy. 68; 

Achates firft pronounced the joyful found; 

Then Italy the chearful crew rebound; 

My fire Anchifes crown'd a cup with wine. 

And offering, thus implor'd the powers divine: 

Ye gods, prefiding over lands and feas, 690 

And you who raging winds and waves appeafe. 

Breathe on our fwelling fails a profperous wind« 

And fmooth our paffage to the port affign'd. 

The gentle gales their flagging force renew; 

And now the happy harbour is in view. 69J 

Minerva's temple then falutes our fight; 

Flac'd as a land-mark, on the mountain's height; 

We furl our fails, and turn the prows to fhore; 

The curling waters round the galleys roar; 

The land lies open to the raging eaft, 700 

Then, bending like a bow, widi rocks comprefs'd. 

Shuts out the dorms; the winds and waves complain. 

And vent their malice on the cliffs in vain* 

The 
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The port lies hid within ; on cither fide 

Two towering rocks the narrow mouth divide. 705 

The temple, which aloft wc view'd before. 

To diftance flies, and (eeras to fliun the fhore. 

Scarce landed, the firft omens I beheld 

Were four white fleeds that cropped the flowery field. 

War, war is threatened from this foreign ground, 710 

(My fadier cry'd) where warlike fteeds are found. 

Yet, fincc reclaimed to chariots they fubmit. 

And bend to ftubbom yokes, and champ the bit. 

Peace may fucceed to war. Our way we bend 

To Pallas, and the facred hills afcend. 71 j; 

There proftrate to the fierce virago pray; 

Whofc temple -was the land-maric of our way. 

And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid. 720 J 

Thcfe dues performed, we ftretch our fails, and ftand 
To fea, forfaking that fufpedled land. 
Prom hence Tarentum's bay appears in view; 
For Hercules renown'd, if fame be true. 
Joftoppofite, Lacinian Juno ftands: 725 

Ctulonian towers, and Scylacacan ftrands 
Por ihipwrecks fear'd : Mount -^tna thence we fpy. 
Known by the fmoky flames which cloud the fky. 
Far off we hear the waves with furly found 
Invade die rocks, the rocks their groans rebound. 730 
The billows break upon the founding ftrand; 
And roll the rifing tide, impure with fand. 
Vol, XXIIIf F Then 



Each with a Phrygian mantle veil'd his head ; 
And all commands of Helenus obey'd ; 
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Then thus Anchifcs^ in experience old« 

'Tifl that Charybdis which the feer foretold : 

And thofe the prorois'd rocks; bear off to fca: ^ 

With hafte the frighted mariners obey. 

Firft Palinurus to the larboard veer'd; 

Then all the fleet by his example fteer'd. 

To heaven aloft on ridgy waves we ride; 

Then down to hell defcend^ when they divide. ' 

And thrice our gallics knock'd the ftony gromid« 

And thrice the hollow rocks returned the found. 

And thrice we faw the flars, that flood with dewi 

around. 
The flagging winds forfook us with the fun; 
And, weary'd, on Cyclopean (hores we run. • 

The port capacious, and fecure from wind. 
Is to the foot of thundering iEtna join'd. 
By turns a pitchy cloud (he rolls on high ; 
By turns hot embers from her entrails fly; 
And flakes of mounting flames, that lick the (ky. 
Oft from her bowels mafly rocks are thrown. 
And fhiver'd by the force come piece-meal down. 
Oft liquid lakes of burning fulphur flow. 
Fed from the fiery fprings that boil below. 
Enceladus, they fay, transfix'd by Jove, i 

With blafted limbs came trembling from above: 
And where he fell, th* avenging father drew 
This flaming hill, and on his body threw : 
As often as he turns his weary fides. 
He ihakes the folid iile, and fmokc the heavens hid< 
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In fhady woods we pafs the tedious night. 

Where bellowing founds and groans our fouls affright ; 

Of which no caufe is offered to the fight* 

For not one ftar was kindled in the iky ; 

Nor could the moon her borrowed light fuppty: 765 

For mifty clouds involv'd the firmament; 

The fiars were muffled, and the moon was pent. 

Scarce had the rifing fun the day reveal'd; 

Scarce had his heat the pearly-dews difpell'd; 

When from the woods there bolts, before our fight. 

Somewhat betwixt a mortal and a fpright* 

So thin, fo ghafUy meagre, and fo wan. 

So bare of fielh, he fcarce refembled man* 

This thing, all tatter 'd, feem'd from far t' implore 

Oar pious aid, and pointed to the (hore, 775 

We look behind ; then view his (haggy beard ; 

His doaths were tagg'd with thorns, and filth his limbs 

befmear'd; 
The reft, in mien, in habit, and in face, 
Appear'd a Greek, and fuch indeed he was. 
Hecaft on us, from far, a frightful view, 780 

Whom foon for Trojans and for foes he knew: 
Stood ftill, and paus'd; thence all at once began 
To ftrctch his limbs, and trembled as he ran. 
Soon as approached, upon his knees he falls, 
And dius, with tears and fighs, for pity calls: 785 
Now by the powers above, and what we fhare 
I'^rom nature's common gift, this vital air, 
Trojans, take me hence; I beg no more, 
Bot bttur me far from this unhappy fhore! 

Ft' 'T\s 



€9 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

'Tis true, I am a Greek, and farther own, 790 

Among your foes befieg'd th' imperial town; 

For fuch demerits if my death be due. 

No more for this abandoned life I fue: 

This only favour let my tears obtain. 

To throw me headlong in the rapid main : 795 

Since nothing more than death my crime demands: 

I die content, to die by human hands. 

He faid, and on his knees my knees embraced: 

I bade him boldly tell his fortune pafl; 

His prefent (late, his lineage, and his name; 800 

Th' occafion of his fears, and whence he came. 

The good Anchifes rais'd him with his hand; 

Who, thus encourag'd, anfwer'd our demand: 

From Ithaca my native foil I came 

To Troy, and Achaemenides my name. 805 

Me, my poor father with Ulyffes fent; 

(Oh had I ftay'd with poverty content!) 

But, fearful for themfelves, my countrymen 

Left me forfaken in the Cyclops' den. 

The cave, though large, was dark; the difmal floor 

Was pav'd with mangled limbs and putrid gore. 

Our monftrous hoft, of more than human fize, 

Erefts his head, and dares within the Ikies, 

Bellowing his voice, and horrid is his hue. 

Ye^ods, remove this plague from mortal view! 815 

The joints of flaughter'd wretches are his food : 

And for his wine he quaffs the dreaming blood. 

Thefe eyes beheld, when with his fpacious hand 

He feiz'd two captives of our Grecian band; 

Strctch'd 
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I'd on his back^ he daihM againfl the flones 820 

broken bodies^ and their crackling bones : 

pouting blood the purple pavement fwims, 

the dire glutton grinds the trembling limbs, 

reveng'd, Ulyfles bore their fate 

snghtlefs of his own unhappy ftate; Sig 

Jig'd with flelh, and drunk with human wine« 

*aft alleep the g^t lay fupine : 

; aloud^ and belching from his maw 

igefted foam« and morfels raw ; 

y, we call the lots, and then furroond 83 p 

mftrous body, ftretch'd along the ground : 

is he could approach him, lends a hand 

J his eyeball with a flaming brand : 

his frowning forehead lay his eye 

ly one did the vaft frame fupply); 835 

: a globe fo large, his front it fiird, 

: fun's diik, or like a Grecian ihield, 

)ke fucceeds; and down the pupil bends; 

ngeance follow'd for our flaughter'd friends. 

e, unhappy wretches, hafte to fly; 840 

bles cut, and on your oars rely. 

d fo vaft as Polypheme appears, 

red more this hated ifland bears : 

n, in caves they (hut their woolly fhccp; 

n, their herds on tops of mountains keep; 

D, with mighty ftrides, they ftalk from i 

:o fteep. 

V three moons their iharpen'd horns renew, 

us in woods and wilds, obfcure from view, 

F } 1 ^T^:^ 
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I dmg my loathfome days with mortal fright; 
And^ in deferted caverns^ lodge by night. 850 

Oft from the rocks a dreadful profpe^ fee 
Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking tree: 
From far I hear his thundering voice refound; 
And trampling feet that (hake the folid ground. 
Cornels and favagc berries of the wood, 85 j 

And roots and herbs, have been my meagre food* 

While all around my longing eyes are call, 
I faw your happy (hips appear at laft : 
On thofe I fix'd my hopes, to thefe I run, 
'Tis all I aik, this cruel race to (hun : 860 

What other death you pleafe yourfelves, beftow. 
Scarce had he faid, when, on the mountain's biow> 
We faw the giant-lhepherd ftalk before 
His following flock, and leading to the fhorc. 
A monftrous bulk, deform'd, deprived of fight, 865 
His ftaffa trunk of pine to guide his fteps aright. 
His ponderous whiille from his neck defcends; 
His woolly care their penfivc lord attends : 
This only folace his hard fortune fends. 
Soon as he reach'd the fhore, and touched the waves. 
From his bor'd eye the guttering blood he laves : 
He gnafh'd his teeth and groan'd; through fcas he 

ftrides. 
And fcarce the topmaft billows touch his fides. 

Seiz'd with a fuddcn fear, we run to fea. 
The cables cut, and filent hafte away : 875 

The well-deferving ftranger entertain; 
Then^ buckling tp the work, our om divide the mam. 
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The giant hcarkcn'd to the dalhing found : 

But when our vcffcls out of reach he found. 

He ftrided onward; and in vain effay'd 880 

Th' Ionian deep, and durft no farther wade. 

With that he roar'd aloud : the dreadful cry 

Shakes earthy and air, and feas; the billows fly. 

Before the bellowing noife, to diftant Italy. 

The neighbouring ^tna trembling all around : 885 

The winding caverns echo to the found. 

His brother Cyclops hear the yelling roar; 

And, rulhing down the mountains, croud the fliore. 

We faw their ftem diftorted looks from far. 

And one-ey'd glance, that vainly threaten'd war. 890 

A dreadful council with their heads on high; 

The mifty clouds about their foreheads fly : 

Not yielding to the towering tree of Jove, 

Or talleft cyprefs of Diana's grove. 

New pangs of mortal fear our minds aflail, 895" ^ 

We tug at every oar, and hoift up every fail ; I 

And take th* advantage of the friendly gale. J 

Forewam'd by Helenus, we ftrive to Ihua 

Charybdb* gulph, nor dare to Scylla run. 

An qual fate on either fide appears; 900 

We, tacking to the left, are free from fears : 

For from Pelorus' point, the north arofe. 

And drove us back where fwift Pantagias flows, 

K« rocky mouth we pafs, and make our way 

^Thapfus, and Megara's winding bay; 905 

This paflage Achaemenides had (hown, 

Tocbg the cooife which he before had ran, 

F4 "Bi^^. 
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Right o'er againil Plemmyriuin's watery (brand 

There lies an ifle, once call'd th* Ortygian land : 

Alpheus^ as old fame reports, has found 910 

From Greece a fecret paiOfage under ground : 

By love to beauteous Arethufa kd. 

And mingling here, they roll in the fame facred bed. 

As Helenus enjoin'd, we next adore 

Diana's name, protedbefs of the (hore, 91^ 

With profperous gales we pafs the quiet founds 

Of (till Elorus, and his fruitful bounds. 

Then doubling Cape Pachynus, we furvey 

The rocky (hore extended to the fea. 

The town of Camarine from far we fee : 920 

And fenny lake undrain'd by fates decree. 

In fight of the Geloan fields we pafs. 

And the large walls, where mighty Gela was : 

Then Agragas with lofty fummits crown*d; 

Long for the race of warlike deeds renown *d: 925 

We pafs*d Selinus, and the palmy land. 

And widely (hun the lilybean ftrand, 

Unfafe, for fecret rocks, and moving fand« 

At length on (hore the weary fleet arriv'd : 

Which Drepanum's unhappy port received, 930 

Here, after endlefs labours, often toil 

By raging ftorms, and driven on every coail. 

My dear, dear father, fpent with age, I loft. 

Eafe of my cares and folace of my pain, 

Sav'd through a thoufand toils, but fav'd in vain. 95^ 

The prophet, who my future woes revealed. 

Yet this^ the greateft and the woift concealed. 

And 
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And due Cdzno^ whole foidwding (kill 
DeaooDc'd all clfe« was fiknt of this ill: 
Has 1117 M labour was. Some friendly god 940 
From dience convey'd us to your bkft abode. 

Thus, to the liftening queen, the royal gneft -1 
His wandering conr(e« and all his toik exprds'd, I 
And kie concloding« be xctir'd to reft, J 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Dido difcovers to her filler her paflion for -^neas, and 
her thoughts of marrying him : (he prepares a hunt- 
ing-match for his entertainment. Juno, by Venus'i 
confent, raifes a ftorm, which feparates the hunters^ 
and drives iEneas and Dido into the fame cave 
where their marriage is fuppofed to be compleated 
Jupiter difpatches Mercury to .^eas, to warn hin 
from Carthage: ^neas fecretly prepares for hi 
voyage: Dido finds out his defign; and, to'put afto] 
to it, makes ufe of her own and her fitter's intrea 
tics, and difcovers all the variety of paflions tha 
are incident to a negle^ed lover: when nothin] 
would prevail upon him, (he contrives her own death 
with which this book concludes^ 
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"nUT anxious cares already feiz'd the queen: 

•^ She fed within her veins a flame unfeen : 

The hero's valoor, afts, and birth, infpiic 

Her foul with love, and fan the fecret fire. 

His words, his looks imprinted in her hearty j 

Improve the paffion, and increafe the froart. 

Now when the purple mom had chas'd away 

The dewy (hadows, and reilor'd the day. 

Her filler firft with early care (he fought. 

And thus, in mournful accents, eas'd her thought : i o 

My dcareft Aima, what new dreams affright 

Mj labouring foul ; what vifions of the night 

Difbrb my quiet, and diilrad my breaft 

Wth ftrange ideas of our Trojan gueft? 

His worth, his adions, and majeftic sir, 1 5 

A man defcended from the gods declare. 

Pear ever argues a degenerate kind« 

His birth is well averted by his mind* 

Then what he fuflfer'd, when by Fate betray'd, 

Wat brave attempts for falling Troy he made! 29 

Soch were his looks, fo gracefully he fpoke. 

That, were I not refolv'd againft the yoke 

Of hapkfs marriage, never to be curs'd 

Widi fecond bve, fo fatal was my firft^ 

To this one error I might yield again : 25 

For fince Sichaeus was untimely {lain. 

This only man is able to fubvert 

The fix'd foundations of my ftubbom heart. 

And, to confefs my frailty, to my fhame^ "i 

Somewhat I find within, if not the fame, 30 > 

Too hkc dw /p^c8 of my format &m^. \ 
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But firft, let yawning^ earth a paflage rend. 
And let me through the dark abyfs defcend : 
Firft let avenging Jove, vi^ith flames from high. 
Drive down this body to the nether iky, 55 , 

Condemned with ghofts in endlefs night to lie. 
Before I break the plighted faith I gave : 
No; he who had my vows, (hall ever have; 
For whom I lovM on earth, I worfhip in the grave.. 

She faid : the tears ran guftiing from her eyes, 40 
And ftopp'd her fpeech. Her fifter thus replies : 

dearer than the vital air I breathe. 

Will you to grief your blooming years bequeath?' 
Condemned to wafte in woes your lonely life,^ 
Without the joys of mother or of wife ? 
Think you thefe tears, this pompous train of woe; 
Are known or valued by the ghoft below ? 

1 grant, that while your forrows yet were green. 
It well became a woman and a queen 

The vows of Tyrian princes to negle^. 

To fcom larbas, and his love rejed; 

With all the Libyan lords of mighty name; 

But will you fight againft a pleafing flame? 

This little fpot of land, which heaven beftows. 

On every fide is hemm'd with warlike foes : Jj 

Getulian cities here are fpread around; 

And fierce Numidians there your frontiers bound; 

Here lies a barren wafte of thirfty land. 

And there the Syrtes raife the moving fand : 

Barcaean troops befiege the narrow fhore, 6< 

And from the fea Pygmalion threatens more. 
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00s heavea, and gracious juno, lead 
mdcring navy to your needful aid ; 
[11 your empire (pread, your city rife 
ch an union^ and with fuch allies ! 65 

the favour of the powers above, 
'e the condudl of the reft to love. 
: ftiU your hofpitable way, 
invent occafions of their ftay ; 
ns and winter winds fhall ceafe to threat, 70 
iks and oars repair their fhatter'd fleet. 
)rds, which from a friend and fifter came, 
s refolv'd the fcruples of her fame^ 
:d fury to the kindled flame. 
vlth hope, the projed they purfue; 75 

altar facrifice renew : 
ewe of two-years old they pay 
, Bacchus, and the god of day: 

1 Juno's power: for Juno ties 

ial knot, and makes the marriage joys. 80 
teous queen before her altar ftands, 
s the golden goblet in her hands, 
hite heifer fhe with flowers adorns, 
5 the ruddy wine betwixt her horns; 

2 the priefls with prayer the gods invoke, 85 
their altars with Sabaean fmoke. 

rly care the facrifice renews, 
)ufly the panting entrails views, 
ftly rites, alas! what pious art, 
8 avail to cure a bleeding heart! 

A gentle 
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A gentle fire (he feeds within her veins^ 
Where the foft god fecure in filence reigns* 

Sick with defire, and feeking him Ihe loves. 
From ftreet to ftreet the raving Dido roves. 
So when the watchful Ihepherd from the blind. 
Wounds with a random Ihaft the carelefs hind, 
Diftra6led with her pain (he flies the woods. 
Bounds o'er the lawn, and feeks the iilent floods; 
With fruitlefs care; for ftill the fatal dart 
Sticks in her fide, and rankles in her heart. 
And now Ihe leads the Trojan chief along 
The lofty walls, amidft the bufy throng; 
Difplays her Tyrian wealth and rifing town. 
Which lovcy without his labour, makes his own. 
This poinp Ihc fhows to tempt her wandc 

gueft; 
Her faltering tongue forbids to fpeak the reft. 
When day declines, and feafts renew the night. 
Still on his face (he feeds her famifli'd fight : 
She longs again to hear the prince relate 
His own adventures, and the Trojan fate : 
He tells it o'er and o'er : but ftill in vain ; 
For ftill flie begs to hear it once again. 
The hearer on the fpeaker's mouth depends; 
And thus the tragic ftory never ends. 

Thus, when they part, when Phoebe's paler light 
Withdraws, artd falling ftars to fTeep invite. 
She laft remains, when every gueft is gone, 
Sit$ on the bed he piefs'd, and fighs aloue; 

Al 
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her abfeQt hero fees and hears, 

' bofom young Afcanius bears : 

3 the father's image in the child, 

^ likenefs might be fo begail'd. 

time the rifing towers are at a ibnd : 

rs exercife the youthful band : 

)f arts nor toils of arms they know ; 125 

: is left unfinifh'd to the foe. 

nds, the works, the walls, negleded lie, 

their promised height that feem'd to threat the 

y- 

len imperial Juno, from above, 

) fetter'd in the chains of love; 130 

. the venom which her veins inflam'd, 

10 fenfe of (hame to be reclaimed, 

thing words to Venus (he begun : 

ifes^ endlefs honours you have won, 

lity trophies with your worthy fon : 135 

s a filly woman have undone. 

[ ignorant, you both fufpedl 

ig city, which my hands ere A: 

celeftial difcord never ceafe? 

;r ended in a lafling peace. 140 

1 poflefs'd of all your foul defir'd ; 

lo, with confuming love, is fir'd: 

ojan with my Tyrian let us join, 

ihall be yours, Mata& mine : 

mon kingdom, one united line* 

U a Dardan lord obey, 

Y Carthage for a dower convey. 

5 Thta 
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Then Venus, who her hidden fraud defcry'd, -i 

(Which would the fceptre of the world mifguide > 

To Libyan fhores), thus artfully reply'd: J 

Who but a fool would wars with Juno choofe. 

And fuch alliance and fuch gifts refufe? 

If Fortune with our joint defires comply : 

The doubt is all from Jove, and Deftiny; 

Left he forbid with abfolute command, i^r 

To mix the people in one common land. 

Or will the Trojan and the Tyrian line. 

In lafting leagues and fure fucceffion join? 

But you, the partner of his bed and throne. 

May move his mind; my wifhes are your own. i6o 

Mine, faid imperial Juno, be the care; 

Time urges now to perfeft this affair : 

Attend my counfel, and the fecret (hare. 

When next the fun his riling light difplays. 

And gilds the world below with purple rays; i6j 

The queen, iEneas, and the Tyrian court. 

Shall to the Ihady woods, for fylvan game, refort. 

There, while the huntfmen pitch their toils around. 

And chearful horns, from fide to fide, refound, 

A pitchy cloud fhall cover all th^ plain 170 

With hail and thunder, and tempeftuous rain 2 

The fearful train fhall take their fpeedy flight, 

Difpers'd, and all involved in gloomy night: 

One cave a grateful (helter fhall afford 

To the fair princefs and the Trojan lord. 175 

I will myfelf the bridal bed prepare. 

If you^ to blefs the nuptials^ will be there: 

So 
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idr loves be crown'd with due delights, 
len'&all be prefent at the rites. 
1 of love confents, and cbfdy fmiles 1 80 
IB projed, aad difcover'd wiles. 
fy mora was rifen from the main, 
J and hoasds awake the princely train: 
; early through the city gate, 
more wakeful huntfnien ready wait, 185 
» end toils, and darts, befide the force 
1 dogs, and fwift Maflylian horfe. 
m peen and officers of ftate 
>w queen in anti-chambers wait: 
courfer In the court below 199 

majeftic rider feems to know), 
^ purple trappings, paws the ground, 
ips the golden bit, and fpreads the foam: 

at length appears: on either hand 
ly guards in martial order (land. 19^ 

. cymarr, with golden fringe (he woie; 
: back a golden quiver bore: 
ig hair a golden caul retrains; 
dafptfae Tyrian robe fnftains. 
Ig Afcanius, vnik a fprightly grace, 400 
he Trojan youth to view* the chace* 
)Te the reft in beauty fliines 
Macas, when the troop he joins: 
Lpdlo,. when he leaves the froft 
|r.XanAtts« and the Lyciaa coaft: 20^ 
XHL G When 



When to llis witivc Dclos he itfdrtiv 

Ordains the danceis, ^d i«n6*«^ the fpk^fti: 

W!)bre pi^Veii Sc)^iah^, mix'd wtdi Crdiil fcttHl^ 

Before the joyM ahiu*s join dieir haiMh. 

Himfelf, on Cj^thiM walking, fafc bdo# ai 

The m e r r y inlrfjiefs of the facred ftb#. 

Green wreaths of bays his lengdi 6£ ha&r bid6ft; 

A ]g^lden fillet i>ihds hn i^^i^fxn ofo^j 

Hisqui^i^fnRids: )tot K^ lh« {)Hiieift Is ftta 

In manly prdfehcc, c* lA lofty Aiittu f i 

Now had they ¥cack'd ^ttt IhI1s> iihd Itariii';!! «!he ft 
Of favage beafts, ita dens, thHr lift ^Mikt : 
Thfecrypurfues th&i!MA]h«a^-g6iit6; thiQrb<Mlhd 
From rock to rock, arid k«^ thfe c¥kggy gf^c^tltad : 
Quite xytYfdnMIe the ^s^ k t^je^liMg Min^ 2t0' 
fii ftterdlfe tinfirtglM, fee^r 1^ €=erfty |)ki«; 
And a long chace, in open view, maintaifu 
The glad A<fca!nit»« ^s his c6b¥f^ giiid«fr. 
Spurs through thfe yi^, IA«I thbfe and tiiofe idttttidtt. 
His hcHfe's flanks and Mts are fofc'd to fed ^7 

The clankmg laOu and goring oFthe f^cd* 
Impatiently he views the feeUe prey, 
Wijfhing fome nofal^ hoik to crofs bis way^ 
Attd rather woBld the tu&y boar attend^ 
Or fee the taMiy lion downward bend. t] 

Mean time the gathering xiouds obfeore Ae Idki; 
From pole to pole the fbrky ligkbiing iK^; 
The rattling thunder Tolk : «id Jono |kmrf 
A wintery dehige'io^n^ and founding {howcNb 

n 
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ipsnjr dzTpcn'dy to coTcrts nie, 23 ^ 

dK liofiiel)r cots, or noiintains hollow fide, 
i nii»y McciidHig from the hillsy 
g tonents raife the creeping rills, 
n and prince, as love or fbrtone gaides, 
mon cayern tn her boioin hides* 240 

\. ibt tremMing earth the fignal gave; 
ing fires enlighten all the cave: 
!i below, and Jono itotn aboipe, 
ling nymphs were confcioiB to their love. 
s ifi-omea'd koor, in dme arofe 24; 

id deadi, and all facoeeding woes, 
n^ whom kxA of honoor could not move, 
t made a Ibcitt of her kyve; 
L it mamage, by that fpecions name 
he crime, and fandlifj the fiiame. 250 

report through libyan cities goes; 
e great ill, firom fmall b^nnings grows, 
mdiefirft; and every moment brings 
;oar to her flights, new pinions to her 
inga. 

ivs the pigmy to gigandc fiae; t^f 

m earth, her forehead in die (kies: 
gsaxA the gods revengeful earth 
>er hft of the Titanian birth, 
ber walk, more fwift her winged hafie: 
oas phantom, horriUe and vaft; 260 

plumes as taife her lofty flight, 
piercing eyes enhurge ber fight: 

G» imtm 
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MilKons of opening mouths to fame belong; 
Aud'CvciyTOOuA is fumifh'd with a tongue: 
And round with liftening ears the flying plagueifrhui^. 
She fills the peaceful univerfe with cries; 
No flumbers ever clofe her wakeful eyts* 
5y day from lofty towers her head ihe fhews: 
And fpread^ through trembling crouds^ difaftrous ne 
With court-informers haunts, and royal fpies, : 
This done relates, nor done ihe feigns^ and min) 

truth with lies., 
Talk is her bufinefs; and her chief delight 
To tell of prodigies, and cauie affright. 
She £lk the people's ears with Dido's name; 
Who, loft to honour, and the fenfe of fhamc, j 
Admits into her throne and nuptial bed 
JL wandering gueft, who from his country fled : 
Whole days with him ihe pafTes in delights; 
And waftes in luxuiy long winter nights. 
Forgetful of her fame, and royal truft; i 

DifTdy'd in eafe, abandon'd to her luft. 
The goddcfs widely fpreads tShe loud report; 
And flies at length to IdngHiarba's court. 
When firft.poflefs'4 with this unwelcome news. 
Whom did he mot of men and gods accufe? s 

This prince, ffiom^raTifh'd Garamantis bom, 
A hundred tempks did with fpoils adorn, 
in Ammon's honour his celeftial fire, 
A hundred altais fed with wakeful fire; 
And through his vafl. dominions p^efls crdaiii'd, : 
Mbofe ivatchf ul care thde holy xites maintain'd. 
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The gates and cdamns were with garlands crown'd>. 
And blood of victim beafts enrich the ground^. 

He, when he heard a fugitive could move 
yk Tyrian princefs, who difdain'd his love» 2^1; 
His breaft with fury bum'd» his eyes with fire; 
Mad with defpair, impatient with deiire- 
Thttk on the facred altars pouring wiae^ 
HediQs with prayers iraplor'd his fire divine: 
fixai Jove,^ propitious to the Moorifh race, 300 

Who feaft on painted beds, with offerings grace 
Thy temples^ and adore thy power divine 
With blood of victims, and with fparkling wine; 
Seeft thou not this ? or do we fear in vain ^ 
Thy boafted thunder, and thy thoughtlefs reign ? 50^ 
Bo diy broad hands the forky lightnings lance. 
Thine are the bolts,, or the blind work of chance; 

A wandering woman builds^ within our flate,. 

A little town, bought at an eafy rate; 

She pays me homage, and my grants allow po 

A narrow fpace of Libyan lands to plough* 

Yet, fcoming me, by paflion blindly led,. 

Admits a banifh'd Trojan to her bed r 

And now this other Faris> with his train 

Of conquer'd cowards, mufl in Afric reignl 

(Whom, what they are, their looks and garb confefs ; 

Their locks with oil perform'd, their Libyan drcfs:) 

He takes the fpoil, enjoys the princely dame; 

And I, reje^icd I, adore an empty name. 
His vows, in haughty terms, he thus preferred,. 520 

And held his altars horns : the mighty thundcrer heard, 
G J T\\txv 
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Tiieii caft his eyes oa Carthage, whae he foond 
The luftfid pair, in lawlefs pkafuue dflowa*d» 
Loft in their loves^ infenfifaie of fhame^ 
And both fai^ful of their better £MDe. 
He calls Cyyenius ^ and the god attends ;. 
By whom his menacing command he fends: 
Go, mount the weftem winds, and cleave tiie (ky;. 
Then> with a fwift defcent, to Carthage Bjt 
nrhere find the Trojan chief, who waftes his days 
In flothfiil riot and inglorious eafe,. 
Nor minds the future city» giv'n by fate;^ 
To him this meflage from my mouth rektet 
Not fo, fair Vcnos hop'd, when twice (he woa 
Thy life with prayers; nor pronus'd fixch a fon,. ; 
Her's was a hero,, deftin'd to command 
A martial race; and rule the Latian land. 
Who (hould his ancient line from Teucer draw| 
And, on the conqucr'd world, impofethe law, 
if glory cannot move a mind (b mean. 
Nor future praiie from fading pleafare wsui^ 
Yet why ihould he defraud his foa of fame; 
And grudge the Romans their immortal name!: 
What are his vain deiigns? what hopes he more. 
From his long lingering on a hdtile (hore ? 
Regardlefs to sedeem his honour loft» 
And for his race to gain, th' Aufbnian cosft! 
Bid him with fpeed ^ Tyrian court forfake; 
With this command the flumbering warrior wake* 

Hermes obeys; with golden pinions binds 
His Aying feet^ sni moiuits the w^fiemwixidsi 
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And wiiedier o'er the feat or earth he flies, 

Widi lapid force they bnr him down the ikies* 

M M. he gnifps, witkia his awfql hand, 

fRie maik of foveicign power^ his magic wand: j^j 

With this he draws the ghoils from hoUow graves, 

With this he drives them down the Stygian waves ; 

With this he feak in deep the wakeful fight; 

And eyes, though closed in death, redores to light. 

"nias ^rm'd* the god begins his airy race, . 360 

And dfives the racking clouds along the liquid fpace. 

Now fees the lops of Atlas, as he flies, 

Whofc brawny back fup^rts the dar jy ikies ; 

Atlas, whofe he^, with piny fordls crown'd, 

)t beaten by the winds, with foggy vapours boun4* S^S 

Snows hide his ihoulders; from beneath his chin 

The founts of rolling ilrean^s their r^ce begii^: 

A beard of ice pn his large brea(l depends : 

Here, pm*d upon his wings, the god defcends: 

Tlien, reilcd thus, be from the towering height 370 

nong'd downward, with precipitated flight : 

lights on the feas, and ikims along the flood: 

As water-fowl, who fcek their flihy food, 

LeG, tnd yet lefs, to diibmt profped ihow, 

^ tarns they dance aloft, and dive below : 375 

like thefe, the fteerage of his wings he plies. 

And nefur the furface of the water flies : 

Tiil^ haying pa&'d the feas, and crofs'd the fands, 

fieclos'd his wings, and iloop'd on Libyan lands: 

%m fhepheidg once were hou&'d in homely iheds, 380 

iow towers within the clouds advance their heads. 

C 4, MUNVCV^ 



Arriving there» he found the Trojan priiice- 

New raft^)art8 raifing for the town's defence : 

A parple fcarf^ with gold erabroider'd o'er 

(Queen Dido-s gift)^ about his wafte he wore; 38]^ 

A fword with glittering gems diveifify'd. 

For ornament, not ufe^ hung idly by his fide. 

Then thus, with winged words, the god began 

(Refuming his own fliape): Degenerate man> 

Thou woman's property, what mric'ft thou here, 390 

Thefe foreign walls and Tyrian towers to rear? 

Forgetful of thy own ? All-powerful Jove, 

Who fways the world below, and heaven above. 

Has fent me down, with this fevere commandc 

What means thy lingering in the Libyan land^ 39; 

If glory cannot move a mind fo mean, 

Kor future praife, from flitting pleafurc wean^ 

Regard the fortunes of thy rifing hcir^ 

The promis'd crown let young Afcanius wear; 

To whom th' Aufonian fceptre and the ftate 406 

Of Rome's imperial name is ow'd by fate* 

So fpoke die god ; and fpcaking txx>k. his flight. 

Involved in clouds; and vanifh'd out of fight. 

The pious prince was feiz'd witfi fuddcn fear; 
iMfute was his tongue, and upright flood his hair; 405 
Revolving in his mind the ftem command. 
He longs to fly, and toaths the charming land; 
What Ihould he fay, or how fliould he begin. 
What courfe, alas! remains, to fleer between 
Th* offended lover, and the powerful queen f 410 

. . Thk 
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This way, and that, he turns his anxioas mind. 

And aH expedients tries and none can find : 

Fix'd 00 the deed, but doubtful of the means f 

After long thought to this advice he leans: 

Three chiefs he calls^ commands them to repair 413^ 

The fleet, and ihip their men with filent care; 

Son^ pkufible pretence he bids them find> 

To colour what in fecset he defign'd*, 

Himfelf, meantime,, the ibfteft hours would choofe. 

More the love-fick lady heard ^e news; ' 42^ 

And move her tender mind, by flow degrees, 

Tofufib what the fovereign power decrees : 

Jove will iafpire him, when, and what to fay* 

They hear with pleafure, and with hafte obey. 

But foon the queen perceives the thin difguife :. 425^ 
(What arts can blind a jealous woman's eyes ?] 
She was the firft to find the fecret fraud,. 
Before the fatal news was hlaz'd abroad,. 
Love the firft motions of the lover hears, 
Qaick to prefage, and ev'n in fafety fears. 430 

Nor lupous fame was wanting^ to. report l 

The (hips repaired; the Trojans thick refort, > 

And purpofe to forfake the Tyrian court. J 

Frantic with fear, impatient of the wound,. 
And impotent of mind, (he roves the city rounJ: 43 j 
^s wild the Bacchanalian dames appear, "k 

When, from afar, their nightly god they hear, > 
And howl about the hills, and (hake the wreathy fpear. J j 
At length (he finds the dear perfidious man; 
^{events his fonn'd excufe, and thus began : 44P 
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Bafe an^ ungntefii], couki yon hope to By, 

And undifcover'd Ycape a lover's tytf 

Nor could my kindnefs your compaflioii matQ, 

Kor plighted yows, nor deaier bands of love? 

Ot is the death of a defpairiag qpeen 44J 

Not wordi preventing, though too well foie&en? 

Ev'n when the wintery winds command jrour fta7> 

You dare the tempeft, and defy the ksu 

Falfe as yon are, fiq)pofe yon were not booad 

'To lands onknown, and forei^ coafts to found; 45^ 

Were Troy reftor'd, and Priam's happy reign^ 

Now durft you tempt, for Troy, the raging main? 

See whom you fly ; am I the foe you fhun? 

Now, by thofc holy vows fo late begun. 

By this right hand (fince I have nothing more 45; 

To challenge, but the faith you gave before J> 

I beg you by thcfc tears too truly (bed. 

By the new pleafures of our nuptial bed; 

If ever Dido, when you moft were kind, 

^^^re pleafiftg in your eyes, or touch'd your mind; 

By thcfc my prayers, if prayers may yet have j^ccf 

yity the fjrtunes of a falling race. 

For you I have provok'd a tyrant's hate; 

Inccns'd the Libyan and the Tyrian ftate; 

For you alone I fuffer in my fame; 46^ 

l^reft of honour, and expos'd to ihame: 

Whom have I now to truft? (ungrateful gucfti 

That only name remains of all the reft!) 

What have I left, or whither can I fly; 

^iluft I attend F)^gmalion's cruelty f 47^ 

Oc 
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rbas fiiall m tritupph kad 
wt pfoudly feosn'd Us proSeiM bed? 
rfoT^d^ at kaft» jroor ha^ €igiit« 
hmd fimie pledge of ooi ddighe^ 
to bleis dk moc&er's noorafiil ^lit; 
g^ iffiacas lo Cufi^ your place; 
JKS mig&t cxpveTs his ftcher't face; 
t tlien oomplan, to live bereft 
ia(baiid» or be vrhoHy k£tt 
sM ^queen; munov'd he hol^ hit ejts,y 
omflaaDd ; nor fuffer'd love to rife, 
aving IB hit heart; and dma at kngth 
lest 

70a never can enough tepcAt^ 
llef» fovouM, or I own my dAt ; 
r mind forget Eliza's name^ 
faieatii infj^jQt this mortal fnuQe» 
ec me fpeak in way defeoee;. 
'd a Secret flight fzom hence; 
»aetesdod to the lawful claim, 
aptiadt,. or a fiiuiband's name. 4^ 

\gcttt heaven would leave me free> 
Mnit my life to fate's dccjaoe, 
would lead me tc^ the Trqjao Ihorc^ 
} to review, dieir dvA adore ;^ 
's ruin'd palace to reftore. 49 j J 

e Ddf^iian oracle commands^ 
viMs me to the Latian lands» 
promb'd place to which I fleer, 
' vows are terminated thpie* 
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If 70U, a Tynan, and a ftranger bom,. 1 

WitH walls and towers a Libyan towar adorn; 

y^hy may not we, like you-a foicign race. 

Like you feek fhclter in a^ fojKign place? 

As often as the night obfcuies the fkies 

With humid (hades,, or twinkling ftars anfe, j 

Anchifes' angry ghoft in dreams appears^ 

Chides my delay, and fills my foul with fears;. 

And young Afcanius juftly may complain^. 

Qf his defrauded fate, and deftin'd reign*. 

Ev'n now the herald of the gods s^pear'd,, 5 

Waking I faw him, and his mefTage heard«. 

From Jove he came commiffion'd, heavenly l)right 

With radiant beams,^ and manifeft to fight.. 

The fender and the fent,. I both atteft^ 

Thefe walls he enter'd,. and thofe words exprefs*d: ji 

Fair quesir, oppofe not what the gods command; 

Forc'd by my fate,. I leave your happy land*^ 

Thus while he fpokc,. already fhe began,. 
With fparkling eyes, to view the guilty man: 
^i'rom head to foot furvey'd his pcrfon o'er^ jj 

Nor longer thefe outrageous threats forbore: 
Falfe as thou art, and more than falfe,. forfwom; 
Not fprung from noble blood,, nor goddefs>bom. 
But hewn from hardened entrails of a rock; 
And xough Hyrcanian. tigers gave thee fuck* 52 

Why Ihould I fawn ? what have I worfe to fear? 
Did he once look, or lent a liflening ear; 
Sighed when I fobb'd, ox ihed one kindly tear? 
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Ml fymptoms of a bafe ungratefal mind. 

So foflJ, that which is worfc, 'tis hard to find. 530 

Of man's injnfHce, why fhonld I complain ? 

The gods, and Jove himfelf, behold in vain 

Triumphant tieafon, ytt no thunder flies : 

Nor Juno views my wrongs with equal eyes; 

luthkfs is earth, and faithlefs are the flues! 535 

Jnftice is fled, and truth is now no roore^ 

r&v'd tlie'fhipwieck'd -exile on my (hore: 

With needful food his hungry Trojans fed; 

I took the traitor to my throne and bed : 

Fed that 1 was I— 'tis little to repeat J40 

Tlic reft, I ftor'd and rigg'd his ruinM fleet. 

IniTe, I ravel A god's command he pleads! 

And makes heaven acceflary to his deeds. 

Now Lycian lots, and now the Delian god. 

Now Hermes h employ'd from Jove's abode, 54J- 

To warn him hence; as if the peaceful ftate 

tflieavenly powers were touch'd with human fate! 

Bat go; thy ffight no longer I detain; 

Go feek'diy promisM kingdom through the main: 

Yct, if the heavens wiH hear my pious vow, 550 

The faitfalefs waves, not half fo falfe as thou« 

Qr/fecret fands, (hall fepulchres afibrd 

To thy {>roud veflels and their pexjur'd lord. 

*rhcn (halt thou call on injur'd Dido's name: *j 

Dido (hall come, in a black fnlphury flame; j^^ I 

'^ death has once diflfolv'd her mortal frame : J 



ft DRYDEITS VIHGTIU 

tShall fmile to fee die tmtOT raiofy we^; 
Her angiy ^ioft» srifuig from the deep, 
'Shall haunt thee wakings and dtftorb tky ikej^ 
At leaft mj fhade thy pUnlfkineiit flisty kmm^ i 
4^d fame ihtll fpread the fdeafing news below^ 

Abrupt^ bore ihe ftopi^ then tan» iwaj 
'Her l«athi|ig cye^ and ibwiis the fight oCday* 
Amaz*d lie ftood, reTolTing in liit mtnd 
"What fpeech to ffame, and what eicmSt to find, i 
Her fearfal:iiMdd» their fainting miftee£i led$ 
And foftly laid her on her ivory bed. 
^ But good Maeat, though he much defir*d 
^o give that pity, which her grief rcqttir*d. 
Though much he moum'd and ]sdx>ur'd with hk lo\ 
Refolv'd at length, obeys the will of Jove: 
Sleviews his fprces; they with eaurly care 
fJnmoor their veflels, and for fea prepare* 
The fleet is ibon afloat, ia all its [»ride: 
And well-caulk'd gaUiet in the bfttbour ride* 
Then oaks for oan tb^ feU'd; oc« m diey ftood» 
<)f its i^n arnu ddpoil^d the gravEong wood, 
§tudious of flights the beach it cover'd e'er 
"Wfth Trcjan bonds that bladcen «11 the fhait: 
On every fide are f^sen, dcfcendsng down. 
Thick fwarms of fc^dkrt losidea f lodi the town. 
Thus, ia battalia, march ed^iodied anti, 
^9'earful of winter, aad of futate wants, 
T' invade the com, and to their ccHa convey 
JFhci'l^^er'd forage of their ydlow prey. 
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t ttoopt, along the natiow trtckiy 
ear the vm^xty boideti oh tlieir btcki: 
their (hoolden on the pondtmtift grami 
ard the fpoil$ feme hi(h the lagging tniti; 
Ifeirfevenl tafrs^ttid equal toil foftain. 590 J 
Ags the tender breaft of Dido tott, ' 

Tomthe tow^, fine faw the coTtt'd fliore; 
id the IhoQtB of failors from afar, 
ith. t!ie nmtiAiin of die watery war I 
erf ul love, whit dianges canft thou canfe 591 
in hearts, fubfefted to thy laws! 
are h^ teittghty foul the tyrant bends; 
ers and mean Aibmiflions (he defcendi. 
lie art! OT akb ihe left antiy'd, 
mfels unexpbrM, before ihe dyM* 60^ 

\saiL9 look) the Trojans crormi to fea: 
read their canvafs, and their anchors weigh: 
diti^ crew, dieir ihips with garlands bind, 
the fea-gods, and invite the wandL 
have thoDght thi* Aieateiung blow fbnear, 605 
kr find had been £oiewani*d to bear* 
■ot yoa ray laft reqneft deny, 
}n ^erfidioiM roan yoar infcereft tiy ; 
ing me new^, if I mnft live or die. 
: hi$ iavoutite, you alone can find ^10 

ck receifes <^ his inmoft mind: 
it troAy feciets you have part, 
3W the fcf t apipfoaches to his heart* 
leii^ 9aid humbly feek my haughty foe $ 
Bt i ja iM)t witii Ae Grectans go| Cig 
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Nor did my fleet againft his friends employ^ 

Nor fwofe the xuin of unhappy Troy; 

Nor nidv'd with hands prophane his father's duft^ 

Why Should he then rejcd a ftiit fo juft! 

Whom does he ihun, and whither would he ily? 62a 

Can he this laft, this only prayer deny! 

Let him at kaft his dangerous flight delay. 

Wait better winds, and hope a calmer fea. 

The nuptiials he difclaims, I urge no more; 

Jjct him purfue the promised Latian fhoie* Sif 

A (hort delay is all I aik him now, 

A paufe of grief, an interval from woe : 

Till my foft foul be tempered to fuftain 

Accuftom'd forrows, and inur'd to pain. 

if you in pity grant this one requeft, (j9 

My death (hall glut the hatred of his fareaft. 

This mournful meflage pious Anna bears. 

And fisconds, with her own, her fifter-s tearst 

But all her arts are fltUemploy'd in vain.; 

A^n (he comes, and is refus'd again. 6}f 

His hardened. 'heart nor prayers nor threatenisgs moiti 

Fate, and the god, had ftopp'd his ears to love. 

As when the winds their airy quarrel try^ 
Juftling from every ^quarter of the Iky, 
ll^s way and that the mountain oak they bend, 640 
His boughs they (hatter, and his branches rend; 
With leaves and falling maft they fpread the ground. 
The hollow valleys echo to the found; 
Unmov'd, the royal plant their fury moeks. 
Ox, ihakenj dtngsmoreclofdy totheiocks: ^45 

Fax 
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: fhoots his towering head on high, 
n earth his fix'd foundations lie : 
ftorm the Trojan hero bears ; 
£ages and load complaints he hears, 
ly'd words ilill beating on his ears* 
oans, and tears, proclaim his inward pains, 
rm parpofe of his heart remains, 
retched qaeen, purfu'd by cruel fate, 
length the light of heaven to hate, 
IS to live : then dire portents (he fees, 655 
-on the death her foul decrees; 
) relate: for when, before the (hrine, 
, in facrifice, the purple wine, 
e wine is tum'd to putrid blood, 
irhite offer'd milk converts to mud* 660 

prefage, to her alone reveal'd, 
and ev*n her Mer, (he conceal'd* 
temple ftood within the grove, 
death, and to her murder'd love; 
)ur'd chapel (he had hung around 66g 

ry fleeces, and with garlands crown'd : 
1 (he vifited this lonely dome, 
nces i(rued from her hu(band's tomb: 
ht (he heard him fummon her away, 
lb his grave, and chide her ftay* 670 

is heard, when, with a boding note, 
ry fcreecb-owl ftrains her throat : 
chinmey's top, or turret's height, 
;s obibene diftuibs the filence of the night* 
ban. H Bcfidcs» 
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Befides, old prophecies augment her fears* 

And ftem ^neas in her dreams appears 

Difdainful as by day: fhe feems alone 

lb wander in her flecp, through ways unknown, 

Guidelefs and dark: or« in a defert plain^ 

To Ce^ her fubje^, and to feek in vain. 6J 

Like Pentheus, when, diftra^d with his fear. 

He faw two funs, and double Thebes appear: 

Or mad Oreftcs, when his mother's ghoft 

Full in his face infernal torches tofs'd; 

And (hook her fnaky locks : he (huns the fight, 685 

Flies o'er the ftage, furpriz'd with mortal fright; 

The furies guard the door, and intercept his flight* . 

Now, finking underneath a load of grief. 
From death alone fhe feeks her M relief: 
The time and means refolv'd within her bre^, 6 
She to her mournful fifter thus addreTs'd 
(DifTembling hope^ her cloudy front fhe clearsj 
And a falfe vigour in her eyes appears) : 
Rejoice, fhe faid, inftrud^ from above. 
My lover I fhall gain, or lofe ray love. 6 

Nigh rifing Atlas, next the falling fun. 
Long trads of ^Ethiopian climatds run: 
There a MafTylian princefs I have found. 
Honoured for age, for magic arts reaown'd; 
Th* Hefperian tempk was her tmflcd care; f 

*Twas fhe fupply'd the wakeful dragon's fare* 
She poppy-feeds in honey taught to fteep, 
Reclaim'd his rage, and footh'd him into fleq>. 

s s 
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h'd the ^den fniit; her charms unbind 
ns of love, or fix tfaeoEi on the mind. 70c 
the torisnts, leaves the channel dry; . 
le ftacs, and backward bears the iky. 
ning earth rebdiows to her call, 
b afcead, and mountain alhes fall* 
ye gods, and thou my better part, 710 

th I am to try this impious art! 
ie ftcret court with filent care, 
)fty jmIc, expos'd in air; 
tihe topmoU part the Trojan veft, 
ms and prefeats of my faithlefs gueft. 715 
der thefe, the bridal bed be plac'd^ 
my ruin in his arms embrac'd : 
<d the wretch are doom'd to fire, 
e prieftefs and her charms require. 
Ihe faid, and fajcther fpeech forbean ; 729 
paknefs in her face appears : 
niftruftlefs Anna could not find 
t funeral in thefe rites defign'd, 
ght fo dire a rage pofiefs'd her mind, 
ng of a train conceard fo well, 725 

I no worfe than when Sichaeus fell: 
t obeys. The fatal pile they rear 
le fecret court, expos'd in air« 
en holms and pines are heap'd on high; 
mds on the hollow fpaces He. 730 

fs, vervain, eugh, compofe the wreath^ 
Y baleful green denoting deat^ 

Hz The 
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The queen, dctermin'd to the fatal deed. 
The fpoils and fword he left, in order fpread: 
And the man's image on the nuptial bed. 73J 

And now (the facred altars ^lac*d around) 
The prieftefs enters, with her hair unbound. 
And thrice invokes the powers below the ground. 
Night, Erebus, and Chaos, (he proclaims. 
And threefold Hecate, with her hundred names, ^ 
And three Dianas : next fhe fprinkles round. 
With feign'd Avemian drops, the hallow'd ground 
Culls hoary fimples, found by Phoebe's light. 
With brazen fickles reap'd at noon of night. 
Then mixes* baleful juices in the bowl, «; 

And cuts the forehead of a new-bom foal; 
Robbing the mother's love. The deftin'd queen* 
Obferves, aflifting at the rites obfcene: 
A ieaven'd cake in her devoted hands 
She holds, and next the higheft altar ftand»: 
One tender foot was (hod, her other bare, 7 

Girt was her gather'd gown, and loofe her hair. 
Thus diefs'd, (he funmion'd, with her dyj 

breath. 
The heavens and planets, confcious of her death; 
And every power, if any rules above, 7 

Who minds, or who revenges, injured love. 

*Tw^ dead of night, when weary bodies clofe 
Thqr eyes in balmy (leep and foft repofe: 
The winds no longer whifper through the woods. 
Nor murmuring tides didurb the gentle floods* 7 
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in in fiknt order mov'd around « 
»ce> with downy Wmg»i was brooding. on the 
ground. 

•cks and herds^ and particolour'd fowl, 
haunt the woods, or fwim the weedy pool, 
'd on the quiet earth fecurely lay, 'j6c 

ing the p^ labours of the day. 
of nature's common gift partake; 
)y Dido was alone awake, 
ep nor eafe the furious queen can find; 
al her eyes, as quiet fled her mind. 770 

, and rage, and love, divide her heart : 
and rage had fome, but love the greater part, 
I thus (he faid within her fecret mind : 
tail I do; what fuccour can I find? 
a fuppliant to Hiarba's pride, 77^ 

:e my turn, to court and be deny'd! 
vith this ungrateful Trojan go, 
an empire, and attend a foe ? 
I refug'd, and his train relieved; 
;: but am I fure to be received? 780 

titude in Trojan fouls have place ? 
)n ftill lives in all his race ! 
lall I feek alone the churlilh crew, 
h my fleet their Hying fails purfue ? 
rce have I but thoie, whom fcarce before 78; 
eludlant from their native ihore? 
y again embark at my defire, 
>re fuftaii} the feas, and quit their fecond Tyre ?^ 
H 3 Rather 
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Rather with fteel thy guilty breaft invade. 

And take the fortune thou thyfelf haft made* 7c 

Your pity, lifter, firft feduc'd ray mind; 

Or feconded too well what I de£gn*d. 

Thefe dear-bought pleafures had I never kiKmn, 

Had I continued free, and ftiU my own ; 

Avoiding love, I had not found defpaii" : 

But (har'd, with favage beafts, the common air; 

Like them a lonely life I might have led. 

Not moum'd the living, nor difturb'd the d^. 

Thefc thoughts (he brooded in her anjcions breaft; 

On board, the Trojan found more eafy reft. 8b 

Refdv'd to fail, in lleep he pafs'd the night; 

And order'd all things for his early flight. 

To whom once more the winged god appears 2 *] 

His former youthful mien and fhape he wears. 

And, with this new alarm, invades his ears : 865 J 

Sleep'ft thou, O goddefs-bom! and canft thou drown 

Thy needful cares, fo near a hoftile town, 

Befet with foes ? nor hear^ft the weftem gales 

Invite thy paflage, and infpire thy fails ? Si 

She harbours in her heart a furious hate$ 

And thou (halt find the dire eftbSis too late; 

Fix'd on revenge, and ol^tinate to die; 

Hafte fwiftly hence, while thou haft power to fly» 

The fea with ftiips will foon be covered o'eir, 8' 

And blazing firebrands kindle all the ihore. ^ 

Prevent her rage, while night obfcures the fides; ' 

Aiid fiiil before the purple morn arife* 
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wi what hazards thy dday may bring f 
a yarioos and a changeful thing* 820 

mes in the- dream; then took his flighty 
ir unfeen; and mix'd with night, 
wam'd by the celeftial me&nger, 

prince arofe with hafly fear : 
'M his drowfy train without delay* 
our banks ; your crooked anchors weig 
d your flying fails* and iland to {ea« 
nmands ;' he ftood before my fi^t { 
i us once again to fpeedy flight. 
>ower* what power foe'er thou art* 830 

^s'd orders I reiign my heart : 

the way; proted thy Trojan bands; 
ler the defign thy will commands. 
nd, drawing forth his flaming fword« 
lering arm divides the mai^-4wiilQd card: 
:ing zeal inipires his train; 

they {hatch; they ruih into the maau 
ilong hafte they leave the defert (bores* 
I the liquid feas with labouring oars, 
now had left her iaffiron bed* 849 

s of early light the heavens o'erfpread* 
n a tower the queen* with wakeful eyes* 
oint upward from the rofy ikies : 
i to feaward, but the fea was void* 
e in ken the failing fhips defcry'd : 
h defpight* and furious with defpalr* 

her trembling breaft* and toie her hair. 

H4 And 
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And fhall th* iingratefal traitor go, (he faid,^ ' 

My land forfaken, and my love betray 'd? 

Shall we not arm, not rufh from every ftreet, . 8^ 

To follow, fink, and bum his perjured fleet ? 

Hafte; haul my gallies out; purfue the foe: 

Bring flaming brands; fet fail, and fwiftly row. 

What have I faid ? Where am I ? Fury turns 

My brain, and my diftemper'd bofom bums. Sgj 

Then, when I gave my perfon and my throne. 

This hate, this rage, had been more timely ihown. 

See now the promis'd faith, the vaunted name. 

The pious man, who, rufhing through the flame, 

Preferv'd his gods, and to the Phrygian fliore 860 

The burden of his feeble father bore! 

I (hould have torn him piece-meal; ftrow*d in floods 

His fcatter'd limbs, or left exposed in woods: 

Deftioy'd his friends and fon; and, from the fire. 

Have fet the reeking boy before the fire. 85j 

Events are doubtful which on battle wait; 

Yet where's the doubt to fouls fecure of fatef 

My Tynans, at their injur'd queen's command. 

Had tofs'd their fires amid the Trojan band : 

At once cxtinguifh'd all the faithlefs name; 8701 

And I myfelf, in vengeance of my (hame. 

Had fall'n upon the pile to mend the funeral flame. 

Thou fun, who view'ft at once the world below. 

Thou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow. 

Thou Hecate, hearken from thy dark abodes; 875 

Ye furies, fiends, and violated gods> 

AU 
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iwera invok'd with Dido's dying breathy 
i her curfes, and avenge her death. 
he Fates ordain^ and Jove commands^ 
igrateful wretch fhould find the Latian lands, 880 
t a race antam'd, and haughty foes, 
aceful entrance with dire arms oppofe; 
fs'd with numbers in th' unequal field, 
en difconrag'd, and himfelf expell'd; 
m for fuccour Aie from place to place, 885 

from his fubjeds, and his fon's embrace: 
:t him fee his friends in battle (Iain, 
beir untimely fate lament in vain : 
^hcn, at length, the cruel war (hall ccaic, 
[d conditions may he buy his peace. 890 

t him then enjoy fupreme command, 
U untimely by fome hoflile hand, 
e unbury'd on the barren fand. 
are my prayers, and this my dying will : 
ou, my Tyrians, every curfc fulfil; 895 

aal hate, and mortal wars ploclaim 
I the prince, the people, and the name, 
grateful offerings on my grave beftow, 
ague, nor love, the hoflile nations know : 
and from hence in every future age, 900 

rage excites your arras, and flrength fupplies 
the rage, 

me avenger of our Libyan blood; 
ire and fword purfue the perjur'd brood: 
ms, our feas, our fhores opposed to theirs, 
le fame bate dcfcend on all our heirs* 905 

1^1% 
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This faid, within her anxious mind (he weight 
The means of cutting fhort her odious days. 
Then to Sichaeus' nurfe (he briefly (aid 
{For when (he left her country her's was dead). 
Go, Barce, call my fifter; let her care ^j 

The (blemn rites of facrifice prepare : 
The (heep, and aH the atoning offerings bring. 
Sprinkling her body from the cryftal fpring 
With living drops : then let her come, and thou 
With facrcd fillets bind thy hoary brow. 5^1 

Thus will I pay my vows to Stygian Jove, 
And end the cares of my difaftrous love. 
Then caft the Trojan image on the fire. 
And, as that bums, my paffion (hall expire* 

The nurfe moves onward, with o(ficious care, 92 
And all the fpeed her aged limbs can bear. 
But furious Dido, with dark thoughts invdv'd. 
Shook at the mighty mifchief (he refolv'd. 
Wth livid fpots di(Hnguiih'd was her face. 
Red were her rolling eyes, and difcompos'd her pace: 
Ghaftly (he gaz'd, with pain (he drew her breathi 
And nature (hiver'd at approaching death. 

Then fwiftly to the fatal place (he pafs'd^ 
And mounts the funeral pile, with furious hafte: 
Un(heath8 the fword the Trojan left behind 9J 

(Not for fo dire an enterprize defign'd). 
But when (he view'd the garments loofely fpread. 
Which oDcc he wore^ and (aw the confcioiu bed, 

Sh 
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Shepaiu'd^ and, with a figh, the robes embraced; ^ 

Then on the couch her ttetnblifig body call, 935 r 

Rcpnk'd the ready tears, and fpoke her laft : J 

Dar pledges of my love, while heaven fo pleased. 

Receive a foul, of mortal anguifh eas'd : 

My fatal courfe is finifh'd, and I go, 

A glorious name, among the ghofts below. 940 

A lofty city by my hands is raised; 

Pygmalion puniih'd, and my lord appeas'd. 

What could my fortune have afforded more. 

Had the falfe Trojan never touch'd my fhore? 

Then kifs'd the couch; and muft I die, fhe faid, 94^ 

And unrcvcng'd? 'tis doubly to be dead! 

Yctcv*n this death with pleafure I receive; 

On any terms, 'tis better than to live. 

Thcfc flames from far may the falfe Trojan view; 

Thefelxxiing omens his bafe flight purfue. 950 

She faid, and ilruck. Deep enter'd in her fide 

The piercing fl:eel, with reddng purple dy'd : 

Clogg'd in the wound the cruel weapon flands; 

lie fpouting blood came ftreaming on her hands. 

Bfet fad attendants faw the deadly ftroke, 955 

And, with loud cries, the founding palace fhook. 

Kftrafted from the fatal fight they fled. 

And through the town the difmal rumour fpread* 

Rrft from the frighted court the yell began, 

Redoubled thence from houfe to houfe it ran : 960 

1%e groans of men, with Ihridcs, laments, and cries 

or mixing women^ mount the vaulted ikies. 

Not 
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Not Icfs the clamour^ than if ancient Tyre, 

Or the new Carthage, fet by foes on fire. 

The rolling ruin, with their lov*d abodes, g6f 

Involv'd the blazing temples of their gods. 

Her iifter hears, and, furious with defpair. 

She beats her breaft, and rends her yellow hair: 

And, calling on Eliza's name aloud. 

Runs breathlefs to the place, and breaks the crowd. 

Was all that pomp of woe for this prepared,. 

Thefe fires, this funeral pile, thefe altars rear'd? 

Was all this train of plots contrived, faid ihe. 

All only to deceive unhappy me? 

Which is the worft ? Didft thou in death pretend 975 

To fcom thy fifter, or delude thy friend? 

Thy fummon'd fifter, and thy friend, had come; 

One fword had ferv'd us both, one common tomb. 

Was I to raife the pile, the powers invoke. 

Not to be prefent at the fatal ftroke? 980 

At once thou haft deftroy*d thyfclf and me; 

Thy town, thy fenate, and thy colony ( 

Bring water, bathe the wound; while I in death 

Lay clofe my lips to her's, and catch the flying breath. 

This faid, (he mounts the pile with eager hafte, 985 

And in her arms the gafping queen embraced : 

Her temples chaf 'd, and her own garments tore. 

To ftaunch the ftreaming blood, and cleanfe the goiC: 

Thrice Dido try'd to raife her drooping head. 

And fainting thrice, fell grovelmg on the bed. 99^ 

. Thrice 
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Thooeop'd her heavy eyes, md faw the lights 
fiot, k?ing found it, fickcn'd at the fight, 
Aod dos'd her lids at laft in endlefs night. 
Tben Juno, grieving that (he (hoold fuftain 
I A death io lingering, and fo full of pain^ 995 

Sent Iris down, to free her from the ftrife 
Of labouring nature, and diflblve her life. 
For, fince (he dy'd, not doom'd by heaven's decree. 
Or kr own cri«ie, bat human cafualty* 
And nge of love, that plong'd her in defpair, 1000 
Hk fifeis had not cot the topmoft hair. 
Which Proierpine and they can only know^ 
Nor made her {acred to the (hades below. 
Downward the various goddefs took her flight. 
Aid drew a thouland colours from the light : 1 005 
Then flood above the dying lover's head. 
And (aid, I thus devote thee to the dead, 
nboffering to th' infernal gods I bear: 
IVn while (he fyckt (he cut the fatal hair: 
Tk ftmggfing foul was loo&'d> and life dlffolv'd in 
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THE 

FIFTH BOOK 

OP THE 

JE N E I S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

^neas, fctting fail from Afric, is driven, by a fionn,€i 
die coaft of Sicily : where he is hofpitabiy received 
by his friend Aceftes, king of part of the ifknd, anc! 
born of Trojan parentage. He applies himicM" to ce- 
lebrate the memory of his father wiA divine honours 
and accordingly inftitutes funeral games, and a^ 
points prizes for thofe who Ihould conquer in them 
While the ceremonies were performing, Juno fend 
Iris to perfuade the Trojan women to bum the (hips 
who, upon her inftigation, fet fire to them, whicl 
burnt four, and would have confumed the reft, ha( 
not Jupiter, by a miraculous fhower, extinguiftied it 
Upon this -^neas, by the advice of one of his ge 
nerals, and a vifion of his father, builds a city (o 
the women, old men, and others, who were eithe; 
unfit for war, or weary of the voyage, and fails fo: 
Italy 2 Venus procures of Neptune a fafc voyage fo 

hin 
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lun and aU Ids men, exceptmg oolfy hit pilot Pali* 
floras, who was iiiifortiinatel7 lofL 

jLfEANTIME the Trojan cuts his watciy way, 

^"^^ Fix'd on his voyage through the curling fca : 

Then, cafting back his eyes, with dire amaze. 

Sees, on the Panic ihore, the mounting blaze. 

The caafe unknown ; yet his pre(aging mind 5 y 

The fate of Dido from the fire divin'd: I 

He knew the ftormy fouls of woman4dnd, J 

What fecret fprings their eager pafiions movCt 

How capable of death for injur'd love. 

Diie auguries from hence the Trojans draw, 10 

Tiil neither fires nor (hining ihores they iaw« 

Now feas and (kies their profped only bound. 

An empty fpace above, a floating field around. 

Bat foon the heavens whh Ihadows were o'erfpvead ; 

A fwelling doad hung hovering o'er their head : 1 5 

livid it look'd, the threatening of a ftoirm; 

Then night and horror ocean's face deform* 

llieinlot, Palinnrus, cry'd aloud. 

What gufts of weather from that gathering clood 

M)r diottghts prefagei Ere yet the tempeft roars 20 

Siiad to your tackle, mates, and ftretch your oars; 

Contrad your fwelling fails, and luff to windt 

The frighted crew perform the talk ailign'd. 

ThcD, to his feailefs chief. Not heaven, fiud he^ n 

llKmgh Jove himfelf fhould promiXe Italy^ 25 > 

Can ficm tbe torrent of this raging feai J 



1^ DRYHEN^S VIRGIL; 

Maik how the fhifting winds from weft arife. 

And what coUefted night involves the Ikics! 

Nor can our Ihaken veflels live at fea ; 

Much fefs againft the tempeft force their way; 3c 

'Tis fate diverts our courfe, and fate we muft obey. 

Not far from hence, if I obferv'd aright 

The fouthing of the ftars, and polar light, 

Sicilia lies ; whofe hofpitable ihores 

Bi fafety we may reach with ftruggling oars. 

-Sneas then reply'd. Too fure I find. 

We ftrive in vain againft the feas and wind : 

Now (hift your fails : what place can pleafe me mc 

Tliat what you promife, the Sicilian ftiore; 

Whofe hallow'd earth Anchifes* bones contains. 

And where a prince of Trojan lineage reigns! 

The courfe refolv'd, before the weftem wind 

They feud amain, and make the port aftign'd. 

Meantime Aceftes, from a lofty ftand. 
Beheld the fleet defcending on the land ; 
And, not unmindful of his ancient rftce, 
Down from the cliff he ran with eager pace. 
And held the hero in a ftri(fl embrace. 
Of a rough Libyan bear the fpoils he wore; 
And either hand a pointed javelin bore* 
His mother was a dame of Dardan blood; 
His fire Crinifius, a Sicilian flood; 
Ife welcomes his returning friends aftiore ' 
With plenteous country cates, and homely ftore« 

Now, when the following mom had chac*d away 
Tbe flying ftars^ and light reftor'd the day^ 

£ 
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Aneas alPd the Trojan troops around^ 
And thus befpoke them from a rifing ground : 
Offspring of heaven, divine Dardanian race, 
llic fun revolving through th' ethereal fpacc, 60 

The fliining circle of the year has fill'd, 
Since firft this iile my father's aflies held^ 
And now the riiing day renews the year 
(A day for ever fad, for ever dear). 
This would I celebrate with annual games^ 65 

With gifts on altars pil'd, and holy flames. 
Though banifh'd to Getulia-s barren fands. 
Caught on the Grecian ieas, or hoflile lands : 
But ilnce this happy ftorm our fleet has driven 
(Not, as I deem, without the will of heaven) 70 

Upon thefe friendly fhores and flowery plains^ 
Which hide Anchifes, and his bleft remains. 
Let us with joy perform his honours due. 
And pray for profperous winds, our voyage to renew, 
Piay, that in towns and temples of our own. 
The name of .great Anchifes may \x known. 
And yearly games may fpread the god's renown. 
Oiir fports, Aceftes, of the Trojan race. 
With royal gifts ordain'd, is pleas'd to grace: 
Two fteers on every fliip the king beftows ; 80 

His gods and ours (hall (hare your equal vows* 
Mdes, if nine days hence, the rofy mom 
Shan, with unclouded light, the (kies adorn. 
That day with folemn fports I mean to grace: 
light gallies on the feas (hall run a wateiy race* 85 
VouXXm. I Some 
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Some (hall in fwiftnefs for the goal contend^ 

And others try the twanging bow to bend: 

The ftfong with iron gauntlets arm'd fhall fland^ 

Oppos'd in combat on the yellow (land. 

Let all be prefent at the games prepar'd, 90 

And joyful % iftors wait the juft reward. 

But now affift the rites^ with garlands crownM; 

He faid, and firil his brows with myrtle boand« 

Then Helymus, by his example led. 

And old Aceftes, each adom'd his head ; 9J 

Thus young Afcanius, with a fprightly grace. 

His temples ty'd, and all the Trojan race^ 

^neas then advanc'd amidft the train^ 
By thoufands follow'd through the flowery plain. 
To great Anchifes* tomb: which, when he found, lOO 
He pour*d to Bacchus, on the hallow'd ground. 
Two bowls of fpaikling wine, of milk two more. 
And two from offer'd bulls of purple gore, 
"With rofes then the fepulchre he flrow'd; 
And thus his father's ghofl befpoke aloud: lOj; 

Hail, O ye holy manes! hail again 
Paternal alhes, now review'd in vain! 
The gods permitted not that you, with me^ 
Should reach the promised fliores of Italy; 
Or Tyber's flood, what flood foe'er it be. 
Scarce had he finilh'd, when, with fpeckled pride, 
A ferpent from the tomb began to glide; 
Hishugy bulk on feven high volumes roU'd; 
Blue was his breadth of backj but ftreak'd with (aSf 
gold: 

TTiui 
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ing on his curls, he feem'd to pafs iig 

ire along, and finge the grafs. 
MIS colours through his body run^ 

v^hen her bow imbibes the fun: 
e rifing altars, and around, 
I monfter (hot along the ground ; 1 20 

ikft play amidft the bowls he pafs'd, 

hU lolling tongue, a£ay'd the tafie: 
/ith holy food, the wondrous gueft 

hollow tomb letir'd to reft, 
prince, furpriz'd at what he view'd» 12$ 
1 honours with more zeal renewed: 
f this the place's genius were* 
n of his father's fepulchre. 

according to the rites, he flew, 
¥ine, and fleers of ^ble hue; 130 

ous wine he from the goblets pour'd, 
his father's ghofl, from hdl reftor'd« 
rtendants in long order come, 
sir gifts at great Anchifes' tomb; 
lore oxen; fome divide the fpoil; 
the chargers on the grafly foil; 
the fires, and offer 'd entrails broiL 
le the day defir'd : the flues were bright 
uftre of the riflng light : 
Lng people, rouz'd by founding fame 140 
(eafls, and great Acefles' name, 
td flioxe with acclamations fillj 
old* and part to prove their Ikill* 

Iz And 
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And firft the gifts in poblic view they place. 
Green laurel wreaths, and palm (the vigor's grace) 
Within the circle, arms and tripods lie. 
Ingots of gold, and filver heap'd on high. 
And vefts embroider 'd of the Tyrian dye. 
The trumpet's clangor then the feaft proclaims. 
And all prepare for their appointed games. l 

Four gallies firft, with equal rowers bear. 
Advancing, in the watery iifts appear. 
The fpeedy Dolphin, that outftrips the wind. 
Bore Mneftheus, author of the Memmian kind: 
Gyas the vaft Chimaera's bulk commands, I 

Which rifing like a towering city ftands : 
Three Trojans tug at every labouring oar; 
Three banks in three degrees the failors bore; 
Beneath their fturdy ftrokes the billows roar. 
Sergefthus, who began t!he Sergian race, 1 

In the great Centaur took the leading place: 
Cloanthus on the fea-green Scylla ftood. 
From whom Ciuentius draws his Trojan blood* 

Far in the fea, againft the foaming fhore. 
There ftands a rock; the raging billows roar . i 
Above his head in ftorms; but, when 'tis clear. 
Uncurl their ridgy backs, and at his foot appear. 
In peace below the gentle waters run; 
The cormorants above lie balking in the fun. 
On this the hero fix'd an oak in fight, i 

The mark to guide the mariners aright. 
To bear with this, the feamen ftretch their oar*; 
Tlicn round the rock thqr ftccr, and feck the fon 
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The hti decide their place : above the ie(l» 
Each leader ihining in his Tyrian veft : 17^ 

Tk common crew, with wreaths of poplar boughs^ 
Their temples crown, and (hade their fwcaty brows. 
Befmear'd with oil, their naked ihoulders ihine: 
All take their feats, and wait the founding fign. 
They gripe their oars, and every panting breaft 1 80 
Is rais'd by turns with hope, by turns with fear de- 

prefs'd. 
The clangor of the trumpet gives the fignj 
At once they dart advancing in a line. 
With fliouts the failors rend the ftarry Ikies; 
lalL'd with their oars, the fmoky billows rife; 1 85 
Sparkles the briny main, and the vex'd ocean fries, 
ExaA in time, with equal ftrokes they row: 
At once the brufhing oars and brazen prow 
Daih up the fandy waves, and ope the depths below. 
Not fiery courfers, in a chariot race, 1 90 

Invade the field with half fo fwift a pace. 
Not the fierce driver with more fury lends ^ 

The founding lafh ; and, ere the ftroke defcends, > 
Low to the wheels his pliant body bends, J 

The partial crowd their hopes and fears divide, 19 j 
And aid, with eager ftiouts, the favoured fide. 
Cries, murmurs, clamours, with a mixing found, 
Rom woods to woods, from hills to hills rebound. 

Amidft trie loud applaufes of the (hore, 
Gyas outflripp'd the reft, and fprung before; 200 
Cloanthus, better manned, purfu'd him faftj 
Bat his o'ex-oiafted galley check'd his hafle. 

1 3 ^V^ 
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The Centaur, and the Dolphin brulh the brine 
"Wth equal oars, advancing in a line : 
And now the mighty Centaur feems to lead, 20J 
And now the fpeedy Dolphin gets a-head: 
Now board to board the rival veffels row; 
The billows lave the Ikies, and ocean groans below. 
They reach'd the mark : proud Gyas and his train 
In triumph rode the vidors of the main : 210 

But fteering round, he charged his pilot ftand 
Moreclofe to fhore, and fkim along the fand. 
Let others bear to fea. Menaetes heard. 
But fecret (helves too cautioufly he fear'd : 
And, fearing, fought the deep; and ftill aloof he 
fteer'd, 215 

With louder cries the captain callM again; 
Bear to the rocky (hore, and Ihun the main. 
He fpoke, and, fpeaking at his ftem, he faw 
The bold Cloanthus near the ftielvings draw : 
Betwixt the mark and him the Scylla flood, 220 

And, in a clofer compafs, plow'd the flood : 
He pafs*d the mark, and wheeling got before: "j 
Gyas blafphem'd the gods, devoutly fwore, > 

Cry*d out for anger, and his hair he tore. J 

Mindlefs of others lives (fo high was grown 225 

His rifing rage) and carelefs of his own. 
The trembling dotard to the deck he drew. 
And hoifted up, and over-board he threw : 
This done he feiz'd the helm, his fellows cheer'd, 
Tum'd Ihort upon the Ihclves,, and madly fteer'd. 250 

Hardlr 
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Hardly his head the plunging pilot rears, 
CJflgg'd with his clothes, and cumber 'd with his years ; 
Now dropping wet, he climbs the cliff with pain; 
The crowd, that faw him fall, and float again. 
Shout from the diftant ihore, and loudly laugh'd, 23^ 
To fee his heaving breaft difgorge the briny draught. 
The following Centaur, and the Dolphin*! crew. 
Their vani(h*d hopes of vidlory renew : 
While Gyas lags, they kindle in the race. 
To reach the mark : SergefUius takes the place : 240 
Mncllheus purfues; and, while around they wind. 
Comes up, not half his galley's length behind* 
Then on the deck amidft his mates appeared. 
And thus their drooping courages he chear'd : 
My friends, and Hedor's followers heretofore, 245 
Exert your vigour; tug the labouring oar; 
Stretch to your ftiokcs, my ftill-unconquer'd crew, 
Whom from the flaming walls of Troy I drew. 
In this, our common intereft, let me find 
That ftrength of hand, that courage of the mio4« 250 
•As when you ftemm'd the ftrong Malxan flood. 
And o'er the Syrtes broken billows row'd. 
Ifeek not now the foremoft palm to gain; 
Though yet — But ah, that haughty wifti is vjunf 
Let thofc enjoy it whom the gods ordain. 255- 

Bit to be lafl, the lags of all the race. 
Redeem yourfelves and me from that difgrace. 
^ow one and all, they tug amain; they row 
\t the fall ftretcbj and fhake the brazen prow* 

1 4 ^^^ 
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The fea beneath them links : their labouring fides 160 

Are fwell'd, and fweat runs guttering down in tides* 

Chance aids their daring with unhop'd fuccefs; 

Sergefthus, eager with his beak, to prefs 

Betwixt the rival galley and the rock. 

Shuts th' unwieldy Centaur in the lock. 265 

The veffcl ftruck; and, with the dreadful (hock^ 

Her oars (he (hiver'd, and her head (he broke. 

The trembling rowers from their banks arife. 

And, anxious for themfelves, renounce the prize. 

With iron poles they heave her off the (hores; 270 

And gather, from the fea, their floating oars. 

The crew of Mneftheus, with elated minds. 

Urge their fuccefs, and call the willing winds : 

Then ply their oars, and cut their liquid way 

Jn larger compafs on the roomy fea. 275 

As when the dove her rocky hold forfakes, 

Rouz'd in a fright, her founding winga (he (hakes. 

The cavern rings with clattering; out fhe flies^ 

And leaves her callow care, and cleaves the Ikdes; 

At firft (he flutters; but at length (he fprings 28« 

To fmoother flight, and (hoots upon her wings; 

So Mneftheus in the Dolphin cuts the fea. 

And, flying with a force, that force alfifts his way. 

Sergefthus in the Centaur foon he pafs'd, 

Wedg'd in the rocky (hoals, and fticking faft, 28J 

In vain the viftor he with cries implores. 

And praAifes to row with (hatter'd oars. 

Then Mneftheus bears with Gyas, and out-flics: 

The (hip without a pilot yields the prize. 

\3w^3\<^Uh*d 
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qdfh'd Scylla now adone remains; 390 

parfues, and all his vigonr ftrains. 

from the favouring multitude arife^ 

ding echo to the fhouts replies; 

, wi(hes> and applaufe^ ran rattling through 

the fli:ies. 

:lamours with difdain the Scylla heard, 29^ 

^nidg'd the praife, but more the robbed reward : 

d to hold their own, they mend their pace; 

tinate to die, or gain the race. 

with fuccefs, the Dolphin fwiftly ran 

ey can conquer who believe they can) : 300 

rge their oars, and fortune bothii^pplies^ 

»th perhaps had (har'd an equal prize: 

:o the feas Cioanthus holds his hands, 

ccour from the watery powers demands .' 

f the liquid realms, on which I row, 305 ' 

'n by you, the laurel bind my brow> 

) make me guilty of my vow. 

-white bull (hall on your (hore be flainj 

br'd entrails caft into the main: 

ddy wine, from golden goblets thrown, 310 

raceful gift and my return (hall own. 

oir of nymphs, and Phorcus from below, 

irgin Panopea, heard his vow ; 

d Portunos, with his breadth of hand, 

on, and fped the galley to the land. 31^ 

IS a (haft, on winged wind, (he flies; 

laning to the portj obtains the prize* 

The 
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The herald fummons all^ and then proclaims 

Cloanthus conqueror of the naval games. 

The prince with laarel crowns the vigor's head^ ^tf^ 

And three fat fteers are to his veflel led; 

The (hip*s reward : with generous wine befidcy 

And fums of fihrer, which the crew divide. 

The leaders are diftinguifti'd from the reft. 

The vidlor honoured with a nobler veft : 52 J 

Where gold and purple ftrive in equal rows. 

And needle-work its happy coft beftows. 

There, Ganymede is wrought with living art, 

Chacing through Ida's groves the trembling hart; 

Breathlefs he Icems, yet eager to purfue : 

When from aloft defcends, in open view. 

The bird of Jove; and, fbufing on his prey. 

With crooked talons bears the boy away. 

In vain, with lifted hands and gazing eyes. 

His guards behold him (baring through the ikies. 

And dogs purfue his flight, with imitated cries. 

Mneftheus the fecond viftor was declared; 
And fummon'd there, the fecond prize he fhar'd : 
A coat of mail, which brave Demoleus bore. 
More brave iEneas from his (boulders tore, 34^ . ' 
In fingle combat on the Trojan (hore. 
This was ordain'd for Mneflheus to pojQefs, 
In war for his defence ; for ornament in peace: 
Hich was the gift, and glorious to behold; 
But yet, fo ponderous with its plates of gold, 54]? 

That 
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ce two fervants could the weight fuftain^ 
id thasj Demokas o'er the plain 
and lightly iciz'd the Trojan train* 
fucceeding to the laft reward^ 
lly bowls of mafTy filver fhar'd; 35a 

res prominent, and richly wrought, 
brafs cauldrons from Dodona brought, 
all rewarded by the hero's hands, 
quering temples bound with purple bands, 
Sergefthus, clearing from the rock, 3 jy 
ack his galley fhatter'd with the fhoclu 
e look'd without an aiding oar, 
ed by the vulgar, made to fhore, 
fnake, furpriz'd upon the road, 
athwart her body by the load 360 

i¥heel$; or with a mortal wound 
^ruis'd, and trodden to the ground, 
ith loofen'd curls, (he crawls along, 
ibove, ihe brandifhes her tongue: 
[1 her eyes, and briftles with her fcales, $6s 
ling in the dufi:, her parts unfound (he trails! 
the port the Centaur tends, 
le wants in oars with fails amends : 
is galley fav*d, the grateful prince 
h* unhappy chief to recompenfe, 370 

* Cretan flave, rewards his care, 
lerfelf, with lovely twins, as fair. 
:c his way the Trojan hero bent, 
ighbouring plain, with mountains pent, 

Whofc 
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Whofc fides were (haded with furrounding: wood ; 3 

Fall in the midft of this fair valley flood 

A native theatre, which rifing flow. 

By juft degrees, o'erlook'd the ground below. 

High on a fylvan throne the leader fate, 

A numerous train attend in folemn date f 3 

Here thofe, that in the rapid courfe delight, 

Defire of honour and the prize invite : 

The rival runners without order fland. 

The Trojans, mix'd with the Sicilian band. 

Firft Nifus with Euryalus appears, 

Euryalus a boy of biooming years > 3 

With fprightly grace, and equal beauty crown'd: 

Nifus, for friendfhip to the youth renown'd. 

Bfores next, of Priam's royal race. 

Then Salius, join'd with Patron, took their place: 3< 

But Patron in Arcadia had his birth. 

And Salius his from Acamanian earth. 

Then two Sicilian yoirths, the names of thefc 

SwHt Helymus, and lovely Panopcs, 

Both jolly huntfmen, both in forefl bred, 5< 

And owning old Aceftes for their head. 

With feveral others of ignobler name. 

Whom time has not delivered o*er to fame. 

To thefe the hero thus his thoughts explained : 
In words, which general approbation gain'd : 4* 
One common largefs is for all defign'd; 
The vanqui(h*d and the vidor ihall be join'd. 
Two darts of polilhM fteel and Gnofian wood, 
A it/Kcr-fiudded ax alike b^ow 'd« 
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soft three have olive wreaths decreed; 405 

)f thefe obtains a (lately deed 

frith trappings; and the next in fame^ 

^r of an Amazonian dame, 

iier'd Thracian arrows well fupply'd; 

belt ihall gird his manly Mc, 

th a fparkUng diamond ihall be ty'd : 

this Grecian helmet (hall content, 

to their appointed bafe they went : 

ing hearts th* expefted (ign receive, 

ting all at once, the barrier leave. 41 j 

t, as on the winged winds, they flew, 

1 the diftant goal with greedy view. 

i the crowd, fwift Nifus all o'er-pafs'd; 

IS, nor thunder, equal half his hafte. 

. but though the next yet far disjoined, 420 

[us, and Euryalus behind; 

lymus, whom young Diorcs ply'd, 

ftep, and almoft fide by (ide : 
ders prefling, and in longer fpace 
, or left at leaft a dubious race. 425 

pent, the goal they almoft reach at laft; 
rer Nifus, haplefs in his hafte, . 
rft, and, (lipping fell upon the plain, 
ith the blood of oxen newly (lain: 
lefs vidor had not mark'd his way; j^y^ 

ling where the treacherous puddle lay, 

fl^ up; and on the gtsffy floor^ 
be(aiear'd with filth and holy gore* 

Not 



ii6 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

Not mindlefs then, Euryalos, of thee^ 
Nor of the facied bonds of amity, 43J 

He ftrovc th' immediate rival's hope to crofs. 
And caught the foot of Salius as he rofe : 
So Salius lay extended on the f^ain; 
Euryalus fprings out, the prize to gain, 
And leaves the crowd: applauding peak attend 440 
The viAor to the goal, who vanquilh'd by his fnend* 
Next Helymus, and then Diores came. 
By two misfortunes made the third in fame. 
But Salius eaters; and, exclaiming loud 
For juflice, deafens and difturbs the crowd : 44^ 

Urges his caufe may in the court be heard; 
And pleads; the prize is wrongfully conferred* 
But favour for Euryalus appears; 
His blooming beauty, with his tender years. 
Had brib'd the judges for the promis'd prize; 450 
Befides, Diores fills the court with cries: 
Who vainly reaches at the laft reward. 
If the firft palm on Salius be conferred. 
Then thus the prince: Let no difputes ariie: 
Where fortune placed it, I award the prize : 4J j 

But fortune's errors give me leave to mend^ 
At leaft to pity my deferving friend* 
He faid : and, from among the fpoils, he draws 
{Ponderous with ihaggy mane and golden paws) 
A lion's hide, to Salius this he gives; 4fo 

Nifus with envy fees the gift, and grieves* 
If fuch rewards to vanqoifh'd men are diie« 
He faid, and falling is to rife by yoo« 

g mat 
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cize may Nifos from your bounty dainij 
crited the firft rewards and fame ? 46^ 

g, both an equal fortune try'd; 
fortune for my hH {o well provide! 
is be pointed to his face* and (how'd 
ds, and all his habit fmear'd with blood, 
nlgent father of the people fmil'd, 470 

is'd to be produc'd an ample (hield 
drous art by Didymaon wrought, 
ice from Neptune's bars in triumph broa^t* 
r'n to Nifus, he divides the reft; 
3al juftice, in his gifts eicprcfs'd. 475 

e thus endedj and rewards beftow'd^ 
ore the prince befpeaks the attentive crowd: 
be here, whofe dauntlefs courage dare 
tkt fight, with limbs and body barc;^ 
ofite fuftain in open view, 4S0 

irdi the cliampion, and the games renew« 
izes I propofe, and thus divide; 
«rith gilded horns, and fillets ty'd, 
the portion of the conquering chief; 
I and helm (hall chear the lofer's grief, 4^; 
m^ty Dares in the lifts s^pears j 
; he ftrides, his head eredted bears : 
70I1S arms the weighty gauntlet wields 
d applanies echo dirough the field, 
bne in combat us'd to ftand, 490 

tch of mighty Paris hand to hand; 
Be at Hedor's funerals undertook 
£ Botesj of th' Amician ftock; 
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Andy by the (broke of his refiiUefs hand. 
Stretched the vaft bolk upon the yellow iknd. 
Such Dares was; and fuch he ftrod along. 
And drew the wonder of the gazing throng. 
His brawny back, an ample bread he (hows; 
His lifted arms around his head he throws; 
And deals in whi(Uing air his empty blows. 
His ndatch is fought; but through the trembling 
Not one dares anfwer to the proud demand. 
Prefuming of his force, with fparkling eyes. 
Already he devours the promised priase. 
He claims the bull with awiefs infoience; 
And, having feiz'd his horns, accofls the prince 
If none my matchtefs valour dares dppofe. 
How long (hall Dares wait his daftard foes? 
Permit me, chief, permit without delay. 
To lead this uncontended gift away. * 
The crowd aflfents; and, with redoubled cries. 
For the proud challenger demands the prize* 

Aceftes, (ir'd with juft difdain, to fee 
The palm ufurp'd without a vidlory, 
Heproach'd Entellus thus, who fate be(ide. 
And heard, and faw unmov'd, the Trojan's pri 
Once, but in vain, a champion of renown. 
So tamely can you bear the ravi(h'd crown ? 
A prize in triumph, borne before your dght. 
And (hun for fear the danger of the fight; 
Where is oux Eryx now« the boafted name. 
The god who iaught your thundering arm the . 
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yjhae now your baffled honour, where the fpoil 
flatfill'd your houfe, and fame that fiU'd oar ifle? 
Entellus, thus: My foul is ftill the fame; 525 

Unmov'd with fear, and mov'd with martial fame: 
Bat my chill blood is curdled in my veins* 
And fcarce the fhadow of a man remains. 
Oh, could I turn to that fair prime again. 
That prime, of which this boafter is fo vain! 550 
llie hoLVC who this decrepit age defies. 
Should feel my force, without the promisM prize. 
He faid, and, riiing at the word, he threw 
Two ponderous gauntlets down, in open view; 
Gauntlets, which Eryx wont in fight to wield, 55 j 
And (heath his hands with in the lifted field. 
iWth fear and wonder feiz'd, the crowd beholds 
The gloves of death, with feven diftinguiftiM folds 
3f tough bull hides; the fpace within is fpread 
Wdi iron, or widi loads of heavy lead. 540 

Dares himfdf was daunted at the fight, 
Icfioonc'd his challenge, and refus'd to fight. 
Uonifh'd at their weight the hero ftands, 
bd pob'd the ponderous engines in his hands, 
^t had your wonder, faid Entellus, been, 54; 1 
iad yoa the gauntlets of Alcides feen, 
)r view'd the ftem debate on this unhappy green! 
IWc which I bear, your brother Eryx bore, > 
Stin mark'd with batter'd brains and mmgled gore. 
iVith thefe he long fuftam'd th' Herculean arm; 
bid thefe I wielded while my Uood was warm; 
Vol. XXUL K ThU 
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This langQiih'd frame while better fpirits fed> 

Ert age unftning my nerves, or time o'er(how*d tOf 

head. 
Bat« if the challenger thefe arms refofe. 
And cannot wield dieir weight, or dare not life; 5JJ 
If great ^neas and Aceftes join 
In his rcqueft, thefe gauntlets I refign : 
Jjtt us with equal arms perform the fight. 
And let him leave to fear, fince I refign my right. 
This faid, Entellus for the ftrifc prepares; 560 

Stript of his quilted coat, his body bares : 
Com{>08'd of mighty bones and brawn he Hands, 
A goodly towering objed^ on the fands. » 

Then juft iEneas equal arms fupply'd. 
Which round their (boulders to their wrifts they t3r'd; 
Both on the tiptoe ftand, at full extent; 
Their arms aloft, their bodies inly bent; 
Their heads from aiming blows they bear afar; 
With clafhing gauntlets then provoke the war* 
One on his youth and pliant limbs relies; j^d 

One on his finews and his giant fize. 
The laft is ftiif with age, his motion flow. 
He heaves for breath: he daggers to and fro; • 
And clouds of iffuingfmoke his noflrils loudly blow. 
Yet, equal in fuccefs, they ward, they ftrike; 57J 
Their ways are different, but their art alike. 
Before, behind, the blows are dealt; around 
Their hollow fides the rattling thumps refound: 
A ftorm of ftrokes well-meant with fury flies. 
And errs about their temples, ears, and eyes: 580 
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Kor ahpays errs; for oft the gauntlet draws 

A fweeping ftroke, along tbe crackling jaws, 

Hestvy with age, Entelhis (lands his ground^ 

Bat, with Ills warping body, wards the wound: 

His hand and watchful eye keep even pace; 585 

Mliile Dares traverfes, and fhifts his place; 

And, like a captain, who beleaguers round 

Sdme ftrofng-bnih cafUe, on a rifing ground. 

Views all th* approaches witli obferving eyes, *) 

This, and that other part, in vain he tries; 590 V 

And more on induftry than force relies* J 

^Vith hands on bigh, Entellus threats the foe; ^ 

Bat Dares watch'd the motion from below, I 

And flipt afide, and ihunn'd the long>defcending | 

Mow. J 

Entdlos waftes his forces on the wind; 59^ 

And thus deluded of the ftroke defign'd. 
Headlong and heavy fell: his ample breaft. 
And weighty limbs, his ancient mother pie&'d. 
So falls a hollow pine, that long had flood 
On Ida's height, or Erymanthus' wood, 600 

T<xn from the roots : the differing nations rife. 
And fhoQts, and mingled murmurs, rend the (kies. 
Aceftes runs, with eager hafte, to raiie 
The faU'n companion of his youthful days: 
Danntkfs he rofe, and to the fight retum'd, 605^ 

Widi (hame liis glowing cheeks, his eyes with fury 

bum'd: 
DiiHain and confcious virtue fir'd his breaft. 
And, with ledoubled force, his foe he prefs'd, 

K 2 ^^ 
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He la3rs on load with either hand, amain. 

And headlong drives the Trojan o*er the plain, 61 

Nor ftops, nor flays; nor reft nor breath allows. 

Bat ftorms of ftrokes defcend about his brows; 

A rattling tempeft, and a hail of blows. 

But now the prince, who faw the wild increafe 

Of wounds, commands the combatants to ceafe: 615 

And bounds Entellus' wrath, and bids the peace, , 

Firft to the Trojan, fpent with toil, he came. 

And footh'd his forrow for the fuffcr'd fhame* . 

What fury feiz'd my friend ? the gods, faid he. 

To him propitious, and averfe to thee. 

Have giv'n his arm fuperior force to thine; A 

'Ti€ madnefs to contend with ftrength divine. 

The gauntlet fight thus ended, from the fhore 

His faithful friends unhappy Dares bore: 

His mouth and noftrils pour'd a purple flood; 62 

And pounded teeth came rufhing with his blood. 

Faintly he fbgger'd tfirough the hifling throng; 

And hung his head, and traU'd his legs along. 

The fword and cafque are carry *d by his train; 

But with his foe the palm and ox remain. 6; 

The champion, then, before iEneas came; 
Proud of his prize, but prouder of his fame: 
O goddefs-born ! and you Dardanian hofl, 
Mark with attention, and forgive my boaft: 
Learn what I was, l^ what remains; and know 6, 
From what impending fate, you fav*d my foe. 

Stcn 
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poke; and then confronts the bull; 
B ample forehead, aiming full, 
ftrcdce defcending, pierc'd the ikuU. 
« tlie beaft; nor needs the fecond wound; 
in pangs of death, and fpums the ground* 

In Dares' dead I offer this ; 
>t a nobler facrifice : 
(I gift my withered arms can yield ; 
ets I refign, and here renounce the field* 
le, JEneas orders, for the clofe, 
>f archers with contending bows, 
Sergefthus' (hatter'd galley bore, 
vn hands he raifes on the fhore: 
; dove upon the top they tie, 650 

mark at which their arrows fly. 
rchers in a line advance; 
of (hooting to receive from chance. 
^Ids their names. The lots are drawn; 
fcroU was read Hippocoon : 655. 

(hout; opon the next was found 
.*ftheu8/ late with naval honours crown'd : 
ontain'd Eurytian's noble name, 
r, Pandarus, and next in fame : 
IS urg'd the treaty to confound, 660 

nong the Greeks a feathered wound. 
he bottom laft remained ; 
his age from youthful {ports reftrain'd. 
:h vigour bend their trufty bows, 
the quiviw, each his arrow chofe: 65 j 
K 3 Hippocoon't 
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HippocoiMi's waa the firft : with forceful iway 
It flew, and> whizzing, cat the liquid way. ' 
Fix'd in the maft the feathered weapon ftands; 
The fearful pigeon flutters in her bands v 
And the tree trembled; and the ihouting cries 
Of the pleased people rend the vaulted flues- 
Then Mneftheus to the head his arrow drove^ 
With lifted eyes^ and took his aim above; 
But made a glancing (hot, and niifs'd the dove» 
Yet mifs'^d fo narrow^ that he cut the cord 
Which faften'd, by the foot, the flitting bird. 
The captive thus releas'd, away (he flies. 
And beats> with clapping wings, the yielding flue 
His bow already bent, Eurytian ftood> 
And, having flrft invok'd his brother god,. 
His winged fhaft with eager hafl:e he fped; 
The fatal mefiage leach'd her as (he fled : 
She leaves her life aloft: flie ftrikes the ground^ 
And renders back the weapon in the wound* 
Aceftes, grudging at his lot^ remains 
Without a prize to gratify his pains. 
Yet (hooting upward, fends his (haft, to (how 
An archer's art, and boaft his twanging bow^ 
The feather 'd arrow gave a dire portent: 
And latter augurs judge from this event* 
Chaf 'd by the fpecd, it fir'd; and, as it flew, 
A trail of following flames afcending drew t 
Kindling they mount, and made the (hiny way 
Acrofs the (kies, as falling meteors play. 
And vaniih into wind, oi in a blaze decay* 69 
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!io}aii8 and Sicilians wildly ftare; 

rembling, turn their wonder into prayer. 

udan prince pot on a fmiling face, 

ain'd Aceftes with a clofe embrace: 

bonooring him with gifts above the tdk, 700 

the bad omen, nor his fears confefs'd. 

ds, (aid he, this miracle have wrought; 

ler'd you the prize without the lot. 

this goblet rough with figured gold, 

Thracian Ci^us gave roy fire of old : 70; 

edge of ancient amity receive, 

to my fecond fire I juftly give. 

, and, with the trumpet's chearful ibund, 

n'd him vi^r, and with laurel crown'd. 

3d Earytian envy'd him the prize; 710 

t he transfix'd the pigeon in the flcies. 

t the line, with fecond gifts was giac'd; 

rd was bis, whde arr^ pierc'd the maft. 

ef, before the games were wholly done, 

^eriphantes> tutor to his fon; 715 

ifper'd thus: With fpced Afcanius find, 

lis childifh troop be ready join'd, 

b-back let him grace his grandfire's day; 

d his equals arm'd in juft array. 

, and, calling out, the cirque he clears : ,720 

iwd withdrawn, an open plain appears^ 

w the noble youths, of form divine, 

e before their fathers in a line : 

ers grace the fieeds; the fteeds with gtoiy 

(bine. 
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Thus marching on, in miKtary pride, 72J 

Shouts of applaufe refound from fide to fide* 
Their cafques, adom'd with laurel wreaths, they wear^ 
Each brandifhing aloft a cornel fpear*. 
Some at their backs their gilded quivers bore;: 
Their chains of bumifii'd gold hung dowB before: 73d 
Three graceful troops they form'd upon the green; 
Three graceful kadere at their head were feen; 
Twelve foUow'd every chief, and left a i 

tween. 
The firft young Priam led 5 a lovely boy, 
Whofe grandfire was th' unhappy king of Troy: 7jj 
His race> in after-time, was known to fame^ 
New honours adding to the Latian name^ 
And well the royal boy his Thracian fteed became; 
White were the fetlocks of his feet before^ 
And on his front a fnowy ftar he bore: 74^ 

Then beauteous Atis, wfth liilus bred. 
Of equal age, the fecond fquadron led. 
The laft in order, but the firft in place^ 
Firft in the lovely features of his face,. 
Rode fair Afcanius on a fiery fteed,. 745 

Queen Dido's gift, and of the Tynan breed*. 
Sure courfers for the reft the king ordains,- 
With golden bits adom'd, and purple reins*. 

The pleas'd fpeftators peals of ftiouts renew^ 
And all the parents in the children view : 7 J^ 

Their make, their motions, and their fprightly grace; 
And hopes and fears ^temate in their face* 

Th'un- 
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afledg'd commanders^ and their martial train j,' 
£ the circait of the Tandy plain» 
jieir fires: and^ at th' appointed fign, 75:1; 
p in beauteous order, forra a line* 
nd fignal founds : the troop divides 
difUnguifh'd parts, with thx«e diftinguifli'd 
aides. 

ey clofe, and once again disjoin, 
to troop oppos'd, and line to line. 76a 

et, they wheels they throw their darts zizi 
mlefs rage, and well-diflembled war, 
a round the mingled bodies run; 
ley follow, and purfuing ihun. 
ley break, and rallying, they senevtr 765 
forms the military (hew. 
n order, undifcem'd they join j 
chtogedier, in a friendly line, 
the Cretan labyrinth of old^ 
idering ways, and many a winding fold, 77^^ 
the weary feet, without redrefs, 
id error, which deny'd recefs; 
t the Trojan boys in warlike play, 
and returned, and ftill a different way. 
phins, in the deep, each other chace, 775: 
1, when they fwim around the watery race, 
le, thefe caroufals, Afcanius taught; 
ilding Alba, to the Latins brought, 
^hat he leam'd : the Latin £res impart,^ 
fiicceeding fons, the graceful art ; 'fi^ 

Fscxa 
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From thefe imperial kome received the game^ 

Which Troy, the youths the Trojan troop^ they nam^ 

Thus far the facred fports they celebrate: 

But Fortune foon refum'd her ancient hate: 

For while they pay the dead his annual dues^ 783 

Thofe envy'd rites Satumian Juno views; 

And fends the goddefs of the various bow. 

To try new methods of revenge Ixlow: 

Supplies the winds to wing her airy way; 

Where in the port fccure the navy lay. 79c 

Swiftly fair Iris down her arch defcends; 

And, undifcem'd, her fatal voyage ends. 

She faw the gathering crowd; and gliding thence> 

The defert ftiore* and fleet without defence. 

The Trojan matrons on the fands alone^ 79J 

With fighs and tears, Anchifes' death bemoan. 

Then, turning to the fea their weeping eyes. 

Their pity to themfelves, renews their cries. 

Alas! faid one, what oceans yet remain 

For us to fail; what labours to fuilain! 8o< 

All take the word ; and, with a general groan. 

Implore the gods for peace; and places of their own. 

The goddefs, great in mifchief, views their pains; 

And, in a woman's form, her heavenly limbs reftraini 

In face and (hape, old Beroc (he became, 805 ] 

Doriclus' wife, a venerable dame; 

Once blefs'd with riches, and a mother's name. J 

Thus chang'd, amidft the crying crowd fhe ran, 

Mix'd with the matrons, and thefe words began: 

O wretchc 
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bed we, whom not the Grecian power, 810 

aes dcftroy'd, in Troy's unhappy hour! 

hed we, rcfcrv'd by cruel fate, 

the mini of the £nking ftate t 

en revolving yeais are wholly run, 

is improiperous voyage we begun : $if 

fs'd from (hoies to (hores, from lands to lands,. 

able xodcs and barren fands ; 

ing in exile, through the flormy fea, 

ch in vain for flying Italy. 

ft by forttme on this kindred land, 8201 

.oold oar reft, and rifi^ng walls withftand; 

er here to fix our banifh'd band? 

itry loftf and gods redeemed in vain, 

Q endlefs exile we remain! 

: no more the Trojan walls renew, Sif 

ims of fome diflembled Simois view f 

join with me, th* unhappy fleet confumer 

ra bids, and I declare her doom*. 

1 1 faw hte; ihe fupply'd my hands 

is I more than dreamt) with flaming brands : 

lefe, faid (he, thefe wandering (hips deftroy;^ 

ire 3^ar fatal feats, and this your Troy. 

alls you now, the precious hour employ. 

ot the good prefage, while heaven infpires 

inds to dare, and gives the ready fires. 83 j^ 

ptnne's altars minifter their brands; 

kI is pkas'd; the god fupplies our hands» 

from the pile, a flaming fir (he drew^ 

ofi'd in air, amidft the gallics thiav» 
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Wrap'd in amaase, the matrons wildly ftare : 84^ 

Then I^rgo, reverenced for her hoary hair, 

Pyrgo, the nurfe of Priam's namerous race. 

No Beroe this, though (he belies her face: 

What terrors from her frowning front arife; 

Behold a goddefs in her ardent eyes! 8|; 

What rays around her heavenly face are feen, 

Mark her majeftic voice, and more than mortal mienf 

Beroe but now I left ; whom, pin'd with pain. 

Her age and anguifh from thefe rites detain. 

She fad; the matrons, feiz'd with new amaze, 856 

Roll their malignant eyes, and on the navy gaze: 

They fear, and hope, and neither part obey ; 

They hope the fated land, but fear the fatal w^» 

The goddefs, having done her talk below^ 

Mounts up on equal wings, and bends her painted bo\r* 

Struck with the fight, and feiz'd with rage divine,. 

The matrons profecute their mad defign: 

They fhriek aloud, they {hatch, with impious hands. 

The food of .altars, firs, and flaming brands. 

Green boughs, and faplings, mingled in their hafle^ 

And fmoking torches on the (hips they caft.. 

The flame, unftopp'd at firfl, more fury gains; 

And Vulcan rides at large with loofen'd reins : 

Triumphant to the painted flems he foars. 

And feizes in his way the banks and crackling oars» 

£umelus was the firfl the news to bear. 

While yet they crowd the rural theatre. 

Then what they hear, is witnefs*d by their eyes t 

A dorm of fparkles and of flames arife* 

Afcaniuf 
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as took th' alarm, while yet he led 87^ 

rly warriors on his prancing deed, 
•arring on, his equals Toon o^erpafs'd, 
mid his frighted friends reclaim his hade, 
s the royal youth* appeared in view, 
t his voice before him as he flew; 875 

madnefs moves you, matrons, to deftroy 
ft remainders of unhappy Troy ? 
)ftile fleets, but your own hopes you bum, 
Q your friends your fatal fury turn, 
your own Afcanius: while he faid 880*^ 

;w his glittering helmet from his head ; 
ch the youths to fpoitful arms he led« 
), ^neas and his train appear; 
3W the women, feiz'd with fhame and fear, 
s'd, to woods and caverns take their flight; 88if 
their a^ons, and avoid the light : 
friends acknpwkdge, and their error find; 
take the goddefs from their altered mind« 
fo the raging fires dieir fury ceafe; 
rking in the feams, with feeming peace, 89^ 
on their way, amid the fmouldering tow, 
i deftrudtion, but In motion flow, 
ent plagae through the green timber eats^ 
}mlts out a tardy flame by^ts* 
to the keels, and upward to the fails, 89^ 
e defcends, or mounts; but flill prevails: 
ickets pour*d, nor ftrcngth of human hand, 
e vidtojious dement withftand* 

The 
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The pious hero rends his robe, and throws 

To heaven his hands, and with his hands his vows 

O Jove, he cry'd, if prayers can yet have place; 

If thou abhorr'ft not all the Dardan race; 

If any fpark of pity ftiU remain; 

If gods are gods, and not im-^ok^d in vain; 

Yet fparc the relics of the Trojan train. 90J 

Yet from the flames our l)uming vefiels free: 

Or let thy fury fall alone on me. 

At this devoted head thy thunder throw^ 

And fend the willing facrifice beIow« 

Scarce had he faid, when fonthem ftorms arife; 910 
"Brom pole to pole the forky lightning flies; 
Loud rattling ihakes the mountains and the plain; 
Heaven bellies downward, and defcends in rain; 
'Whole flieets of water from the clouds are fent. 
Which, hifling through the planks, the flames prevent: 
And (top the fiery peft : four fhips alone 
Bum to the wafte, and for the fleet atone. 

But doubtful thoughts the hero's heart divide; 
If he ihould (till in Sicily reflde. 
Forgetful of his fates; or tempt the main^ 910 

In hope the promised Italy to gain. 
Then Nautcs, old and wife, to whom alone 
The will of heaven by Pallas was fore-fhown; 
Vers'd in portents, experiencM and infpir'd 
To tell events, and what the Fates required: 91 J 
Thus while he flood, to neither part inclined. 
With chearful words relieved his labouring mind ; 

Ogod- 
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eMx>m, rcfign*d in every ftate, 

tieiice bear, with prudence pufh your fate. 

ing well, our fortune we fubdue; 93Q 

1 (he frowns, and when (he calls purfue* 

end Aceftes is of Trojaii kind ; 

difclofe the fecrets of your mind: 

his hands your old and ufelefs train, 

lerotts for the (hips which yet remain: 93 j 

le, old, indulgent of their eaie, 

les who dread the dangers of the feas, 

their dafburd crew, who dare not (land 

k of battle with youx foes by land; 

I may build a common town for all; 940 

»m Aceftes' name, Acefta call. 

)ns, with his friend's experience join'd, 

;'d much, but morrdifturb'd his mind. 

ad of night ; when to his ilumbering eyes, 

r's (hade defcended from the (kies; 94^ 

he fpoke: O moie than vital breath, 
die I liv'd, and dear ev'n after death; 
I various toils and troubles to(t, 

of heaven employs my careful gho(t 
>mmands; the God who fav'd from fire 950 
aing fleet, and beard your juft defire: 
Ubroe coonfel of your friend receive; 

the coward train, and women leave: 
ea youth, and ihofe who nobly dare 
t, to tempt the dangers of the war. 955 
I Italians with their courage try; 
e their manners, and their minds are high. 
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Bat firft to Plato's palace 70a ihoald go. 

And feek my ffiade among the bleft below. 

For not with impioas ghofts my fool lemains^ 960 

Nor faffbs, with the damn'd, perpetoal pains. 

But breathes the living air of ibft Elyfian |4ains. . 

The chafte Sibylla IhaH your fteps convey; 

And blood of offer *d vidims free the way^ 

Tbere (hall you know what redms the gods affign; 

And learn the fates and fortunes of your line. 

But now, farewell: I vaniih with the night; 

And fed -ithe blaft of heaven's approaching lig^tt 

He faid, and mix^d with (hades, and took his aiiy 

flight. 

Whither fo faft; the filial duty ciy'd, 97* 

And why, ah why, the wifh'd embrace deny'd! 

lie faid, and rofe: as hoty zeal infpires. 

He rakes hot embers, and renews the fires. 

Hi6 country gods and Vefla then adores 

With cakes and incenfe; and their aid implores* 97f 

Next for his friends and royd hoft he fent. 

Revealed his vifion and the gods intent. 

With his own purpoie* All, without dday. 

The win of Jove and his defires obey. 

They lift with women each degenerate name, <^ 

Who dares not hazard life, for future fame. 

Thefethey cafliier: ^ brave renudning few. 

Oars, banks, and cables half eonfum'd renew« 

The prince defigns a city with the plough^ 

The lots their feveial tcneaients allow. ^i 

•nil 
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lis part is nam'd from niom, that from Troy; 

id the new king afcends the throne with joj. 

cholen lenate from the people draws; 

jpomts the jadgcs» and ordains the law8« 

len on the top of Eryx, they begin 990 

rifing ten^k to the Pa^^iian qaeen : 

ichiib, laft, is honour'd as a god; 

piieft is added, annual gifts beHow'd ; 

nd groves are planted round his bleft abode. 

me 62LJS they pais in feafts, their temples crown'd; 

nd fumes of incenie in the fanes abound. 

In, from the fouth arofe a gentle breeze, 

ht cail'd the fmoothnefs of the glaffy feas : 

k rifing winds a ruffling gale afford, 

od call the merry mariners aboard, jooo 

Now loud laments along the (hores refound, 

f parting friends in clofe emhoraces bound* 

he trembling women, the degenerate train, 

lu (hunn'd the frightful dangers of the main, 

f*n thofe defire to fail, and take their (hare 1 005 

f the rough paflage, and the promised war. 

%m good .£neas chears; and recommends 

their new mailer's care, his fearful friends* 

n Eryx' altars three fat calves he lays; n 

lamb new fallen to the ilormy feas; loio >• 

hen flips his hauien, and his anchors weighs. J 

igh on tlie deck the godlike hero ftands ; 

1th olive crown'd; a charger in his hands; - 

hea caft the reddng entrails in the brine, 

id poor'd the iaciifice of porpk wine» 1015 

Vol, XXZa 1 lE«Sa 
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Frcfti gales arife, with equal ftrd^es dicjr vie. 
And brufh the buxom feas, and o'er the billows if* 

Meantime the mother goddefs, full of fears. 
To Neptune thus addrefs'd, with tender tears: 
Hihc pride of Jove's imperious queen, the rage, 1020 
The malice which no fufferings can afluage. 
Compel me to thefe prayers : iince neither fate. 
Nor time, nor pity, can remove her hate. 
Ev'n Jove is thwarted by his haughty wife; 
Still vanquifh'd, yet ihe ftill renews the ftrife. loiS 
As if 'twere little to confume the town 
Which aw'd the world, and wore th' imperial Crown; 
She profccutcs the ghoft of Troy with pains; 
And gnaws, ev'n to the bones, the laft remains. 
liCt her the caufes of her hatred tell ; 1030 

But you can witnefs its efiedU too well. 
You faw the ftorms (he rais'd on Libyan floods. 
That mix'd the mounting billows with the clouds; 
When, bribing iEolus, ihe (hook the main; 
^nd mov'd rebellion in your watery reign. 1035 

With fury (he pofl«fs*d the Dardan dames 
To burn their fleet with execrable flames: 
And foxc'd iEneas, when his (hips were loft. 
To leave his followers on a foreign coaft: 
For what remains, your godhead I implore; 1^4^ 
And truft my fon to your protecting power* 
If neither Jove's nor fates decree withftand. 
Secure his pailage to the Latian land. 

Then thus the mighty rukr of the main: 
What may not Venus hope, from Neptiuo's itigB^ 

r . / Mr 
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n cfadms your birth : my late defence 

lafligtf'd fleet, may claim your confidence. 

knd than fea, my deeds declare^ 

yomr loT'd JEneas is my care. 

iios, and thee, Simois, I atteft: 1050 

n troops when proud Achilles prefs'd, 

bef(»e him headlong on the plain, -i 

againft their walls the trembling train, > 

s were fiU'd with bodies of the flain : J 

Ton Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 1 055 1 

1 ndges to behold the fea; 

came tumbling in, and chok'd his way : 

^neas fought, but fought with odds, 

equal, and unequal gods; 

loud before the viftor's fight, 1060 

e vanqui(h*d, and fecur'd his flight. 

xur'd him, when I fought with joy 

deftmdtion of ungrateful Troy. 

he firaic : fair goddcfs, fear no more, 

hall fafely gain the Latian ihore : i oSg 

arc g^ven; one deftin'd head alone 

, and for multitudes atone. 

^ arm'd with hopes her anxious mind, 

am Satumian Neptune join'd. 

the foamy bridle to their jaws, 1 070 

loofen'd reins permits the laws. 

; waves his azure car he guides; 

inder, and the fea fubfides; 

ootb ocean rolls her filent tides. 

L 2 TVv't 
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The tempefts fly before their father's face; 1075 

Trains of inferior gods his triumph grace; 

And monfter whales before their mailer play. 

And choirs of tritons crowd the watery way. 

The martisd'd powers in equal troops divide 1 

To right and left : the gods his better fide 1080 > 

Inclofe, and on the worfe the nymphs and nereids ride. J 

Now fmiling hope, with fweet viciffitudc. 

Within the hero's mind, his joys renew'd. 

He calls to raife the mafts, the Iheets difplay; 

The chearful crew with diligence obey; 

They feud before the wind, and fail in open i 

A-head of all the mafter pilot fleers. 

And, as he leads, the foHowbg navy veers. 

The deeds of night had traveFd half the (ky. 

The drowfy rowers on their benches lie; 109O 

When the foft god of lleep, with eafy flight, 

Defcends, and draws behind a trail of light. 

Thou, Palinurus, art his deftin'd prey; 

To thee alone he takes his fatal way. 

Dire dreams to thee, and iron fleep he bears; 109J 

And, lighung on thy prow, the form of Phorbas wcaff. 

Then thus the traitor god began his tale : I 

The winds, my friend, infpire a pleafing gale; f 

The (hips, without thy care, fecurely fail. J 

Now Heal an hour of fweet repofe; and I II 00 

Will take the rudder, and thy room fupply. 

To whom the yawning pilot, half afleep; 

Me doft thou bid to truft the treacherous deep! 

The 
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ot-finiles of her diflembling face^ 
cr faith commit the Trojan race? 1 loj 

Jievc the fy rcn fouth again ^ 
betray 'd, not know the monfter main? 
his faften'd hands the rudder keep, 
d on heaven, his tycs repel invading fleep. 
was wrotti, and at his temples threw mo 
in Lethe dipp'd^ and drunk with Stygian dew 2 
, vanquifli'd by the power divine, 
'd his fwimming eyes, and lay fupine. 
;re his limbs extended at their lengthy 
infulting with fuperior llrength, 1 1 1 5 

' on him, plung'd him in the fea^ 
h the flem^ the rudder tore away, 
he fell, and, ilruggling in the main, 
for helping hands, but cry'd in vain: 
r dannon mounts obfcure in air; 11 20 

fliip fails without the pilot's care, 
me's faith the floating fleet relies : 
the man forfook, the god fupplies; 
the dangerous deep fecure the navy flies : 
the fyren's cliflfs, a fhelfy coaft, 1 1 2 j 

mous for (hips and failors lofl; 
z with bones : th* impetuous ocean roars; 
\ rebellow from the founding (hores. 
[iful hero felt the knocks; and found 
g veflel faird on ihoaly ground. 1 130 

s pilot's lofs, he takes himfelf 
, and fleers aloof, and ihuns the fhelf. 

L3 Inly 
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Inly lie gricv'd, and> groaning from the breaft, 
Deplor'd his death; and thus his pain exprefs'd: 
For faith repos'd on feas^ and on the flattering fkj, 1 1 
Thy naked corpfe is doomed on (hores unknown to 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

"nie Sibyl foretels -^neas the adventures he (hould meet 
with in Italy: Ihe attends him to hell: defcribing 
to him the various fcenes of that place, and condu(fl- 
ing him to his father Anchifes : who inftrufts him 
in thofe fublimc myfteries of the foul of the world, 
and die tranfmigration : and (hews him that glori- 
ous race of heroes which was to defcend from him' 
and his pofterity. 
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IllE (aid, and wept: then fpread his fails before 
The winds, and icach'd at length the Cuman 
ihore: 
"Their anchors dropt, his crew the veifels moon 
Thcjr turn their heads to fea, their ftems to land; 
•And greet, with greedy joy, th' Italian ftrand. 5 

Some ftrike from claftiing flints their fiery feed; 
^me gather dicks the kindled flames to feed ; 
^r fearch for hollow trees, and fell the woods, 
^ trace through vallies the difcover'd floods, 

1 4 Tqxx^» 



JS% DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

Thus, while their feveral charges they fulfil. 
The pious prince afcends the facred hill 
Where Phcebus is ador'd ; and feeks the ihade 
Which hides from fight his venerable maid.^ 
Deep in a cave the Sibyl makes abode j 
Thence full of fate returns, and of the god. 
Through Trivia's grove they walk; and now behc 
And enter now the temple roof *d with gold. 
When Dxdalus, to fly the Cretan ftiore. 
His heavy limbs on jointed pinions bore 
(The firft who faiPd in air), 'ti^fung by fame* i 
To the Cumaean coaft at length he came; 
And here alighting, built this collly frame. 
Infcrib'd to Phcebus, here he hung on high 
The fteerage of his wings, that cuts the flcy; 
Then o'er the lofty gate his art embofs'd 
Androgeos' death, and ofiferings to his ghoft: 
^even youths from Athens yearly fent, to meet 
The fate appointed by revengeful Crete.^ 
And next to thofe the dreadful urn was plac'd. 
In which the deftin'd names by lots were caft: 
The mournful parents iland asound in. tears; 
And rifing Crete againft their fhore appears. 
There too, in living fculpture, might be fecn 
The mad afifedion of the Cretan queen : 
Then how ftie cheats her bellowing lover's eye: 
The rulhing leap, the doubtful progeny^ 
The lower part a beaft, a man above,. 
The monument of their polluted love. 
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Nor far from thence he grav'd the wondrous maze; 

A thou/and doors 4 a thoufand winding ways ; 40 

Here dwells the monder, hid from human view^ 

%t to be found but by the faithful clue : 

TiJl the kind artift, mov'd with pious grief. 

Lent to the loving maid this lail relief; 

And all thofe erring paths defcrib'd fo well, 45 

That Thefeus conquer'd, and the moniler fell. 

Here haplefs Icarus had found his part ;. 

Had not the father's grief reftrain'd his art. 

He twice effay'd to caft his fon in gold; 

Twice from his hands he drop'd the forming mould, jo 

All this with wondering eyes -^cas view'd: 
Each varying objeft his deHght renew 'd. 
Eager to read the reft. Achates came, 
And by his fide the mad divining dame; 
The pricftefa of the god, Deiphobe her name, 
Time fuflfers not^ flue faid> to feed your eyes 
With empty pleafures : hafte the facrifice. 
Seven bullocks yet unyok'd^ for Phoebus choofe, 
And for Diana feven unfpotted ewes. 
Thia faid, the (crvants urge the facred rites; 60 

While to the temple fhc the prince invites, 
A fpacious cave, within its farmoft part, 
Was hew'd and fafhion'd by laborious art 
Harough the hill's hollow fides : before the place,. 
^ hundred doors, a hundred entries grace: 6^ 

^ many voices ifTue; and the found 
^Sibyls' words as many times rebound. 

Now 
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Novir to the month they come: Aloud (he cries. 
This is the time; enquire your deftinies. 
He comes, behold the god! Thus while (he faid 70 
(And (hivering at the facred entry ftaidj. 
Her colour chang'd, her face was not the fame. 
And hollow groans from her deep fpirit came. 
Her hair flood up; convulfive rage poffefs'd 
Her trembling limbs, and heav'd her labouring breaft. 
Greater than human-kind fhe feem'd to look: 
And, with' an accent more than mortal, fpoke* 
Her flaring eyes with fparkling fury roll; 
When all the god came rufhing on her foul. 
Swiftly (he turned, and foaming as fhe fpoke, 80 
Why this delay? fhe cried; the powers invoke: 
Thy prayers alone can open this abode, 
Elfe vain are my demands, and dumb the god. 
She faid no more : the trembling Trojans hear; 
O'erfpread with a damp fweat, and holy fear. 8j 
The prince himfelf, with awful dread poffefs'd. 
His vows to great Apollo thus addrefs'd : 
Indulgent god, propitious power to Troy, 
Swift to relieve, unwilling to deflroy; 
Direded by whofe hand, the Dardan dart 9^ 

Pierc'd the proud Grecian's only mortal part : 
Thus far, by fate's decrees, and thy commands. 
Through ambient feas, and through devouring fan<6f 
Our exil'd crew has fought th* Aufonian ground; 
And now, at length, the flying coafl is found ; 9J 
Thus far the fate of Troy, from place to place. 
With fury has puifaed h&c Yr«adeclug race : 
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ye powers, and kt your Tcngeance 

^te, and can bo more oflfend. 
facred maid! infpir'd to fee 100 

things in dark futurity, 
at heaven has promis'd to my fate, 
nd command the Latian ftate : 
indering gods, and find a place 
exiles of the Trojan race. loy 

/ grateful hands a temple rear 
rods, with vows and folemn prayer; 
Ltes, and feftivals, and games, 
»rm'd to their aufpicious names; 
a want thy honours in my land, 1 19 
faithful oracles fhall ftand, 
hrines : and every facred by, 
\y mouth, Apollo fhall convey: 
reafur'd, by a cholea train 
fts, and ever (hall remain. 1 15 

tmmit not thy prophetic mind 
aves, the fport of every wind, 
^erfe in air our empty fate: 
jt, what die powers qrdain, relate. 
; in vain, impatient of her load, 1 29 
ig undemeadi the ponderous god, 
e drove to (hake him from her bread, 
and far fuperior force he prefs'd : 
ds entrance, and, without control, 
rgan8> and infpires her fouL 125 

Now* 
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Now, with a furious blaft, tbe handled doors 1 
Ope of themielves; a rulhing whirlwind roars \ 
Within the cave; and Sibyl's voice leftores : J 

Efcap'd the dangers of the watery reign. 
Yet more and greater ills, by land remain; Jp 

The coaft fo long dcfir'd (nor donbt th* event) 
Thy troops (hall reach, but having reach'd, repent* 
Wars, horrid wars I view; a field of blood; 
And Tyber rolling with a purple flood. 
Simois nor Xanthus (hall be wanting there; ijf 

A new Achilles (hall in arms appear : 
And he, too, goddefs-bom : fierce Juno's hate. 
Added to hoftik force, (hall urge thy fate. 
To what flrange nations (halt not thou refort! 
Driven to foUicit aid at every court ! 14a 

The caufe the fame which Ilium once opprefs'd, 
A foreign mi(brefs and a foreign gueft: 
But thou, fecure of foul, unbent with woes. 
The more thy fortune frowns, the more oppofe : 
The dawnings of thy fafety (hall be (hown, HS 

From whence thou leaft (halt hope, a Grecian town. 

Thus, from the dark recefs, the Sibyl fpoke> 
And the refifting air .the thunder broke: 
The cave rcbellow'd, and the temple (hook. 
Th' ambiguous god, who rul'd her labouring brcaft. 
In thefe myfterious words his mind expreft ; 
Some truths reveal'd, in terms involv'd the reft. 
At length her fury fell, her foaming ceas'd. 
And, ebbing in her foul, the god decreased, 

Tien 
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the chief: No terror to my view, 1 55 

"ul face of danger can be new: 
"uffer, and refolv'd to dare, 

without my power, fhail be without my care. 
le crave, fince near your grove the road 
:s open, and the dark abode, i( 

heron furroands, th' innavigable flood: 
le through the regions void of light, 
me longing to my father's fight : 
a thoufand dangers I have fought; 
Ing where the thickefl Grecians fought, 
f back the facred burden brought, 
y fake, the raging ocean try'd, 
1 of heaven; my ftill aufpicious guide, 
beyond the ftrength decrepit age fupply'< 
le breath'd his laft, in dead of night, 1 70 
:nd image flood before my fight; 

feek below his holy (hade; 

1 there by your unerring aid: 

f pious minds by prayers are won, 

I father, and proted the fon. 1 75 

he power; nor Proferpine in vain 

you prieftefs of her nightly reign. 

IS, arm'd with his enchanting lyre, 

:fs king with pity could infpire, 

the (hades below redeem his wife; 1 80 

ofifering his alternate life, 

\ his brother; and can daily go 

loft^ by turns defcead below j 

Why 
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Son of the god of winds; none fo renown'd. 

The warrior trumpet in the field to found: 

With breathing brafs to kindle fierce alarms, 24J 

And rouze to dare their fate, in honourable arms. 

He ferv'd great Heftor; and was ever near. 

Not with his trumpet only, but his fpear. 

But, by Pelides' arm when Hedlor fell. 

He chofe ^neas, and he chofe as well. 250 

Swoln with applaufe, and aiming ftill at more. 

He now provokes the fea-gods from the fhore; 

With envy Triton heard the martial found. 

And the bold champion, for his challenge, drown'd. 

Then caftiiis mangled carcafe on the ftrand; JJJ 

The gazing crowd around die body ftand. 

All weep, but moft iEneas mourns his fate. 

And haftens to perform the funeral ftaie. 

In altar-wife, a ftately pile they rear j 

The bafis broad below, and top advanced in air. 260 

An ancient wood, fit for the work defign'd 

(The (hady covert of the favage kind) 

The Trojans found : the founding ax is ply'd : 

Fits, pines, and pitch-trees, and the towering pride 

Of foreft afhes, feel the fatal ftroke, tSf 

And piercing wedges cleave the ftubbom oak. 

Huge trunks of trees, fell'd from the ftecpy crowa 

Of the bare mountains, roll with ruin down. 

^rm'd like the reft the Trojan prince appears* 

And, by his pious labour, urges theirs* 27^ 

Thus while he wrought, revolving in his mind 

Tie ways to compafs what his wilh dcfign*d# 
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tifeTa upon* the gloomy grore, 
I, with vows, implored the queen of love: 
17 power, propitious ftill to me, 27? 

my Kept to find the fatal tree, 
!ep foreft; fincethe Sibyl's breath 
, alii! too troe, Mifenus' death, 
d he fiud, when, full before his fight, 280 
es, defcending from their airy flight, 
K>n the grafly plain alight. 
his mother's birds; and thus he pray'd: 
ly guides, with your aufpicious aid ; 
my footfleps, till the branch be found, 
ittcring'lhadow gilds the facred ground: iSg 
, great parent! with celefHal care, 
ftrefs, be prefent to my prayer, 
ingfaid, heftopp'd: with watchful fight 
r ftili the motions of their flight, 
rfc they took, what happy figns they fhew; 
, and, fluttering by degrees, withdrew 
er from the place, but ftill in view : 
and flying, thus they led him on 
»w lake: whofe baleful iknch to fliun, 
g^d their flight aloft; then ftooping low, 
I the double tree, that bears the golden bough. 
th& green leaves the giittering fhadows glonr; 
facred oak, the wintery mifleto : 
proud mother views her precious brood; 
ier branches, which (he never fow'd. 300 
the glittering, fuch the ruddy rind, 
ng leaves, that wanton'd in the wind. * 
IXUL M ^^ 
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He feiz'd the Oiining bough with griping hold. 
And fent away, with eafe, the lingering gold: 
'JThcn to the Sibyl's palace bore the prize. jon 

Mean time, the Trojan troops, with weeping qrcs. 
To dead Miienus pay his obfequies,: j 

Firft from the ground a lofty pile they rear, 
Ofpitcb-tiees, oaks, and pines, and unduousfir: 
The fabric's front, with cyprefs twigs they ftrew, 31 
And ftick the fides with boughs of baleful yeugh. 
The topmdl part, his glittering arms adorn; 
Warm waters, then, in brazen cauldrons borne. 
Are pour'd to wafli his body^ joint by jointi 
And fragrant oils the ftiffen'd limbs anoint* 51 

With groans and cries Mifenus they deplore: 
Then on a bier, with purple covered o'er, 
Thefaeathlefs body, thus bewail'd, they lay, "] 
And fire the pile, their faces tum'd away | 

(8uch reverend rites their fathers us'd to pay). 320J 
Jure oil and incenfe on the fire they throw. 
And fat of viftims, which his friends beftow. 
Thefe gifts, the greedy flames to duft devour; 
Then, .on the living coals, red wine they pour: 
And laft, the relicks by themfelves difpofc; p 

Which in a brazen urn the priefts inclofc. 
Did Chorineus compafs'd thrice the crew. 
And dipp'd an olive branch in holy ^iewj 
Which thrice he fprinkled round, and thrice aloud 
IaYok'd.thc dead, and then difmifs'd the crowd. 3i 
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xkL .Sneas oider'd on the (hore 

tomb; whofe top a trampet bore; 
r's fanchion, and a feaman's oar. 
s his friend interred: and deathkfs fame 
he lofty C2^ configns his name. 55 ^ 

rites pcfform'd, the prince, withoat delay, 
I the nether world his deilin'd way. 
} the cape; and downward as it went 

wide month, a rocky rough defcent; 

th' acce^ a gloomy grove defends; 5^^^ 

th' nnnavigable lake extends. 
)fe unhappy waters, void of light, 
prefumes to fleer Ins airy flight; 
dly flenches from the d^th arife, 
nung fulphur, diat infei^s the fldes. 34^ 

loe the Grecian baids dieir legends make,' 
: the name Avemos to the lake, 
[e bullocks, in the yoke untaught, 
fice the pious hero brought; 
ftefs pours the wine betwixt their horns; 3/0 
3 the curling hair; that firft oblation burns, 
'Hecate hither to repair 
rful name in heH, and upper air). 
sd priefts with ready knives bereave 
Is of life, and in full bowls receive 3j^ 

imkig blood : a lamb to hell and night 
le wool without a fheak of white) 
fers: and, by fate's decree, 
; heiferj Proferpine, to thee, 

M « With 



yfith holocaulls iie Pkto'e altar filk : 
Seven brawny bulls with his own hand ht kitb: 
Then, on the broiling entrails^ oil he pours; 
Which, ointed thua, the raging flame devours : 
Late, the normal facrifice begun^ 
Nor ended, till the next returning fun* 
Then earth began to bellow, trees to dance. 
And howling dogs in glimmering light advancCj 
Ere Hecate came : Far hence be fouls profane. 
The Sibyl cry'd, and from the grove abftain. 
Now, Trojan, take the way thy fates aSotd, 
AfTume thy courage, and uniheath thy fword* 
She faid, and pafs'd ^ng die gloomy fpace. 
The prince purfu'd her fteps with .equal p^ice. 

Ye realn^, yet unreveal'd to humian fighi;. 
Ye gods, who rule the reg^ops 0f ^he nighty 
Ye gliding ghofts,, permit qae to xth^ 
The myftic wonders of your filent ftate* 

Obfcure they went ttirwigh 4i;pary fbiides, iJmt 
Along the wafte dominions pf tjbye dead: 
Thus wander travellers in woods by nighl;. 
By the moon's doubtful ai^ malignant light: 
When Jove in dulky clouds involves the Ikies^ 
And the faint cnefcent fhoots by ^ts be£oz£ their t 

Juft in tbiig^, an4 in the ja>ys of hpU, 
Revengeful cares and fullen forrows dwell,; 
And pale diCeafes^ and repining ^; 
Want, fear, and famine's unrcfift^ rage: 
Here toils, and death, and death's l^alf-brodvBf^ i 
Forms terrible to view^ their centjy keep: 
i 
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v6ms fkakaes of a guilty mind» j^a 

aadff before, and open force behind : 
ies iioff beds, and fhife that fhakes 
ing Ufffsa, and trnfokb her fnakes. 
Jie ttidft of thi» infernal road, 
difpl^ys her duiky arms abroad : 595 

I of fleep there hides his heavy head, 
)ty dreams on evexy leaf are fpread. 
•OS form^ unnomber'd fpedlres more; 
\y and double (hapes, befiege the door: 
be j^affiige horrid Hydra (lands, 40Q 

itats widi all his hundred hands : 
>r Geiyon with his triple frame, 
1 Chimanra vomits empty ilame.^ 
f un(heath*d his (hinuig ftcel, prepar'd, 
fetz'd with fuddeh fear, to force the guard*, 
his brandiih'd weapon at their face, 
the Sibyl flopped his eager pace, * 

I hira what thofe empty phantoms weie; 
ithottt bodies, and impaffive air. 
t deq> Acheron they take their way, 410 

ouble^ eddies, thick with ooze and clay, 
fi'd aloft, and in Cocytus loft : 
baron ftsmds, who rules the dreary coail; 
god : down from his holuy chin 
. of beard defcends ; uncomb'd, unclean : 41 5 
» like hollow furnaces on fire: 
r foul with gieafe, binds his obfcene attire, 
ds his canvas, with his pole he fteers; 
>;ht8 of flitting ghofts in his thm bottom bears. 
M 3 ^^ 
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He look'd in years; yet in his ycais were fiscn 42© 
A youthful vigour, and aatmmud green. 
An airy crowd came rufhing where he ftood,. 
Which fill'd-the margin of the fatal floods 
Hufbands and wives » boys and nnmany'd maids^ 
And mighty heroes more majeftic fliades, 425 

And youths, intomb'd before their fathers* eyes. 
With hollow groans, and fhrieks, and feeble cries. 
Thick as the leaves in autumn ftrow the woods : 
Or fowJs, by winter forc'd, forfake the floods. 
And wing their hafty flight to happier lands : 
Such, and (o thick, the fhivering army (binds ;^ 
And prefs for paffage with extended hands. 

Now thefe, now thofe, the furly boatman borer 
The reft he drove to diftance from the (hore. 
The hero, who beheld, with wondering eyes, 4H 
The tumult mix*d with fhrieks, laments, and cries, 
Afk'4 of his guide, what the rude concourfe mcanti 
Why to the Ihore the thronging people bent? 
What forms of law among the ghofts were us'd? 
Why fome were ferry 'd o'er, and fome refused? 44® 

Son of Anchifes, offspring of the gods. 
The Sibyl faid, you fee the Stygian floods j 
The facred ftreams, which heaven's imperiial (late 
Attefts in oaths, and fears to violate. 
The ghofts rejcfted, are th' unhappy crew - 445 
Depriv'd of fepulchres, and funeral due. 
The boatman Charon ; thofe, the bury'd hoft, 
He ftrries over to the farther coaft, 

..... Ner 
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Nordaies his tranlport vefTd crofs the waves, 
Widi foch whofe bones are not compos'd in graves* 
Ahmdrcd years they wander on the fhore, 
At length, their penance done, are wafted o'er. 
The Trojan chief his forward pace reprefs'd; 
Revolving anxious thoughts within his bread* 
ffcfaw his friends, who, whekn'd beneath the waves, 
rbeir funeral honoars chim'd, and aik'd their quiet 

graves. 
rhe loft Leucafpis in the crowd he knew; 
W the brave leader of the Lyciaii crew r 
Wiom, on the Tyrrhene feas the tempefts met; 
rhe failors mafler'd, and the (hip o'erfet* 460 

^dft the fpirits Palinurus prefs'd; . 
hi frdh from life; a new admitted gueft. 
Wio, while he ftcering, viewed the ftars, and bore 
iis courfe from Africk, to the Latian (hore, 
yi headlong down. The Trojan fix'd his view, 465 
Ind fcarcely through the gloom the fullen fhadow knew, 
"ben thus the prince: What envious power, O friend,' 
ronght your lov*d life to this difaftrous end ? 
or Phoebus, ever true in all he faid, 
b, in your fate alone, my faith betray'd. 470 

lie god foretold, you Ihould not die, before 
ou reached, iecure from feaS, the Italian (hore. 
this th* unerring power? The ghoft reply^d, 
or Phoebus flatter'd, nor his anfwers ly*"d; 
or envious gods have fent me to the deep: 475 1 
It while the ftarS,' and courfe of heaven i keep, * "f 
^7 wcary'd eyes were feiz'd with fatal flcep. J 

M 4 \ldV, 



I fell; and, with mf weiglit, the hekn cooftian^d 
Wai drawn akn^, wkkk yet my gripe i€«ain'4 
Now by the wkuls» and raging waves,. I fwtar>. 4^ 
Your fafety, moic than mise, was then my eaie: 
Led, of the gaide beKft, the nidder loA,. 
Your fhip flioold tun againft the locky cos^* 
T^hftt bkf^eriBg nights, borne by the foathern blaft, 
I ftoated, and difitover'd land at kft : 48^ 

High on a mountain wave my head I bore;. 
Forcing my ftrength,^'and gathering to the Ihoic: 
Panting, but paft the danger,, now I feiz^'d 
The craggy cUSs, and my ti r'd members eas'd* 
While, cumbtt'd with my dropping eloaths,. I lay, 490 
The cruel nation, covetous o£ prey^ 
Stain'd with my blood th' unhofpitable coaft: 
And now, by winds and waves, my lifelefs limbs aic: 

toft: 
Which O avert, by yon ethereal light 
Which I have loft, for this eternal night: 495 

Or, if by dearer ties you may be won. 
By your dead fire, and by your Hying fon,. 
Redeem from this reproach my wandering ghoft,. 
Or with your navy feek the Velin. coaft; 
And in a peaceful grave my corpfe compofe: 5^^ 
Or, if a nearer way your mother ftiows. 
Without whofe aid, you durft not undertake 
This frightful paflage o'er the Stygian lake; 
Lend to this wretch your hand, and waft him o'er 
To the fweet banks of yon forbidden ihore* 5^ 

Scar«« 
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id be fkid» tfac pfophcttM DCgsn, 

paddode tli«t^ Mrifenblrmam? 

thou, thus vnintond^'d, to cvofs the liooeb, ] 

thicr fories, and infernal gods; 

:, without leave, the dai^ abodes ? 5 roj 

he tenn of long, revdviiig yean: 

d the dooming gods, aie deaf to teaxs* 

ifbrt of thy dim misfortiine take; 

cb of heaven, inflided ^Hrthy fakev 

igeance (haH pwrfue th' inhuman cooft, jfi j: 

' propitiate thy o4fended ghoft, 

e a tomb, witl»?ows> and folentii> pilfer; 

juiiais' name tht place fholi* bear. 

n'd his cares, footh'd with, his future fame, . 

s'd to hear his pFopagated^ nane. 520 • 

learcr to the Stygian lake they draw, 

from the fhore, the furfy boatman faw: 

•their paflage dirough the (hady wood» 

k'd their near approaches to the flood*: 

IS he call'd aloud, inflam'd with wrath; 525: 

whatever, who- this forbidden path 

prefum'ft to treads I charge thee ftand; 

thy name, smd bufinefs in the land. 

is, the realm of night; the Stygian (horc: 

conveys no living bodies o'er,: 530 

I pleas'd great Hiefeus once to bear, 

c'd.a pai&ge with his pointed fycar; 

og Alcides, men of mighty fame; 

a th'- immortal gods tfaeiff lineage came. • 

lb 
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In fetters one. the barking porter ty*d. 

And took him trembling from his fovcrcign' 

Two fonght by force tp fcizc his beauteous 

To whom the Sibyl thus : Compofe thy mind : 

Nor frauds: are here contriv'd^ nor force defign'd. 

Still may the dog the wandering troops conftrain 540 

Of airy ghofts; snd vex the guilty train r 

And with her grifly lord his lovely queen remain. 

The Trojan chief, whofe lineage is from Jove, 

Much fam'd for arms, and more for filial love^ 

Is fent to feek his fire, in your Elyfian grove. 54J- 

If neither piety, nor heaven's command. 

Can gain his paflage to the Stygian ftrand. 

This fatal prefent fhall prevail at leaft; 

Then ftiew'd the fhining bough, conceal'd within her 

veft. 
No more was needful, for the gloomy god 556 

Stood mute with awe, to fee the golden rod: 
Admir'd the deftin'd oflFering to the queen 
(A venerable gift fo rarely feen). 
His fury thus appeas'd, he puts to landf 
The ghpfts forfake their feats at his command : J5J 
He clears the deck, receives the mighty freight^ 
The leaky veffel groans beneath the weight. 
Slowly (he fails, and fcarcely ftems the tides; 
»The preffmg water pours within her fides. 
His paffengers, at length, are wafted o'er; J^ 

Expos'd in muddy weeds upon the miry lhorc» 
No fogner landed, in his den they found . 
The triple porter of the Stygian found. 
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Grim Cerberus ; who foon began to rear 

liis citfted fnakes^ and arm'd his bridling hair» ^6f 

The prudent Sibyl had before prepar'd 

A fop in honey fteep'd to charm the guard. 

Which, mix'd with powerful: drugs> flie caft before 

His greedy, grinding jaws, juft op'd to roar: 

Vith three enormous mouths he gapes, and flraight. 

With hunger prefs'd, devours the pleafing bait. 

Long draughts of fleephis monftrous limbs enflave;- 

He Kth, and, falling, fills the fpacious cave* 

TTic keeper charm'd, the chief without delay 

Pafs'd on,, and took th' irremeable way* 57^ 

Before the gates, the cries of babes new bom. 

Whom fate had from their tender mothers torn, 

Aflault his ears : then thofe whom form of laws 

Condemn'd to die, when traitors judg'd their caufe. 

Mor want they lots, nor judges to review 580 

The wrongful fentence, and award a new* 

Mmos, the ftrift inquiiitor, appears. 

And lives and crimes, with his alTeflbrs, hears. 

^und, in his urn, the blended balls he rolls, 

Ahfolves the juft, and dooms the guilty fouls. 58 j 

The next in place, and punifhment, are they 

^ho prodigally throw their fouls away; 

Fook, who repining at their wretched ftate, 

And loathing anxious life, fuborn'd their fate. 

^rth late repentance ji^^K they would retrieve 590 

The bodies they forfobk, and wifti to live, 

Their pains and poverty defire to bear. 

To view the light of heaven^ and b;reathe the vital air« 
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But fate forbids; the Stygian floods oppofe^ 
And^ with nine circKng flreafii», the captive foul iiicl 
Not far from thence, the mournful fields appeaS: 
So called, from lovers that inhabit there* 
The fouls, whom tRat unhappy flame invades. 
In fecret folitude, and myrtfe (hades. 
Make endlefs moans, and, pining with defire,. 
Lament too late their unextinguilh]d &n» 
Here Procris, Eriphyle here, hicfound 
Baring her breaft, yet bleeding with the wound 
Made by her fon» He few Pafiphae there. 
With Phxdra'»ghoft, a foul inceftuous pain- 
There Laodamia, with Evadne moves: 
Unhappy both, but loyal in their loves. 
Cseneus, a woman once, and once a man; 
But ending in the fex Ihe firft began. 
Not far from thefc Phaenician Dido flood, ' 

Freih from her wound, her bofom bath'd in. blood. 
Whom, when the Trojan, hero hardly knew,. 
Obfcure in (hades,, and with a doubtful view 
(Doubtful as- he who runs through dulky night. 
Or thinks he fees die moon's uncertain light) ; < 
With tears he firfl approach'd the fulien- (hade^ 
And, as his love infpir'd him, thus he faid: 
Unhappy queen! then is^ the common breath 
Gf rumour true, in your reported dcatfa> 
And I, alas, the caufe! By heaven, I vow,. < 

And all the powers that rule the realms below,> 
Unwilling I forfbok your friendly (late : 

eomniandied by thcf godb, and forc'd by fate, 

TI 
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liofegods^ that&te» who&jmitA&fii might 

i?!Pe^ me to tbefe segiiva, void of light ; 625 

Ivoa^ (be va^ cinpke of etamal night. 

Jordar'd i to pfefumCy that, prde'd vidi grief, 

[7 flight fhouU urge you to diis dire irelief. 

ay, {^jT your Aeps, and liflen to my vours* 

lis the }9& interview that fate allows! tf jo 

I m!& he thus attempts her miiid to move, 

^ith tetss and prayers, and kte repoittng love : 

^ifdai^fijiUy Ak kok'd; then turning round, 

Qt jbc'd her ^es nnroGy'd u^ea the ground: 

jid what he fays, and fwears, regards no motc» 655 

lum th€ deaf rocks, when #he loud billows loar* 

QtwUrl'd away^ to fhun his hateful fight, 

iid ia the forjeft, and die (hades of night. 

Ikq C9»ght Sicfb^eus, through the (hady grove, 

^0 aaiwer'd all her cares, and equai'd all her love* 

ome pious tears the pitying hero paid, 

^Bd followed with his eyes the flitting (hade. 

^en took the forward way, by fate ordain'd, 

^Qd, with liis gnide, the farther fields attained, 

^eie, fever'd from the refi;, the warnor fouls 

idcns he met, with Meleager's race, 

Ik pride of ai:inies, and the foldiers grace; 

^d pale Adrafius with his ghailly face* 

'f Tjtojaa chiefs he view'd a numerous train:: 

'H much lamented, all in battle flain* 650 

'laacus and Medon, high above the reft, 

^tenor's fons^ and Ceres' iacred priefii . 
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And proud Idaeus^ Priam's charioteer^ 
Who fhakes his empty icins, and aims his airy fpcar. 
The gladfome ghofts> in circling troops, attend, 651 
And, with uawcary'd eye&, behold their friend. 
Delight to hover near^ and long to know 
What bufinefs brought him to the realms below. 
t flBut Argive chiefs, and Agamemnon's train. 
When his refulgent arms flafh'd through the (hady plain 
Fled flom his well-known face, with wonted fear, n 
As when his thundering fword and pointed fpear | 
Drove headlong to their fliips, and gleanki the 

' routed rear. J 

The)* ipais'd a feeble cry, with tremhfing notes; 
Bnt the weak voice deceiv'd their gafping throats. 
Here Priam's fon,*Deiphobus he found, 
Whofe face and limbs were one continued wound, 
DHhoneft, with lopp'd arms, the youth appears, 
Spoird of his nofe, and (horten*d of his ears. 
He fcarcely knew him, driving to difown '6'H 

His blotted form, and bluihing to be known^ 
And therefore firft began : O Teucer's race, "j 

Whodurft thy faultlefs figure thus deface? I 

What heart could wifh, what hand inflift, this dire 

difgrace? 
^was fam'^d, that in our laft and fatal night, ^T. 
Your fingle prowefs long fuftain'd the fight: 
Till, tir'd, not forc'd, a glorious fate you chofc. 
Arid fell upon a heap of flaughter'd foes. 
But, in rentembrance of fo brave a deed> 
Ji xomh and f cineral honours I decreed^ '^' 
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Thdcc call'd your manes on the Trojan plains: 
Tne place your armour and yonr name retains. 
Yjour body too I fought; and, had I found, 
Befign'd for burial in your native ground. 

The ghoft reply 'd: Your piety has paid 68^ 

All needful rites to reft my wandering Ihade: 
But cruel fate, and my more cruel wife. 
To Grecian fwords betrayM my fleeping life. 
Thefe are the monuments of Helen's love : 
The Ihame I bear below, the marks I bore above. 690 
You know in what deluding joys we paft 
The night;, that was by heaven decreed our laft. 
For, when the fatal horfe defcending down. 
Pregnant with arms, o'erwhelm'd th' unhappy town, 
Shefeign'd noftumal orgies; left my bed, 695 

And, mix'd with Trojan dames, the dances led ; 
Then, waving high her torch, the fignal made, 
Which rouz'd the Grecians from their ambufcade. 

.] 

And heavy flecp my weary limbs poffefs'd. J 

Meantime my worthy wife our arms miflay'd ; 
And, from^beneath my head, my fword convey'd: 
The door unlatch'd; and, with repeated calls, 
^vites her former lord within my walk. 7oy 

1»8 in her crime her confidence (he plac'd. 
And with new treafons would redeem the paft. 
^t need I more ? Into the room they ran, 
•And meanly murder'd a dcfencelefs pian# 

XJlyflcs^ 



With watching overworn, with cares opprcfs'd, 

' I had laid me down to reft ; 700 , 
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. AicngiB^ povcri wiik jinoe if I pn^* 
Hflw fonsne be tlKir ovB jnadKr daf ! 

BotanfWcr vo«; amd in iron- tm iclate» 
' Wkat bmi^ TOO, iivia^ to tkc Srvgimftitt? 
DkhcQ bf dac winds aad ctroit of ^ fta, 71; 
Or did TOO hcarcas finpcfior doom obey ? 
Or tdl wkK odier cbnoe coodads yovr way ? 
To Ticw widi moml crcs oor darii leoeat;^, 
TaanilisMidtornBaifsof di'infemdlots? - 
VThik dios, in tile, ibe flyii^ ho«s they pais, 7: 
Tbc foB kid finiih'd more dmi balf his race: 
And they, perhaps, in woids and tears had fpent 
The littk time of fiar, whidi hearcn had lent. 
But dms the Sibyl chides their long delay; 
Kigfat fiilhes down, and headkmg drives the day: 7: 
'Tis here, in diffinent paths, the way divides; 
The right, to Pluto's golden pabce guides; 
The left to that unhi^py iegi<» tends. 
Which to the depth of Tartarus defcends ; 730 
The feat of night profound, and puniih'd fiends. -. 
Then thus Deiphobus: O facred maid! 
Forbear to chide; and be your will ob^*d: 
Lo to the iccret (hado^t^ I retire. 
To pay my penance till my years expire. 
Proceed, aufpicious prince, with glory crown'd, 7^ 
And bom to better fates than I have foand* 
He faid ; and while he faid, his ftcps he tum'd 

To fecret Ihadows, and in fiknce mooin'd, 

H 
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The hcxo, looking on the left, cfpy'd 
A bfiy tower, and ftrong on every fide 74.0 

With treble walls, which Phlegethon furrounds, 
Whofe fiery flood the burning empire bounds : 
And, prefs'dTjetwixt the rocks, the bellowing noife 

refounds. 

Wde is the fronting gate, and, rais'd on high 
With adamantine columns, threats the Iky. 74 j 

Vain is the force of man, and heaven's as vain. 
To cnilh the pillars which the pile fuftain. 
Sublime on thefe a tower of fteel is rear'd. 
And dire Tifiphone there keeps the ward. 
Girt in her fanguine gown, by night and day, 750 
Obfervant of the fouls that pafs the downward way : 
From hence are heard the groans of ghofts, the pains 
Of founding lafhes, and of dragging chains. 
The Trojan flood aftonifh'd at their cries. 
And a(k'd his guide,, from whence thofe yells arife? 
And what the crimes and what the tortures were. 
And loud laments that rent the liquid air? 
She thus reply'd : The chafle and holy race 
Arc all forbidden this polluted place. 
^Qt Hecate, when fhe gave to rule the woods, '\ 

"^lien led me trembling through thofe dire abodes, I 
Anfl taught the tortures of th' avenging gods* J 

Thefe are the realms of unrelenting fate : 
And awful Rhadamanthus rules the ftate : 
He hears and judges each committed crime; *]€; 

^uires into the manner, place, and time. 
Vol, XXia N The 
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The confcious wretch muft all his adh reveal: 

Loth to conFefs, unable to conceal : 

From the firft moment of his vital breath. 

To this laft hour of unrepenting death. 770 

Straight, o'er the guilty ghoft, the fury (hakes 

The founding whip, and brandifties her fnakes 

And the pale (inner, with her (ifters, takes. 

Then, of itfelf, unfolds th' eternal door: 

With dreadful founds the brazen hinges roar. 77 J 

You fee, before the gate, what (talking ghoft 

Commands the guard, what Gentries keep the poft. 

More formidable Hydra ftands within; 

Whofe jaws with iron teeth feverely grin. 

The gaping gulph, low. to the centre lies; 78* 

And twice as deep as earth is diftant from the (kics. 

The rivals of the gods, the Titan race. 

Here fing'd with lightning, roll within th' unfathom*d 



Here lie th' Alaean twins (I faw them both), 
Eilormous bodies, of gigaaiic growth ; 875; 

Who dar'd in (ight the thundcrer to defy; 
AfFeft his heaven, and force him from the (ky. 
Salmoneus, fufFering cruel pains I found, 
For emulating Jove; the rattling found 
Of mimic thunder, and the glittering blaze 19^ 

Of pointed lightnings, and their forky rays. 
Through Elis and the Grecian towns he flew: 
Th' audacious wretch four (iery courfers drew 
He wav'd a torch aloft, and, madly vain. 
Sought godlike worlhip from a fervile train. 

5 ^ssihldoui 



ENEIS. BOOK VI. 179 

lol, with homy hoofs to pafs 
irches, of refoundingbrafs; 
ider, in its rapid courfe, 
inimitable force. 

ing of heaven, obfcare on high, 8o9 • 
arm, and launching from the fky 
x)lt, not fliaking empty fmoke, 
deep abyfs the flaming felon ftrook* 
i was to fee, who took his birth 
; his nurfing from the foodful earth* 
mtic limbs, with large embrace, 
:res of infernal fpacc. 
ulture in his open'd fide, 
beak and cruel talons try'd: 
rrowing liver digg'd his breaft; 810 

liver ftill fupply'd the feaft. 
ntrails fruitful to their pains : 
I hunger laHs, th' immortal food remains, 
rithous I could name ; 
heffalian chiefs of mighty fame. 815 

jir heads a mouldering rock is placMj 
\s a fall, and (hakes at every blall. 
w, on golden beds difplay'd, 
lafts, with regal pomp, are made. 
* furies by their fides is fet, 820 

from their mouths th' untafted meat, 
y touch, her hi (Trng fnakes (he rears : 
Drch, and thundering in their ears. 
vho brothers better claim difown, 
aieatSj and ufurp the throne; 825: 

N z \}&v^\A 
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Definxid dnr cfients, 2Bd to locrc fold. 

Sit brooding on onprofitable gold : 

W1k> daic not give, and cr'n rcfdc to lend 

To tiieir poor kindred, or a wanting friend ; 

Vaft is die dmmg of thcfe; nor kfs die train S50 

Of Inftful joadis, for fool adnlterj fbaiu, 

Hofts of dderters, who their hoooar fold. 

And faail^ broke dicir faidi for bribes of gold: 

AH thefe within die dongcon's depdi remain, 

Defpaiiing pardon, and expecting pain. S^S 

Afk not what pains; nor farther fed^ to know 

Their procefs, or the forms of law below. 

Some roll a mighty done; fome laid along, 

And^ boond with burning wires, on fpokes of wheels 

are hong. 
Unh2^pp7 Thefeus, doom'd for ever dieie, 840 

Is fix'd by fate on his eternal chair: 
And wretched Fhkgias warns the world with cries 1 
^Coold warning make the world more joft or mk), ? 
Leam righteon&efs, and dread th' avenging ddtics. J 
To tyrants others have their country fold, S4J 

Impofing foreign lords, for foreign gM : 
Some hare old laws repealed, new ftatutes made; 
Not as the people pleas 'd, but as they paid* 
With inceft fome their daughters bed profan'd. 
All dar'd the worft of ills, and what they dar'd, attain*i 
Had I a hundred mouths, a hundred tongues. 
And throats of brafs, infpir'd with iron lungs, 
I could not half thofe horrid crimes repeat. 
Nor half the pumflvmsEU thofe crimca have met 
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But let OS haftc our voyage to porfue j 855 

The walls of Pluto's palace arc in view i- 

The gate, and iron arch above it, ftands 

On anvils, labour'd by the Cyclops hands« 

Before our farther way the fates allow. 

Here muft we fix on high the golden bough. 860 

She faid ; and through the gloomy (hades they pad. 

And chofe the middle path: arriv'd at laft. 

The prince, with living water, fprinkled o'er 

His limbs and body, then approach'd the door. 

Poflfefs'd the porch, and on the front above 865 

He fix'd the fatal bough, required by PlutoV love, 

Thcfe holy rites perform'd, they took their way. 

Where long-extended plains of pleafure lay. 

The verdant fields with thofe of heaven may vie; 

With aether vefted, and a purple Iky : 87^ 

The blifsful feats of happy fouls below : 

Stars of their own, and their own funs they know. 

Their airy limbs in fports they cxcrcifcy 

And, on the green, contend the wreftlcr'a prize* 

Some, in heroic verfe, divinely fing. 

Others in artful meafures lead the ring. 

The Thracian banl, furrounded by the reft, 

Ihere ftands confpicuous in his flowing veft» 

His flying fingers, and harmonious quill. 

Strike feven difUnguifh'd notes, and feven at once they 

fill. 
Here found they Teuccr's old heroic race; 
Bom better times, and happier years to grace» 

N 3 Aff&racu* 
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Aflaracus and Ilus here enjoy 
Perpetual fame, with him who founded TrojTr 
The chief beheld their chariots from afar, 8g( 

Their (hining arms, and courfers train *d to war: 
Their lances fix'd in earth, their fteeds around. 
Free from their harnefs, graze the flowery ground. 
The love of hories which they had, alive. 
And care of chariots, after death furvive. 89c 

Some chearful fouls, were feafting on the plain ; 
Some did the fong, and fome the choir maintain : 
Beneath a laurel (hade, where mighty Po 
Mounts up to woods above, and hides his head below, 
Here patriots live, who for their country's good, 89J 
In fighting fields, were prodigal of blood; 
Priefts of unblemifh'd lives here made abode. 
And poets worthy their afpiring god : 
And fearching wits, of more mechanic parts. 
Who grac'd their age with new invented arts. 90^ 
Thofe who, to worth, their bounty did extend; 
And thofe who knew that bounty to commend. 
The heads of thefe with holy fillets bound. 
And all their temples were witli garlands crown'd. 

To thefe, the Sibyl thus her fpeech addrefs'd; 90; "I 
And firft to him furrounded by the reft; \ 

Towering his height, and ample was his breaft: J 
Say, happy fouls, divine Mufseus fay. 
Where lives Anchifes, and where lies our way 
To find the hero, for whofe only fake 9^^ 

We fought the dark abodes, and crofs'd the bitter lake? 

T 
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To this the facrcd poet thus reply *d, 
Li no fix'd place the happy fouls refide; 
In groves we live, and lie on mofly beds, 
Ij ciyftal dreams, that murmur through the meads : 
Bat pafs yon eafy hiU^ and thence defcend. 
The path condudb you to your journey's end. 
This faid, he led them up the mountain's brow. 
And fliews them all the Ihining fields below ; 
They wind the hill, and through the blifsful mea- 
dows go. 920- 
Bntold Anchifes, in a flowery vale, 
Reviewed his raufter*d race, and took the tale* 
Thofe happy fpirits, which, ordain'd by fate, 
for future being, and new bodies wait, 
With ftudious thought obferv*d th' illuflrious throng, 
fc nature's order as they pafs'd along. 
Their names, rheir fates, their condud, and their care, 
fc peaceful fenates, and fuccefsful war. 
He, when -^neas on the plain appears. 
Meets him with open arms, and falling tears. 930 
Welcome, he faid, the gods undoubted race, 
Olong expedled to my dear embrace; 
Once more 'tis given me to behold your face! 
The love and pious duty which you pay, 
Jfave pafs'd the perils of fo hard a way. 93^ 
^is true, computing times I now believ'd 
The happy day approach'd, nor are my hopes deceiv'd. 
What length of lands, what oceans have you pafs'd, 
What ftorms fuftain'd> and on what fhores been cafl ? 
N 4 How 
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How have I fear*d your fate! But fear'd it moft 94. 
When love affaiFd you on the Libyan coaft. 
To this, the filial doty thus replies : 
Your facrcd ghoft befoie my fleeping eyes 
Appeared; and often urg'd this painful enterprize. . 
After long toffing on the Tyrrhene fea,. 94 

My navy rides at anchor in the bay* 
But reach your hand, oh parent fhade^ nor (hun 
The dear embraces of your longing fon! 
He faid, and falling tears his face bedew: 
Then thrice around his neck his arms he threw: 9f 
And thrice the flitting fhadow flipped away. 
Like winds,, or empty dreams that fly the day. 
, Now, in a fecret vale, the Trojan fees 
A feparate grove,, through which a gentle breeze 
Plays with a pafling breath, and whifpers through 

the trees. 
And juft before the confines of die wood. 
The gliding Lethe leads her filent flood* 
About the boughs an aiiy nation flew. 
Thick as the hununing bees, that hunt the golden de^ 
In fummer's heat,, on tops of lilies feed, 9^ 

And creep within their bells, to fuck the balmy feed< 
The winged army roams the field around ; 
The rivers and the rocks remurmur to the found* 
.£nea8 wondering flood: then aik'd the caufe. 
Which to the ftream the crowding people draws. 9< 
Then thus the fire: The fouls that throng the floo4 
Are thofe, to whom> by fate, are other bodies ow'< 
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In Lethe's lake they long obtivion tafte;^ 

Of future life fecure, forgetful of the paft. 

Long has my foul defir'd this time and place^ 973 

To fet before your fight your glorious race. 

That this prefaging joy may fire your mind> 

To feek the fliores by deftiny defign'd. 

Father, can it be, that fouls fublime. 

Return to vifit our terreftrial clime? ^'j^ 

And that the generous mind, releas'd by death. 

Can covet lazy limbs, and mortal breath? 

Anchifes, then, in order thus begun 

To clear thofe wonders- to his godlike Ton : 

Know firft, that heaven and earth's compadled frame> 

And flowing waters, and the ftarry flame. 

And both the radiant lights, one common foul 

Infpires and feeds, and animates the whole. 

This aftive mind infus'd through all the fpace. 

Unites and mingles with the mighty mafs. 98^ 

Hence men and beads the breath of life obtain; 

And birds of air, and monflers of the main* 

Th' ethereal vigour is in all the fame,. 

And every foul is fill'd with equal flame : 

Ai much as earthy limbs, and grofs allay 990 

Of mortal members, fubjeft to decay. 

Blunt not the beams of heaven and edge of day* 

Prom this coarfe mixture of terreftrial parts, 

Defire and fear by turns poflefs their hearts : 

And grief and joy, nor can the groveling mind. 

In the dark dungeon of the limbs confin'd, 

Mert the native Ikies, or own its heavenly kind. 
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Nor death itfdf can wholly wa(h their ftains : 

But Iong-contra6ted filth, e'en in the foul, remains. 

The lelicks of inveterate vice they wear: lOO 

And fpotsof fin obfcenc in every face appear. 

For this are various penances injoin'd; 

And fome are hung to bleach upon the wind; 

Some plung'd in waters, others purged in fires, rcoi 

Till all the dregs are drain'd, and all the ruft expires! 

All hate their Manes, and thofe Manes bear ; 

The few, fo cleans'd, to thefe abodes repair. 

And breathe, in ample fields, the foft Elyfian air. 

Then are they happy, when, by length of time. 

The fcurf is worn away of each committed crimCr 

No fpeck is left of their habitual ftains; 

But the pure aether of the foul remains. 

But when a thoufand rolling years are paft 

(So long their punifhments and penance laft) ; 

Whole droves of minds are, by the driving god, loi J 

Compell'd to drink the deep Lethaean flood; 

In large forgetful draughts to fteep the cares 

Of their paft labours, and their irkfome years. 

That, unremembering of its former pain. 

The foul may fuffer mortal flefh again. lO^^ 

Thus having faid ; the father fpirit leads 

The prieftefs and his fon through fwarms of (hades. 

And takes a rifing ground, from thence to fee 

The long procellion of his progeny. 

Survey (purfu'd the fire) this airy throng; 102 

As, offer'd to the view, they pafs along. 

Thcf 
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Irhefe are th' Italian names, which fate will join 
With ours, and graft upon the Trojan line. 
Obferve the youth who firft appears in fight. 
And holds the neareft ftation to the light, 1030 

Already feems to fnuff the vital air. 
And leans juft forward on a fliining fpearf 
Silvius is he: thy laft-begotten race, 
But firft in order fent, to fill thy place. 
An Alban name, but mix'd with Dardan blood: 105^ 
Bom in the covert of a (hady wood : 
Him fair Lavinia, thy furviving wife. 
Shall breed in groves, to lead a folitary life. 
In Alba he (hall fix his royal feat: 
And, bom a king, a race of kings beget. 104» 

Then Procas, honour of the Trojan name, 
Capys, and Numitor, of endlefs fame. 
Andfecond Silvius after thefe appears; 
Silvias ^neas, for thy name he bears, 
for arms and juftice equally renown'd : 1045 

^0, late reftor'd, in Alba (hall be crown'd. 
How great they look, how vigoroufly they wield 
rbeir weighty lances, and fuftain the (hield! 
But they, who crown 'd with oaken wreaths appear, 
)hall Gabian walls and ftrong Fidenac rear: 1050 

Momentum, Bola, with Pomctia found ; 
\nd raife Colatian towers on rocky ground. 
Ill thefe fhall then be towns of mighty fame, 
rhough now they lie obfcurc, and lands without a 
namei 

-Sec 
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See Romulus die great, bom to rcftore i 

The crown that once his injur 'd grandfire wore. 
This prince, a prieftefs 0f your blood (hall bear; 
And, like his fire, in arms he fhall appear. 
Two rifing crefts his royal head adorn; 
Bom from a god, himfelf to godhead bom* i 
His fire, already, figns him for the Ikies,^ 
And marks the feat amidfl the deities. 
Aufpicious chief! thy race in times to come 
Shall fpread the conqueft of imperial Rome. 
Rome, whofe afeending towers (hall heaven invad 
Involving earth and ocean in her (hade. 
High as the mother of the gods in place ;^ 
And proud, like her, of an immortal race. 
Then when in pomp (he makes the Phrygian roum 
With golden turrets on her temples crown'd, i 
A hundred gods her fweeping train fupply; 
Her offspring all, and all command the flcy. 
Now fix your fight, and ftand intent, to fee 
Your Roman race, and Julian progeny. 

The mighty Caefar waits his vital hour, i 

Impatient for the world, and grafps hia promised po 
But next behold the youth of form divine,, 
Caefar himfelf, exalted in his line; 
Auguftus, promis'd oft, and long foretold. 
Sent to the realm that Satum rul'd of old; loE 
Born to reftore a better age of gold. 
Afric and India (hall his power obey. 
He fhall extend his propagated fway 
. Beyond the folar year, without the ftarry way. 
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^ere Atlas turns the rolling heavens arotmd : 1 08 ^ 

And his broad (houldcrs with their Hghts arc cxown'd. 

At his fore-fcen approach, already quake 

The Cafpian kingdoms, and Macotian lake* 

Their feers behold the tempefts from afar. 

And threatening oracles denounce the war, 1090 

Nile hears him knocking at his feven-fold gates. 

And fceks his hidden fpring, and fears his nephew fates. 

Nor Hercules more lands or labours knew. 

Not though the brazen-footed hind he flew; 

Freed Erymanthus from the foaming boar, 1095 

And dipped his arrows in Lemaean gore. 

Nor Bacchus, turning from his Indian war, 

fiy tigers drawn triumphant in his car. 

From Nifus* top defcending on the plains, 

With curling vines around his purple reins. ii 00 

And doubt we yet through dangers to purfue 

The paths of honour, and a crown in view? 

But what's the man, who from afar appears, 

Ks head with olive crown'd, his hand a cenfer bears ? 

His hoary head and holy veftments bring i loy 

Bis loft idea back: I know the Roman king. 

He (hall to peaceful Rome new laws ordain : 

Call'd from his mean abode, a fceptre to fuftain* 

Him TuUus next in dignity fucceedc; 

An-aftive prince, and prone to martial deeds. mo 

He Ihall his troops for fighting fields prepare, 

Difus'd to toils, and triumphs of the war. 

% dint of fword, his crown he ftiall increafc, 

'And fcotti his armour from the xuft of peace* 
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Whom Ancus follows; with a fawning ^r iiij 

But vain within, and proudly popular. 

Next view the Tarquin kings: th* avenging fword 

'Of Brutus juftly drawn^ and Rome rcftor'd. 

He firft renews the rods, and ax fevere; 

And gives the confuls royal robes to wear. 1120 

His fons, who feek the tyrant to fuftain. 

And long for arbitrary lords again. 

With ignominy fcourg'd, in open fight. 

He dooms to death deferv'd : aflerting public right. 

Unhappy man, to break the pious laws 112J 

Of nature, pleading in his children's caufe! 

Howe'er the doubtful faft is underftood, 

'Tis love of honour, and his country's good; 

The conful, not the father, fheds the blood. 

Behold Torquatus the fame track purfue; 1130 

And next, the two devoted Decii view. 

The Drufian line, Camillus loaded home 

With flandards well redeem'd, and foreign foes o'cr- 

come. 
The pair you fee in equal armour fhine; 
(Now, friends below, in clofe embraces join: 113 J 
But when they leave the fhady realms of night. 
And, cloath'd in bodies, breathe your upper light). 
With mortal heat each other Ihall purfue: 
What wars, what wounds, what flaughter, ihall enfuc. 
From Alpine heights the father firft defcends; 1 140 
His daughter's hufband in the plain attends 
His daughter's huiband arms his eaftem friends. 

Embrace 
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^brace again, ray fons; be foes no more: 

Nor ftain your country with her children's gore. 

And thou, the firft, lay down thy lawlefs claim ; 1 145 

Thou, of my blood, who bcar*ft the Julian name. 

Another comes, who (hall in triumph ride. 

And to the capitol his chariot guide; 

Trom conquered Corinth, rich with Grecian fpoils. 

And yet another, fam'd for warlike toils, 1 1 50 

On Argos (hall impofe the Roman laws : 

And, on the Greeks, revenge the Trojan caufe: 

Shall drag in chains their Achillaean race.; n 

Shall vindicate his anceftors difgrace : > 

And Pallas, for her violated place. ' ' 55 J 

^reat Cato there, for gravity renown'd. 

And conquering Co(rus goes with laurels crown'd. 

Who can omit the Gracchi, who declare 

The Scipios' worth, thofe thunderbolts of war. 

The double bane of Carthage ? Who can fee, 1 1 60 

Without efleem for virtuous poverty, 

&verc Fabricius, or can ceafe t' admire 

The Ploughman conful in his coarfe attire! 

Tir'd as I am, my praife the Fabii claim; 

And thou, great hero, greateft of thy nam^ 1 1 65 

Ordain'd in war to fave the finking date. 

And, by delays, to put a ftop to fate! 

i«t others better mould the running mafs -^ 

Of medals, and inform the breathing brafs; I 

And, foften into fle(h a marble face : 1 1 70 J 

^lead better at the bar; defcribe the (kies, 

"And when the fiars defceadj and when they rife. 
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But, Rome, 'ds thine alone with awful fway. 

To rule minkind, and make the world obey; 

Difpofing peace, and war, thy own majeftic way. 

To tame the proud, the fettered flave to free; 

Thefe are imperial arts, and worthy thee. 

He paus'd : and while with wondering eyes they vicw'i 

The paffing fpirits, thus his fpeech renew'd: 

Sec great Marcellus! how, untir'd in toils, iiS© 

He moves with manly grace, how rich with regal fpoilsf 

He, when his country (threatened with alarms) 

Requires his courage, and his conquering arms. 

Shall more than once the Punic bands affright: 

Shall kill the Gaulilh king in fingle fight: Ii8; 

Then^ to the capital in triumph move. 

And the third fpoils (hall grace Feretrian Jove. 

^neas, here, beheld of form divine 

A godlike youth, in glittering armour fhine; 

With great Marcellus keeping equal pace; 119^ 

But gloomy were his eyes, dejefted was his face: 

He faw, and, wondering, alk'd his airy guide. 

What, and of whence was he, who prefs'd the hcro)8 

fide? 
His Ton, or one of his illuftrious name. 
How like the former, and almoft the fame: n9J 
Obferve the crowds that compafs him around: 
All gaze, and all admire, and raife a fliouting found: 
But hovering mifts around his brows are fpread. 
And night, with fable fhades, involves his head. 
Seek not to know (the ghoft reply'd with tears) noo 
The forrows of thy fons in future ycars« 
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>uth (the blifsful vifion of a day) 
ft be (hown on earth , and fnatch'd away. 
is too high had rais'd the Roman date; 
It their gifts as permanent as great. 1 205 

roans of men ihall^ the Martian field! 
iTCt a blaze his flaming pile (hall yield! 
meral pomp Ihall floating Tiber fee, 
rifing from his bed, lie views the fad (blemnity f 
th fhaH equal hopes of gloiy give : 1 2 1 • 

th afford fo great a caafe to grieve, 
ojan honour, and the Roman boaft; 
i when living, and ador'd when loftl 
of ancient faith in early youth! 
ited worth, inviolable trudi! 121^ 

unpunifh'd in the fighting field, 
re thee foot to foot, with fword and fliield : 
rfe, in arms cppofc thy matchkfs force, 
by (harp fpurs fhall urge thy foaming horfe. 
uldft thou break through fate's fevere decree^ 
Marcellus (hall arife in theel 
lifters of fragrant lilies bring, 
vith the purple rofes of the fpring: 
with funeral flowers his body ftrow, 
ft which parents to their children owe, 1225 
lavailing gift, at Icaft I may beftow! 
aving faid, he led the hero round 
ofines of the bleft Elyfian ground, 
when Anchifes to his fon had (hown, 
d his mind to mount the promised throne, 1 239 
,XXIH O He 
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He tells the futCire wars ordain'd l^ fate; 
The firength and cuftoms of the Latian ftate: 
The prince, and people: and fore-arms his caie 
"With rules, to pufh his fortune, or to bear. 
Two gates the fiknt houfe of flecp adorn; !!■ 

Of polifh'd ivory this, that of tranfparent horn; 
True vifions through tranfparent horn arifej 
Through polifti*d ivory pafs deluding lies. 
Of various things difcourfing as he pafs'd^ 
Anchifes hither bends his fteps at laft. 12. 

Then, through die gate of ivory, he diOaiils'd 
His valiant ofi^pring, and divining gueft. 
Straight to the fhips iEneas took his way; 
Exnhark'd his men, and Ikim'd along the fea: 
Still coailing, till he gain'd Cajeta's bay. 1245^ 

At length on oozy ground his gallies moor: 
Their heads arc tum'd to fea« their &ems to flionw 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

King Latinos entertains iEneas, and promifes him 
his only daughter, Laxinia, the hcirefs of his 
crown. Turaus, being in love with her, favoured 
by her mother, and ftirred up by Juno and Akdo, 
breaks the treaty which was made, and engages in 
his quarrel Mezentius, Camilla, Meflapus, and 
many other of the neighbouring princes; whofc 
forces and the names of their commanders are par- 
ticularly related* 

A ND thou, O matron of immortal fame! 
^ Here dying, to the (hore haft left thy name; 
^ajcta ftill the place is called from thee, 
J^he nurfe of great Eneas' infancy, 
^ere reft thy bones in rich Hefperia's plains, j 

*liy name ('tis all a ghoft can have) remains, 

Now, when the prince her funeral rites had paid, 
«Ic plough'd the Tyrrhene feas with fails difplay'd. 

O Z "^tcycx 
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From land a gentle breeze arofe by night, ^ 

Serenely (hone the ftars, the moon was bright, lo > 
And the fea trembled with her filver light. J 

Now near the Ihelvcs of Circe*s fliores they run 
(Circe the rich, the daughter of the fun), 
A dangerous coaft : the goddefs waftes her days 
In joyous fongs, the rocks refound her lays: ij 

In fpinning, or the loom, flie fpends the night. 
And cedar brands fupply her father's light. 
From hence were heard (rebellowing to the main) 
The roars of lions that refufe the chain. 
The grunts of briftled boars; and groans of bears, 20 
And herds of howling wolves that ftun the failors can. 
Thefc from their caverns, at the clofe of night. 
Fill the {ad ifle with horror and affright. 
Darkling they mourn their fate, whom Circe's power 
(That watch'd the moon, and planetary hour) «J 
With words and wicked herbs, from human kind 
Had altcr'd, and in wicked fhapes confin'd. 
Which monfters, left the Trojans pious hoft 
Should bear or touch upon th* inchanted coaft: 
Propitious Neptune fteer'd their courfe by night, 3^ 
With rifing gales, that fped their happy flight. 
Supply'd with thefe, they (kim the founding ftiore, 
And hear the fwelling furges vainly roar. 
Now when the rofy mom began to rife. 
And weav'd her faffron ftreamer through the Ikies; 35 
When Thetis blufh'd in purple, not her own. 
And from her face the breathing winds are blown, 

Afudite 
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I filence (ate upon the fea, 
^g osLis, with ftnsgglingy urge their way. 
rojan, from the main, beheld a wood, 4» 
lick with (hades and a brown horror ftood : 
the trees the Tiber took his courie, 
iripools dimpled; and with downward force 
•ve the fand along, he took his way, 
d his yellow billows to the fea« 4j^ 

m, and above, and round the wood» 
Is that haunt the borders of his flood; 
h'd within, or baik'd upon his fide, 
•ul fongs their narrow throats apply'd, 
ain gives command; the pyful train 5# 

rough the gloomy fhade, and leave the main* 
Erato, thy poet's mind infpire, 
liis foul with thy celeflial fire, 
hat Latium was: her ancient kings r 
the paft, and prefent flate of things : ff 

rft the Trojan fleet Aufonia fought; 
7 the rivals lov'd, and how they fought, 
e my theme, and how the war began, 
7 concluded by the godlike man* 
dl fing of battles, blood, and rage, 66 

>rinces and their people did engage: 
ighty fouls, that, mov'd with mutual hate, 
ng fields purfu'd and found their fate: 
az'd the Tyrrhene realm with loud alarms, 
iceful Italy involved in arms. 65 

• fcene of aftion is difplay'd, 
fing hcnce^ a greater work U wdgVd. 

P 3 liaxSsi»»» 



Latintis> old and auld, had kmg poftTs^S^ 
The Ladliod fceptie, and his ^eopk UefeM: 
His fathcf Faunas;, a Laoxentiaii dame 70 

His modier^ fair Marica was her name. 
Bat FannBS came fxom Picas, Picas dxew 
Hk fairth from Satom, if records he true* 
Thus King Latinos, in the third degree^. 
Had Satam aothor of lus famify. 7j 

Sot this old peaceful prince, as heaven decreed* 
Was hlefs'd with no male iffue to focceed: 
His fbns in hlooxning youth were fnatch'd by fate: 
One only daughter heir'd the royal flate. 
Fir'd with her love, and with ambition led» Sd 

The neighbooring princes coort her noptial bed. 
Among the crowd, but far above the reft. 
Young Tumns to the beauteous maid addrefs'd. 
Tumus, for high defcent and graceful mien. 
Was firft, and favoured by the Latian queen: ^ 
With him Ihe fbove to join Lavinia's hand; 
s^But dire portents the purposed match withftand. 
Deep in the palace, of long growth, there ftood 
A laurers trunk, a venerable wood; 
Where rites divine were paid ; whofe holy hair 9^ 
Was kept, and cut with fuperftitious caic. 
This plant Latinos, when his town he wall*d. 
Then found, and from the tree Laurentum call'd: 
And laft, in honour of his new abode. 
He vow'd the laurel to the laurePs god, 95 

It happen'd once (a boding prodigy) 
i4i /waim of bees that cult the liquid iky. 
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mfion wlunoe they took their diy fii^, 

be topidoft branch in cloods alight : 

with thik cbfping feet together clung, 100 

eng clofter from the baid hung. 

ent Augur prophef/d from hence: 

on Latian ihores a foreign prince I 

le fame parts of heaven his navy flands, 

fame parts on earth: his army lands; 105 

m he conquers, and the tower commands. 

re, when fair Lavinia fed the fire 

he gods, and flood befide her fire; 

to rdate, the flames involv'd the fmoke 

ife, from the facred altar broke : 1 10 

her diflicverd hair and rich attire; 

wns and jewels crackled in the fire: 

ence the fuming trail began to fpread, 

ibent glories danc'd about her head. 

jr portent the feer with wonder views; 115 

uflng thus, his prophecy renews: 

Qph who fcatters flaming fires around, 

ne with honour, fliallherfelfbe crown'd; 

is*d by her irrevocable fate, 

[1 the country wafte, and change the ftate. I2Q 

frighted with this dire oftent, 

ifel to his father Faunus went: 

ght the fliades renown'd for prophecy, 

tear Albunea's fulphurous fountain lie. 

i the Latian and the Sabine land 125 

ca diflids'd^ and thence relief demand. 

O 4 The 
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The pact on iiiis of ofcii^ UIdb bis cafe^ 
And ing^id^ vifiaBi in las flnmiier fai: 
A firinn of tliia acnal fluipti appeals, 
And^flottexiiignMod ins temples, dcat&lttscaD: ija 
Theic be confohs, tbe fimire £ttes n> know^ 
Fiooi pofwcn above, and fiom the fiends bdovF.^ 
Here, for the god's adrioe, I^oinos flies,. 
Offcricg a faondxed fkocp foi (arnficc; 
Their wooQjr £eeccs, as the rites re^iir'd,. IJJ 

He laid beneath him, and to reft.ictir^d. 
No fooner were his ^^cs in ilamber boond, 
When> &om aborc, a more than mortal fbmkL 
Invades his ears : and thus the vificm fpoioe: 
Seek not, my iced, in Ladan bands to yoke 
Oor fair Larinia, nor the gods provoke^ 
A foreign ion upon the (hore defcends, 
Vliofe martial fame from pole to pole extends^ 
His nice in arms, and arts of peace renown'd, ] 
Kot Latiam (hall contain, nor Europe bound: 145 f 
*Tls theirs whate'cr the fun furvcys around* i 

Thefe anfwers in the filent night receiv'd. 
The king himfelf divulg'd, the land bclicv'd: 
The fame through all the neighbouring nations S^r 
When now the Trojan navy was in view, ^5^ 

Beneath a (hady tree the hero fpiead \ 

His table on the turf, with cakes of bread; f 

And, with his chiefs, on foreft fruits he fed. J 

They fate, and (not without the god's command) 
Their homely fare difpatch*d : the hungry band 15J 

Inrade 
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IT trmcheis next, and foon devour, 
bt fcanty meal, their- cakes of flower* 
his obferv'd, and, (iniliBg faid, 
svour the plates on which we fed* 
1 had omen, that the Trojan race i6o 

d repofe, and this the time and place* 
k the word> and thus replies : 
g fate with wonder in his eyes] 
3 earth! all hail my houfhold gods» 
; deftin'd place of your abodes I i6 j 

Vnchifes prophefy'd of old, 
3ur fatal place of reft foretold* 
Dft a foreign fhorc,^ inftead of meat, 
ine forc'd, your trenchers you (hall eat, 
afe your weary Trojans will attend: 17^ 
e long labours of your voyage end- 
iber on that happy coaft to build ; 
ith a trench inclofe the fruitful field,*' 
that famine, this the fatal place, 
ds the wandering of our exil'd race* 1 7 J 
to-morrow's dawn, your care employ 
I the land, and where the cities lie, 
t the men : but give this day to joy. 
r to Jove, and after Jove is bleft, 
t Anchifes to the genial feaft : . »8^ 

[gh the goblets with a chearful draught; 
; prefent hour;' adjourn the future thought* 
laving faid, the hero bound his brows 
fy branches, then perfgnu'd his vowsr 

Adosiog 
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Adoring flrft the genius of the place, i1 

Then earth, the mother of the heavenly race; 
The nymph*, and native godheads yet unknown. 
And nightj and all the flars that gild her fa^Ie throne 
And ancient Cybel, and Idaean Jove; 
And laft-his fire below, and mother queen above, ipc 

Then heaverps high monarch riiundcr'd thrice aloudj 
And thrice he (hook aloft a golden cloud. 
Soon through the joyful camp a runoour flew : 
THfe time was come their city to renew : 
Then every brow with chearful green is crown'd, 19J 
The feafls are doubled, and the bowls go round. 

When next the rofy mom difclos'd the day. 
The fcouts to feveral parts divide their way. 
To learn' the natives names, their towns, explore 
The coaft, and trendings of the crooked (hore: ;oo 
Here T['iber flows, and here Numicus ftands. 
Here warlike Latins hold the happy lands. 

The pious chief, who fought by peaceful ways 
To found his empire, and his town to redfe, 
A hundred youths from all his train felefts, 2<>J 

And to the Latian court their courfe direfts 
(The fpacious palace where the prince refides) : 
And all their heads with wreaths of olives hides* 
They go commiflion'd to require a peace; 
And carry prefents to procure accefs. 21^ 

Thus while they fpeed their pace, the prince defigiw 
The new-elefted feat, and draws the lines : 
The Trojans round the place a rampart caft. 
And palifades about the trenches placed, 

\feo 



Ifean time the train,, proceeding on their way, 215 

rom far the town» and lofty towers farvey : 

;t length approach the walbc widiout the gate 

Iky fee the boys and Latian youth debate 

[lie martial prizes on the dufty plain: 

iome drive the cars^ and fome the couriers iein| 220 

k)mc bend the ftubbom bough for viftoiy : 

And fome with darts their a^ve finews try* 

A pofting mefienger difpatch'd from hence. 

Of this fair troop,, advised their aged prince; 

That foreigji men, of mighty ftature, came; 22 jfi 

Dscottth their habit, and unknown their name, 

Hifi king ordains their entrance, and afcendt 

ffis regatfeat,. furrounded by his friends. 

The palace built by Ficus, vaft and proud. 

Supported by a hundred pillars flood f 250 

And round encompafs'd with a rifing wood. 

The pile o'eriook'd the town,, and drew the fight,. 

Soipriz^d at once with reverence and delight. 

There kings receiv'd the marks of fovereign power r 

h fUte the monarch march'd, the lidlors bore 235 

Tbeir awful axes,, and the rods before. 

Here the tribunal flood, the houfe of prayer^ 

fed here the facred fenators repair;. 

Ul at large tables, in long order fet> 

^ ram their offering, and a- ram their meat, 240 

\bovc the portal, carv'd in cedar wood, 

^lac'd in their ranks, their godlike grandfires flood. 

)ld Saturn, with his crooked fcythc, on high; 

bid Italu8> that kd the colony; 
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And ancient Jantu, with his doofaie £ue» 
And bunch of keys, the porter of the place. 
There ftood Sabinus, phmter of ^k vinei; 
On a (hort pruning-hook his head vecfinei: 
And ftudioufly furveys his generous wines. 
Then warlike kings, who for their countij. foogbi 
And honourable wounds from battle broi^t. 
Around the pods hung helmets, darts, and fpeais, 
And captive chariots, axes, (hields, and hais. 
And broken beaks of (hips, the tn^jiies of tb 

wars* 
Above the reft, as chief of all the band. 2> 

Was Picus plac'd, a buckler in his hand ; 
His other wav'd a long-divining wand* 
Girt in his gabin gown the hero fate : 
Yet could not with his art avoid his fate* 
For Circe long had lov'd the youth in vain. 
Till love, refused, converted to difdain : 
Then mixing powerful herbs, with magic art. 
She chang'd his form, who could not change his 
Conftrain'd him in a bird, and made him fly 
With party-colour'd plumes, a chattering-pyc. 
In this high temple, on a chair of ftate. 
The feat of audience, old Latinus fate; 
Then gave admiffion to the Trojan train. 
And thus, with pleafing accents, he began: 
TcU me, ye Trojans, for that name you own; 
Nor is your courfe upon our coafts unknown ; 
Say what you fcek, and whither were you boun 
Were you by ftrcfs of. weather caft a-ground I 
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ers of the fea are often feen» 

:fal to miferable men. 2*^g 

your (hoping in oar ports to hy, 

difabled ia (b long a way ? 

rou want; the Latians you fhall find 

L to goodnefs, but by will inclined; 

he time of Satum'a holy reign* zSm 

able cuftoms we retain. 

lind (but time the tale has worn) 

:i told s that Dardanus, though bora 

L plains, yet fought the Phrygian Ihorc, 

»thracia« Samos call'd before: 28^ 

can Coritum he claim'd his birth« 

when exempt from mortal earth* 
Lce afcended to his kindred ikies* 
d as a god- augments thdr facrifice. 

Uioneus made this reply: 
r Faunas' royal family! 290 

;ry winds to Latium forc'd our way* 
he ftars our wandering oourfe betray, 
e fought your fhores* and hither bound* 
fo long defir*d, at length we found. 295 
fweet homes and ancient realms expcll'd; 
he grcateft that the fun beheld, 
^egan our line, who rules above* 
irrace* our king defcends from Jove: 
:r are we come* by his command* 300 

admiflion in your happy land. 

a tempeft, from Myqens pour'd* 
Sj our temples^ and our town devour'd; 
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^laat was the wsfle of war, what diie alanm 

Shook Afia's crown widi Eoropean anm; jtf 

Et'ii fuch have heard, if any fuch there be, 

Whofe earth is boanded hj die frozen fea; 

And fach as bom beneath the bomi&g jky^ 

And fnltiy fun betwixt die tropics lie. 

SrcMn diat dixe ddoge, duoagfa the wateiy wafte^- ^it 

Such kngth of years, fach varions perils paft: 

At laft efcapM, to Ladum we repouir. 

To beg wlttt you without your want may Ipaif ; 

The common water, and the common air. 

Sbeds which ourfdves will build, and mean abodoii 

fit to recdve and ferve our baniih'd gods. 

Kor our admiffion ihall your realm difgrace* 

Nor length of dme our gradtude eflface. 

Sefides what endlefs honosr you fludl gain 

To 4ve and (belter .Troy's unhappy train. . JSi 

lijfow, by my fovereign, and his fate, I fwear, 

Renown'd f«F faith in peace, for force in war.; 

Oft our alliance other lands defir'd* 

And what we feek of you, of us requiT*d« 

Befpife nqt then, that in our hands we bear $i{ 

Thefe holy boughs, and fue with words of prayei; 

Fate and the gods, by their fupr^ne command^ 

Have doom'd our (hips to feek the Ladan land« 

To thefe abodes our fleet Apollo fends^ 

Here Dardanus was bom, and hither tends. t$9 

Where Thufcan Tiber rolls with rapid force^ 

.And wheie Numicus opes his holy fotti€e« 

Befidei, 



r prince pxefents, with his requeft^ 
xenuuns of what his fiie poffds'd. 
1 charger* fnatch'd from boming Trof # 
d in facrifice employ; 
robe, and thii tiara woie 
and this golden fceptre bore 
iblies^ and in {okmn games; 
e veils were weav'd by Dardan dames. 3441 ' 
(leliefpoke, Latinus roU'd arom&d 
nd fix'd awhile upon the giomid* 
em'dy and anxious in his brtaft; 
fceptre moy'd, or kingly veft : 
ng futnre things of wondrous weight: 34^ 
empire, and his daughter's fate: 
mus'd within his thoughtful mind; 
ifolv'd what Faunua had divin'd, 
e foreign prince, by fate decreed 
s fceptre, and Lavinia's bed. 3J[f 

e race that fure portents forelhew 
: world, and land and fea fnbdue. 
e rais'd his chearful head and fpoke: 
, faid he, the powen we both invoke, 
d yours, and mine, propitious bc» $$$ 
ir purpofe with dieir augury* 
you aflc: your prefents I receive; 
, and when you pkafei with ample leave; 
ufe my kingdom as your own ; 
ours, while I command the crown. 3^ 
wiih'd alliance pleafe your king, 
ihottld not fend the peaccj but bring : 

2 Twsa 
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*rhen let him not a friend's embraces fear; 
The peace is made when I behold him here. 
Befidos thisimfvver, tell my royal gaeft, 
1 add to his commands my own requeft : 
One only daughter heirs my crown and jftatc, 
"Whom, not our oracles, nor heaven, nor fate. 
Nor frequent prodigies, permit to join 
"Wkh-any native of th' Aufonian line. 
A foreign fon-in-law (hall come from far 
(Such is our doom), a chief renown'd in war: 
Whofc race Ihall bear ailoft the Latian name. 
And through the conquered world diffufe our fanM 
Himfelf to be the man- the fates require, 
I firmly judge, and what I judge, delire, ' 
He faid, ^and then on each beftow'd a fteed; 
Three hundred horfes, in high ftables fed. 
Stood ready, fhining all, and fmoothly drefs'd. 
Of Jthefe he chofe the faireft and the beft. 
To mount the Trojan troop; at his command. 
The deeds caparifon'd with purple ftand : 
With gdden trappings, glorious to behold. 
And champ, betwixt their teeth, the foaming golc 
'Ehen to his abfent gueftthe king decreed 
A pair of couriers bom of heavenly breeds 
Who from their noftrils breath'd ethereal fire; 
Whom Circe ftolefrom herceleftial fire; 
By fubftituting mares, produc'd on earth, 
Whofe wombs conceiv'd a more than mortal birtb 
Thefe draw the chariot which Latinus fends; 
^d the rich prefent lo the prince commends. 
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f ublime oh ftatcly fteeds the Trojans borne. 
To their expecting lord with peace return. 

But jealoos Juno, from Pachymus' height, 39^ ** 
At (he from' Argos took her airy flight. 
Beheld, with envious eyes« this hateful fight. 
She faw the Tropin and his joyful train 
Defcend. upon the (hore, deiert the main! 
Befign a town, and, with unhoped fuccefi, 40^ 

Th' embaflkdors return with promised pe^ce. 
Then, piercM with pain, (he (hook her haughty head, 
Sigh'd from her inward foul, and thus (he faid: 
hated ofl^pring of my Phrygian foes ! 
fate of Troy, which Juno's fates oppofel . 40^ 
"Cedd they not fall unpi^'d, on the pUin, 
But (hun revive, and taken, 'fc^pe again f 
When execrable Troy in alhes lay. 
Through fires, and fwords, and foas, they forc'd their 

Th^ vanquifh'd Juno rauft in vain contend, 41 9 
Her rage difarm'd, her empire at an end. 
fiieadilefs and tir'd, b all my fury fpent. 
Or does my glutted fpleen at length relentf 
As if 'twere little from their town to chace, 
I through the feas purfued their eui'd race: 415^ 

Engag'd the heavens, oppos'd the dormy main; 
Bat billows roar'd, and tempefts rag'd in vain. 
What have my Scylla's and my Syrtes done,' 
Wheii thefe they overpafs, and thofe they (hun? 
On Tiber's (bores they Und, fecure of fatc^ %i9 

Triumphant o'er the ftorm's and Juno*s hate* 
Vol. XXJIjU P ^^^^ 
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Mars coul4 in mutual blood the centaurs bathe, ' ** 

And Jove himfelf gave way to Cynthia's wrath: 

Who fent the tulky boar to Calydon: 

What great offence had either people done? 42^ 

Bkit I, the confort of the thunderer. 

Have wag'd a long and unfuccefsful war: 

With various arts and arms in vain have toil'd, 

AhS by a mortal man at length am foiPd. 

iff native power prevail not, Ihall I doubt 430 

To feek for needful fuccour from without? 

If Jove and heaven my juft defires deny. 

Hell Ihall the power of Heaven and Jove fupply. 

GrtUit that the fates have firm'd by their decree. 

The Trojan *race to reign in Italy : 45J' 

At leaft I can defer the nuptial day. 

And, with protrafted wars, the peace delay: 

With blood the dear alliance (hall be bought ; 

And both the people near deftrudHon brought. 

Sb fiiall the fon-in-law and father join, 4P 

With ruin, war, and wafte of either line. 

O fatal maid! thy marriage is endow'd 

With Phrygian, Latian, and Rutilian bloodi 

Bellona leads thee to thy lover's hand, I ^ 

Another queen brings forth another brand ; 44J r * 

To bum with foreign fires her native land! J 

A fecond Paris, differing but in name. 

Shall fire his country with a fecond flame* 

Thus having faid, (he finks beneath the ground 
With furious bafte, and ihoots the Stygian found; ^ 



To itmasc Al^o from th* infernal feat 

Of her diit fifters^ and therr dark retreat. 

%is fuiy fit for her intent (he chofe. 

One who delights in wars, and human woes* 

Ev'n Pluto hates his own mif-fhapen race 455^ 

^cr lifter-furies fly her hideous face: 

So frightful arc Reforms the monfter takes* 

So ficae the hiflings of her fpeckled fnakes. 

Her Juno finds, and thus inflames her fpitc: 

^ virgin daughter of eternal night, 460 

Kvrzoe this^nce thy labour, to fuftain 

N^j right, and execute myjuft difdain. 

Let not the Trojans, with a fcign'd pretence 

Df proffer*d peace, delude die Latian prince: 

Expel from;Italy that odious name, - 465 

^d let not Juno fufl^r in her fame. 

Tis thine to ruin realms, o'ertum a ftate* 

Betwixt the deareft friends to raife debate^ 

^ kindle kindred blood to mutual hate. 

rhyhand.o^r towns the funeral torch difplays, 470 

hni forms a thouiand ills ten thoufand ways. 

^ow fl^^c from out thy fruitful breaft the feed* 

^ envy, difcbrd, and of cruel deeds: 

-onfound the peace eftabliih*d, and prepare 

rhcir fouls to hatred, and their hands to war* . 47 j 

JfKar'd as ihe was with black Gorgonean blood, 

rhc fury fprang above the Stygian flood-: ^ 

ind on her wicltcr wings, fublime through night, 

3)e to the Latian palace took her flight* ..... 
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There fought the queen's apartments, ftobd hefoxt 

The peaceful jhrefliold, and befieg'd the door, 

Reftlefs Amata lay, her fwclling breaft 

Fir'd with,difdain for Tumus difpofieft. 

And the new nuptials of the Trojan gueft* 

From her black, bloody locks the fury (hakes 48J 

Her darling plague, the favourite of her fnakes: 

With her full force (he threw the poifonous dart. 

And fix'd it deep within Amata's heart: 

Tbstf thus envenom'd fhe might kindle rage. 

And facrifice tp ftrife her houfe and hu(band's agCf 

Unfeen, unfelt,. the fiery ferpent fltims 

Betwixt her linen, and her naked limbs. 

His baleful breath infpiring as he glides, 

Ndw like a chain around her neck he rides; 

Now like a fillet to her head repairs, 49f 

Alid, with h^ ciirclii^ volumes, folds her hairs. 

A^ firft the fjcnt venom Hid with eafe, 

Abd feiz'd her cooler fenfes by degrees; 

Then, ere di* mfefted mafs was fir'd too far. 

In plaintive accdhts flic began the war: 58^ 

And thns befpoke her hn'fband: Shall, fhe faid, 

A wandering prince chjoy Lavinia's bed? 

If nature plead not in a parentis heart, 

^ty my tears, and pity her defert: 

I know, my deareft lord, the time will coriie, joj 

You would, in vain, reverfe your cruel doom: 
The faithlefs pirate fooh will fet to fia^ 
And bear the royal viigih for away! 

; .' u w Ague' 
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Itlae kim* a Trojan gueft before, 
' of friendihip/ foogfat the Spartan (hore; 
irifh'd Helen from her iiufband bore, 
on a king's inviolable word : 
ink on Tumus, her once-plighted lord: 
i iaHe foreigner you give your throne, 
rong a friend, a kinfman, and a fon. jf jf 

; your ancient care; and if the god, 
re, -^d you, refolve on foreign blood, 
dl are foreign, in a larger fcnfc, ' 

m your fubjefts, or deriv'd from hence* 
F die line of Tumus you retrace; 510 

ngs from Inachus of Argive race, 
en (he faw her reafon illy fpent, 
uld not move him from his fix*d intent, 
/ to rage; for now the fnake pofifefs'd 
al parts, and poifon'd all her breaft; 52 j 

es, (he runs, with a diftradled pace. 
Is with horrid howls ^e publx place. 
i young ftriplings whip the top for fport> 
fmooth pavement of an empty court, 
•oden engine flies and whirls about, 530 

1, with clamours, of the beardlcfs rout, 
ifh aloud, each other they provoke, 
id their litde fouls at every ftroke: 
wres the queen, and thus her fury blows 
the crowds, and kindles as fhe goes. g^ 

: content, ftie drains her malice more, 
ds new ilk to thofe contrived before : 
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She flies the town, and, mixing with the dirong* 
(Of madding matrons, bears the bride along: 
Wandering through woods and wilds, and dcvi 
ways, « 

And >^ilh thefe arts the Trojan match delays- 
She feign'd the rites of Bacchus! cry'd alou^ 
"And to the buxom god the virgin vow'd* 
£voe, O Bacchus! thus began the fong. 
And Eyoel anfwer'd all the female throng: J 

O virgin! worthy thee alone,, (he cry'd; . 
O wortfiy thee alone,, the ccew reply 'd;, 
fFor thee fhe feeds her hair,, fhe leads thy dance. 
And with the winding ivy wreaths her lance. 
Like fury feiz'd the reft;^ the progrefs known, 5 
All feek the mountains and forfake the town: 
All clad in fkins of beads the javelin bare, 
•Give to the wanton winds their flowing hair: 
And fhrieks and ihoutings rend the fufferlng air. 
The queen, herfclf, infpir'd with rage divine, 5 
Shook high above her head a flaming pine : 
Then roird her haggard eyes around die throng. 
And fung, in Tumus' name, the nuptial fongl 
16 ye Latian dames, if any here 
Hold your unhappy queen, Amata, dear; 5 

If there be here,, fhe faid, who dare maintain 
My right, nor think the name of mother vain, 
iJQbind your fillets,, loofe your flowing hair,. 
And orgies and nodlurnal rites prepare. 
Amata's bread the fury thus invudes,, ^ . ; . ^ , 5 
Aixl fires with rage, amid the fylvan Siades* 
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when 4he found her venom fpjead fo far, 
nyzl iiotife embroil'd in civil war, 
on her dnlky wings (he cleaves the flcies, 
;eks the palace where young Tumus lies. 576 
wn« as fame reports, was built of old 
nae, pregnant with almighty gold : 
led lier father's rage, and with a train 
owing Argives, through the ftormy main, 
by the fouthem blafts, was fated hereto reign, 
as Ardua once, now Ardea's name it bearg 
I fair city, now confum'd with years» 
{1 his lofty palace Tumus lay. 
It the confines of the night and day„ 
in fleep: the fury laid afidc 5801 

oks and limbs, and with new methods, try 'd 
ulnefs of the infernal form to hide* : 
d on a flaflF, fhe takes the trembling mien, . 
ce is furrow 'd, and her front obfcenc: 
linted wrinkles on her cheek ihe draws, . 5S5 
re her eyes, and toothlefs are her jaws: ; 
>ary hair with holy fillets bound, 
mples with an olive wreath are crown'd* 
ilihe, who kept the facred fane 
o, now ihe feem'd, and thus began: 590 ' 
ing in a dream, to rouze the cai^elefs man, 
'urnus then fuch endlefs toil fuftain, . 

ting fields, and conquer towns in vain?, 
•or a Trojan head to wear the prize J 
thy crown, enjoy thy vi^rics? 595 
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The bride and fceptre which thy blood has bbvgfiity. 

The king transfers^ and foreign heirs are fought : 

Go now> deluded man^ and feek again 

New toils> new dangers^ on the dufty plain. 

Repel the.Tofcan foes^ their city feiis^ fy/^ 

Proted the Latians in luxurious eafe. 

This dream all-powerful Juno fends;. I bear 

Her mighty mandates^ and her words you hear. 

Hafte> arm your Ardeans> iflue to the plain^ 

With faith to friend, affauh the Trojan train : 6oy 

Their thoughtkfs chiefs^ their painted (hips that lie ' 

In Tiber's mouth, with fire and (word de(hx)y.. 

The Latian.king, unlefs he ftiaU fubmit. 

Own his old promife, and his new forget; 

Let him, in arms, the power of Tumus prove, 6iO^ 

And learn to fear whom he difdains to love. 

For fuch is heaven's command. The youthful princ* 

With fcorh itply'd; and made this bold defence: 

Yqu tell me, mother, what I knew before; 

The Phrygian fleet is landed on the (bore: ^i} 

I neither fear, nor will provoke, the war: 

My fate is Juno's moft peculiar care. 

But time has made you dote, and vainly teQ 

Of arms imagin'd,^ in your lonely cell : 

Go, be the temple and the gods your care; 6t^ 

Permit the men the thought of peace and wan 

Thefe haughty words Aledo's rage provoke^ 
And frighted Tumus trembled as (he fpoke. 
Hct eyes grew fthfen'd and with fulphur burn,. • 
fl€x hideous looksi and hdUfti form return : ^^i 
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Her corling fnakes widi hiffingt fill the pbce* 

And open all die fuiies of her facet 

Then, darting fire from her malignant eyet^ 

She caft him backward as he fbrove to rife. 

And, lingering^ fought to ijraroe fome new replies. 

High on her head ihe rears two twifted (hakes; 

Her chain (he rattles^ and her whip (he (hakes; 

And, churning bloody foam^ thus loodly fpeaks: 

Behold whom time has made to dote, and tell 

Of anw,. imagined in her lonely cell: S$f 

Idiold the fates' in(emal minifier;. 

^^ar, death, deftru^on, in roy hand I bear. 

Thus having faid, her fmouldering torch imprefs'd 
With her full force, (he pkmg'd into his hresA^ 
ilgbaft he wak'd, and, ftarting from his bed,. 640 
Cold fweat, in clammy drops, his limbs o'er(pread ; 
Anns, arms,, he cries, my fword and (hield prepare; 
He breathes defiance, blood,, and mortal war- 
So when with crackling flames a cauldron fries, 
Tlfc bobl^ng waters from die bottom rife : 64c 

Above their brims they force their fiery way; 
Back vapours climb aloft, and cloud the day» 

The peace polluted thus, a cho(en band 
He firft commifiions to the Ladan land, 
fc threatening embaffy : then rais'd the tdk,. €561 

To meet in arms th' intruding Trojan gueft : 
"^0 force "die foes from the Lavinian ihore. 
And Italy's endangered peace rcftore; 
Himfelf alone, an equal match he boafb, 
to fi^t the Fhiy^^ and Aufonian hofUr 6^ f 



The god^ iiiT<^'d, the Ratili prepare 
Their arms, and warm each other to the war* 
^is beaa^ thefe, and thofe his blooming age. 
The reft his houle, and his own fame engage. 
\ Wljile Tnmus urges thus his enterprize. 
The Stygian fury to the Trojans flies: 
^ew fraads invents, and takes a fieepy ibmd, 
Vhich overlooks the vale with wide command; 
Where fizir Afcanins and his yoothful train, 
;^ith horns and hounds, a hunting match ordain^ 
And pitch their toils around the fhady plain« 
The fury .foes the pack; they fnu£F, they vent. 
And feed their hungry noflrils with the fcent. 
'Twas of a well-grown ftag, whofe antlers rife 
^igh o'er his front, his beams invade the ikies : 
From this light caufe, th' infernal maid prq^ares 
The country churls to mifchief, hate, and wars. 

* The (lately beaft, the two Tyrrhedae bred, 
Snatch'd from his dam, and the tame youngling f 
Their jfather Tyrrheus did their fodder brings 
Tyrrheus chief ranger to the Latian king : 
Their filter Sylvia cherifti'd with her care 
The little wanton, and did wreaths prepare 
To hang his budding horns : with ribbons ty*d 
His tender neck, and comb'd his filken hide; 
And bathed his body. Patient of command,. 
In time he grew, and growing us'd to hand. 
He waited at his matter's board for food; 
Then fought his favage kindred in the wood: 
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U%ere> gazing an the day, at night he came 685 
To his kBOwn lodgings, and his country dame* 

This houfhold bead, that us'd the woodland grounds 
Was vicw'd at firft by the young hero's hounds; 
As down the flieam he Iwam, to ieek i^reat 
fn the cool waters, and to quench his heat, 699 

Afcanius, young, and eager of his game, 
5ooa bent his bow, uncertain in his aim r 
But the dire fiend the fatal arrow guides, 
>^ch pierc'd his bowds through hie panting fidiw. 
rbc bleeding creature iffues from the floods, 695 ' 
Poffefs'd with fear, and fecks his known abodes ; 
fiisoid ^miliar hearth, and houfhold gods. 
ffc falls, he Alls the houfe with' heavy groans ; 
Jnplorcs their pity, and his pain bemoans, 
ifbung Sylvia beats her breaft, and crie^ aloud' 70O 
*ar fuccour from the clownifh neighbourhood i 
The churls aflcmbre; for the fiend who lay 
n Ac clofe woody covert urg'd their way; 
)nc with a brand, yet burning from the flame; 
Irin'd with a knotty club, another came: 70J 

Hiate'er they catch or find, without their care, 
licir fury makes an inftrument of war; 
yrrheus, the fofter-fether of the beaft, 
Tien clench-'d a hatchet in his homy B(t: 
uf held his hand from the defcending ftrokc, 7101 
nd left his wedge within the cloven oak, 
whet their courage, and their rage provoke, 
nd now the goddeis, exercised in ill, 
lio watch'd an houxt»WQikh«r impious will*^ 
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iUccnds 4e roof, and to her crooked hprn, 715 

Such a3 was then by hsLtim (hej^rds l>onie> 
^dds all her breath; the rocks ^d woods arQund, 
And ipountains, tremble at th' infernal foundi. 
The facred lake of Trivia from afar> 
^1^ Veline fountains, and fulphureous Nar, 
Shake at the baleful blaft, the fignal of the war. 
Young mothers wildly ftare, with fear poi&fs'd. 
And drain their helplefs infants to their bieaft. 

The clowns^ a boifterous, rude, ungovem'd crew. 
With furious hade to the loud fummons flew. rji^ 
The powers of Troy, then ifluing on the pbin, 
\|^ith frefh recruits their youthful chief fuftain: 
Nor theirs a raw and unexperienced train^ 
But a firm body of enibattled men. 
^t firil, while fortune favoured neither £de, 730 
The fight with clubs and burning brands was try'd: 
But now, both parties reinforced, the fields 
Are bright with flaming fwords and brazen Ihields* 
A (hining harveft either hoft difplays. 
And (hoots againft the fun with equal rays. 73; 

Thus whea a black-brow'd guft begins to rife. 
White foam at firfl on the curl'd ocean fries; 
Then roars the main, the billows mount the ikies: 
Till, by the fury of the ftorm full blown. 
The muddy bottom o'er the clouds is thrown- 741a 

Firft Almon falls, old Tyrrheus' eldeft care, 
Pierc'd with an arrow from liie diftant war: 
Fix'd in his throat the flying weapon flood. 
And ftop'd fa^s br^« and d^suik his vital blood. . 
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leaps of iUin around the body rife; 745 

; thfc reft, the rich Galefos lies: 

i old man, while peace he preach'd in vaia^ 

the niadnefs of th' unruly train: 

trds, fife bleating flocks, his pafturei fiU'd; 

ids a hundced yoke of oxen tiU'd. 756' 

while in equal fcales their fortune flood, 

ry bath'd them in each odier's blood, 

having fix'd the fights exulting flies^ 

^rs fulfilled her promife to the ikies, 

10 thus fi)e fpeaks: Behold, ^s done; ^jjjf 

ood already drawn, the war begun; 

fcord is conit>lete, nor can they ceiiie 

re debate, nor you comtnand the peace* 

nee the Latiati and the Trojan bniod 

dfted rengeahce, and the fweets bf Uood, >j6d 

and my power (hall add thiis office mofe; 
ighbouring nations of th* Auibnian (hore 
ear the dreadful rumour from iifar, 
n'd invafion, and erabriK;e the war. 
f uno thus : The grateful woik fs done^; fBj; 
eds of difcord fow'd, the war begun; 
i, fears, and fury, have pofTefs'd the ftat^^ 
x'd the caufes of a lading hate: 
)dy Hymen Ihall th' alliance join 
It the Trojah and Aufohiah line: 77^; 

ou with fpeed to night and hell repair^ 
>t the gods nor angry Jove will bear 
iwlels wandering walks in upper ain 
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l^ve what remains to me, Saturnia faid : 
The fullen fiend her founding wings difplay'd, 775 
<XJn\^lfing left the light, and fought the nether 
Ihade. 
In midft of Italy, well known to fame,, 
Tpiere lies a lake, Amfandus is the name. 
Below tlje lofty mounts^ on either fide 
Thick foreflts the forbidden entnmce hidt: 7to 

Tull in the centre of the facred wood 
An arm arifes of iht St}'gian flood; 
Which, bvBaking frop beneath with beHowiiig founds 
Whirls the black wayes and rattling ftones around. 
Here Pluto.pants for breath frpra out his cell, 'jSj 
And op^s wide the grinning jaws of helL 
To this infernal lake the fury flies; 
^re hides her hated head; and frees the labouring (kict* 
Saturnian Juno, now, with double care, . 
Attends the fatal procefs of -the war, 7^90 

The clowns retum'd from battle bear the llain. 
Implore the gods, and to their king complain. 
Thacorpijb of Almon and the reft are fhown, 
shrieks, clamours, murmurs^ fill the frighted town* * 
Ambitious Tumus in the prefs appears, 79^^ 

And, aggravating crimes, augments their fears : 
Proclaims his private injuries aloud, T 

A.fglemn promife made, and difavow'd; >- 

A foreign fon is fought, and a mix'd mongrel brood, J 
Tlhen they, whofe mothers, frantic with their fear. 
In woods and wilds the flags of Bacchus 1 
And kad his dances with difhevel'd hair ^ 
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[flcreafe the clamour, and the war demand 

Sach'^was Amata's interefl in the land). 

gainft the public fandions of the peace; 8o{ 

^ainft all omens of their iil fuccefs; 

Qth fates averfe* the rout in arms refort« 

b force tbeir monarch, and infult the court, 

at, like a rock unmov'd, a rock that braves 

hb rsfging tempeil and the rifing waves, 8i o ' 

rop'd on himfelf he (lands: his (olid fides 

^a(h off the fea-weeds, and the founding tides: 

) ftood the pious prince nnmov'd: and long 

iftaia'd the raadnefs oTthe noify throng. 

Bt when he found that Juno's power prevail'd, 8i jf 

Jid all the methods of cool counfel fail'd, 

ie calls the gods to witnefs their offence^ 

ifclaims the war, a(rerts his innocence* 

[orry'd by fate, he cries, and borne before 

ioriouswind^ we leave the faithful (hore: Sad 

' more than madmen! you yourfelves (hall bear 

lie guilt of blood and facrikgiQus war : 

hou, Tumus, (halt atone it by thy fate, 

nd pray to heaven for peace; but pray too late* 

sfme, my ftormy voyage at an end» 82 j 

to the port of death fecurely tend, 

he funeral pomp which to your kings you pay^ 

all I want, and all you take away« 

e faid no.more, but, in his walls con(in'd, 

it out the woes which he too well divin'd : 85O 

or with the rifing ftorm would vainly ftrive. 

It left th^ helm^ and let the yejOfel drive.. 
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A folemn cuftom was obferv'd of old> 

lAHiich Latium held* and now the Romans hold: 

*7beir ftandard when* in fighting fields* they rear 

Againft the fierce Hyrcanians* or declare 

^The Scythian, Indian^ or Arabian war: 

Or from the boafting Parthians woald regain 

Their eagles loft in Carrhas's bloody plain: 

Two gates of fted (the name of Mars they bear) i 

And ftill are worfhip'd with religious £eai. 

Before his temple ftand: the direabode. 

And the fear'd iffaes of rfie furious god. 

Are fenc'd with brazen bolts; 'without t^ gates* 

The waiy guardian Janus douUy waits. di 

Then, when the fecred fenatc votes the wars. 

The Roman «onfal their decree declares. 

And in his robes the founding gates unbars« 

The youth in military ihonts mk, 

Aiii the loud trumpets break the yielding feies* 5^ 

Thefe rites, oC old by fovercign princes us'd. 

Were the king's office, but the fcingMifns'd: 

Deaf to their cries, nor would die gales nnbar 

Of faelped peace^ or loofeth' imprifon'd war: 

But hid his head, and, faie Tfrom loud -abrias^ f 

Abhorr'd the wicked miniftiy d axms* 

Then heaven's imperioms • queen ikot down ffomhigl 

At her approach the brazen hinges fiy ; 

The gates are forc'd, and cveiy fatting fbac^ 

Ahd, like a temped, iifues out the war* C 

The peaceful cities of th* Aufonian (bote* 

XuU'd in their eafe* and undifturb-d hehtc. 
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Are all on fire; and fomt, with ftudious care, 

Tbeir reftive fteeds in fandy plains prepare: 

Some their ibft limbs in painful marches try, 86^ 

And war is all their wi(h, and arms die general cry. 

Part fcour the rufty (hields with feam, and part 

New grind the Uunted ax, and point the dart: 

With joy they view the waving cnfigns fly. 

And hear the trumpet's clangor pierce the flcy. S70 

live cities forge their arms : th' Atinian powen, 

Anteranae, Tibur with her lofty towers, 

Ardea the proud, the Cruflumerian town :* 

All thefe of old were places of renown. 

Some hammer helmets for the fighting field ; 875 

Some twine young fallows to fupport the Ihield ; 

The croflet fome, and fome the cuiflies mould. 

With filver plated, and with duftile gold. 

The ruftic honours of the fcythe and Ihare, 

Give place to fwords and plumes, the pride of war. 880 

Old faulchions are new tempei'd in the fires : 

The founding trumpet every foul infpires. 

The word is given, with eager fpeed they lace 

The (hining headrpiece, and the (hield embrace. 

The neighing deeds are to the chariots ty'd; 88j^ 

The trufty weapon fits on every fide. 

And now the mighty labour is begun. 
Ye Mufes, open all your Helicon. 
Sing you the chiefs that fways th* Aufonian land, 
Ipicir arms, and armies under their command: 890 
What warriors in our ancient clime were bred; 
What foldiers foUow'd, and what heroes led. 
' Vol. XXin, Q^ ^^^ 
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For well you know, and can record alone. 

What fame to future times conveys but daikly down# 

. Mezentius firftappcar'd upon the plain; 89J 

Scorn fate upon his brows, and four difdain: 

Defying earth and heaven: Etrurialoft, 

He brings to Tumus' aid his baffled hoft. 

The charming Laufus, full of youthful fire. 

Rode in the rank, and next his fullen lire: 900 

To TNimus only fecond in the grace 

Of manly mien, and features of the face; 

A Ikilful horfeman, and a huntfman bred. 

With fates averfe a thoufand men he led : 

His fire unworthy of fo brave a fon; 90J 

Himfelf well worthy of a happier throne. 

Next Aventinus drives his chariot round 
The Latian plains, with palms and laurels crown'd. 
Proud of his fteeds, he fmokes along the field. 
His father's hydra fills the ample ftiield. 910 

A hundred ferpents hifs about the brims; 
The fon of Hercules he juftly feems. 
By his broad Ihoulders and gigantic limbs* 
Of heavenly part, and part of earthly Wood^ 
A mortal woman mixing with a god. 91 j 

For llrong Alcides, after he had flain 
The triple Geryon, drove from conquer'd Spain 
His captive herds, and thence in triumph led; 
On Tufcan Tiber's flowery banks they fed. 
Then on Mount Aventine, the fon of Jove 92a 

The prieftefs Rhea found, and forced to love. 

fot 
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I For arms his men long piles and javdins bore, 
I And poles with pointed ileel their foes in battle gore* 
Like Hercules himfelf, his fon appears. 
In favage pomp : a lion's hide he wears; ^zj 

About h^s ihoulders hangs the ihaggy ikin. 
The teeth and gaping jaws feverdy grin. 
Thus like the god his father, homely dreft. 
He ilrides into the hall, a horrid gueft. 

Then two twin-brothers from fai r Tibur came 930 
^Which from dicir brother Tiburs took the namej ; 
Kerce Coras, and Catillus, void of fear, 
Arm'd Argive:horfe they led, and in the front appear. 
like cloud-bom centanrs, from the mountain's height, 
yPnh rapid courfc defcending to the fight, 935 

They ru(h along; the rattling woods give way; 
The branches bend before their fweepy fway. 

Nor was Prasnefte's founder wanting there, 
^hom fame reports the fon of Mulciber: 
Found in the fire, and fofier'd in the plains, 940 1 
A Ihcpherd and a king at once he reigns. 
And leads to Turnus* aid his country fwains. 
His own Praenefle fends a chofen band, 
^ith thofe who plough Satumia's Gabine land: 
fcfidcs the fuccour which old Anian yields, 94 jf 

The rocks of Hernicus, and dewy fields, 
Anagnia fat, and father Amafcne, 
A numerous rout, but all of naked men: 
Nor arms they wear, nor fwords and bucklers wield. 
Nor drive the chariot through the dufty field; 95© 
Q^Z But 
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But whirl from leathern firings huge balls of lead: 
And fpoils of yellow wolves adorn their head ; 
The left foot naked, when they march to fight; 
But in a bull's raw hide they fheath the right. 

Mefappus next (great Neptune was his fire), 9JJ 
Secure from fteel, and fated from the fire. 
In pomp appears; and with his ardour warms 
A heartlefs train, unexercised in arms: 
;The juft Falifcians he to battle brings. 
And thofe who live where lake Ciminia fprings; 969 
And where Feronia's*grove and temple flands« 
Who till Fefcennian or Flavinian lands 2 
All thefe in order march, and marching fing 
nrhe warlike aftions of their fea-bom king. 
Like aiong team of fnowy fwans on high, 96J 

Which clap their wings, and cleave the liquid iky, 
Which homeward from their watery paftures borne. 
They fing, and Afia's lakes their notes return. 
Not one who heard their mufic from afar. 
Would think thefe troops an army train'd to war: 970 
But flocks of fowl, that when the tempefts roar. 
With their hoarfe gabbling feek the filent Ihore. 

Then Claufus came, who led a numerous band 
Of troops embody'd, from the Sabine land : 
"^And in himfelf alone an army brought. 97J 

'Twas he the noble Claudian race begot : 
The Claudian race, ordain'd, in times to come, 
To;fhare the greatnefs of imperial Rome. 
yHe led the Cures forth of high renown, 
Mutufcans from their oUve-bearing town; 98^ 
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And all th' Eretian powers : befides a band 

That followed from Velinum's dewy land : 

\nd Amitemian troops, of mighty fame, 

\nd mountaineers, that from Severus came. 

bd from the craggy cliffs of Tetrica, 98 j" 

bd thofe where ycUow Tiber takes his way, 

bd where Himella's wanton waters play. 

laTperia fends her arms, with thofe that lie 

y Fabaris, and fruitful Foruli : 

Tie warlike aids of Horta next appear, 990 

jid the cold Nurfians come to clofe the rear: 

lix'd with the natives bom of Latine blood, 

Tiom Allia wafhes with her fatal flood, 

ot thicker billows beat the Libyan main, 

Tien pale Orion fets in wintery rain ; 99^ 

01^ thicker harveft on rich Hermes rife, 

r Lycian fields, when Phoebus bums the ikies; 

ban ftand thefe troops: their bucklers ring around; 

leir trampling turns the turf, and fhakes the folid 

ground. 
High in his chariot then Halefus came, 1000 

foe by birth to Troy's unhappy name: 
)m Agamenmon bom : to Tumus' aid, 
tfaoufand men the youthful hero led ; 
10 till the Maffick foil, for wine renown'd, 
d fierce Aruncans from their hilly ground: 1005 
d thofe who live by Sidicinian ftiores, 
1 where, with Ihoaly fords, Vultumus roars; 
es and Ofea's old inhabitants, 
1 rough Saticulans inur'd to wants : 

0,3 \a^\ 
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Light demi-lancefs from afar they throw, loil 

Faften'd with leather thongs, to gall the foe. 
Short crooked fwords in clofcr fight they wear. 
And, on their warding arms, like bucklers bear. 

Nor, OEbalus, flialt thou be left nnfung. 
From nymph Semethis and old Telon fprung : loij 
Who then in Teleboan Capri rcign'd. 
But that fhort ifle th' ambitious youth difdain'd; 
And o'er Campania ftrctch'd his ample fway ; 
Where fwelling Samus feeks the Tyrrhene fca: 
O'er Batulum, and where AbcUa fees, I02C 

From her high towers, the harveft of her trees. 
And thefe (as was the Teuton ufe of old) 
Wield brazen fwords, and brazen bucklers hold; 
Sling weighty ftones when from afar they fight: 
Their cafques are cork, a covering thick and light. 

Next thefe in rank, the warlike Ufens went. 
And led the mountain-troops that Nurfia fent* 
The rude Equicolae his rule obey*d ; 
Hunting their fport, and plundering was their trade 
In arms they plough 'd, to battle ftill prepared: 103 
Their foil was barren, and their hearts were hard, 

Umbro the prieft, the proud Marrubians led. 
By king Archippus fent to Tumus' aid; 
And peaceful olives crown'd his hoary head. 
His wand and holy words, the viper's rage, lO; 
And venom'd wound of ferpents, could affuagc. 
He, when he pleas 'd with powerful juice to fteep 
Their temples, Ihut their eyes in plcafing flecp. 

5 I 
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[ Sut vain were Marfian herbs, and magic art. 

To cure the wound given by the Dardan dart, 104.1 
Yet his untimely fate, th* Angitian woods 
In fighs remurmur'd to the Fucine floods. 
The fon of fam'd Hippolytus was there; 
Fam'd as his fire, and as his mother fair. 
Whom in Egerian groves Aricia bore, 104^ 

And nurs'd his youth along the marfhy (hore: 
Where great Diada's peaceful altars flame 
In fruitful fields, and Virbius was his name. 
Hippolytus, as old records have faid. 
Was by his fiepdarf fought to (hare her bed : 1 050 
Bat when no female arts his mind could move. 
She tum'd to furious hate her impious love. 
Tom by wild horfes on the fandy (hore. 
Another's crimes th' unhappy hunter bore; 
Glutting his father's eyes with guiltkfs gore. 1055^ 
But chafte Diana, who his death deplor'd, 
Widi ^fculapian herbs his life reftor'd. 
When Jove, who faw from high, with juft difdain, 
Ttke dead infpir'd with vital breath again. 
Struck to the centre with his flaming dart> 1 06m 

Th* unhappy founder of the god-like art. 
But Trivia kept in fecret (hades alone. 
Her care, Hippolytus, to fate unknown; 
And cali*d him Virbius in th' Egerian grove: 
Where then he liv*d obfcure, but fafe from Jove. 106; 
?ot this, from Trivia's temple and her wood, i 

\k courfers driven, who fhed their mafter's blood; >- 
VSiighted by the monfters of the flood, J 

0^4 m% 
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His fon, the fecond Virbius, yet retain'd 

His father's art, and warrior deeds he reined. 1070 

Amid the troops, and like the leading god. 
High o'er the reft in arms the graceful Turnus rode; 
A triple pile of plumes his creft adorn'd. 
On which, with belching flames, Chimsera bum'd: 
The more the kindled combat rifes higher, 107; 

The more with fury bums the blazing fire. 
Fair 16 grac'd his Ihield, but 16 now 
"With horns exalted ftands, and feems to lowc : 
(A noble charge) her keeper by her fide. 
To watch her walks, his hundred eyes apply 'd. 1080 
And on the brims her fire, the watery god, 
Roird from a filver urn his cryftal flood : 
A cloud of foot fucceeds, and fills the fields 
With fwords and pointed fpears, and clattering ftiields: 
Of Ar gives, and of old Sicanian bands, 108 J 

And thofe who plough the rich Satulian lands; 
Auruncan youth, and thofe Sacrana yields. 
And the proud Labicans, with painted fhields. 
And thofe who near Numician ftreams refide, 1 

And thofe whom Tiber's holy forefts hide; 1090 > 
Or Circe's hills from the main land divide: J 

Where Ufens glide along the lowly lands. 
Or the black water of Pomptina Hands. 

Laft, from the Volfcians fair, Camilla came; 
And led her warlike troops, a warrior dame: 109 J 
Unbred to fpinning, in the loom unlkill'd. 
She chafe the nobler Pallas of the field. 

Mix'i 
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i with the firft, the fierce virago foaght, 
in'd the toils of arms, the danger fought : 
:ripp*d the winds in fpeed upon the plain, 1 100 
o'er the fields, nor hurt the bearded grain : 
'wept the feas, and as (he ikim'd along, 
flying feet unbath'd on billows hung. 
, boys, and women, fhipid with furprife, 
re'er (he paffes, fix their wandering eyes : nog 
jing they look, and gaping at her fight, 
our her o'er and o'er with vaft delight, 
purple habit fits with fuch a grace 
ber fmooth fhoulders, and fo fuits her face: 
head with ringlets of her hair is crown'd ; 1 1 10 
in a golden caul the curls are bound, 
(hakes her myrtle javelin; and, behindy 
Lycian quiver dances in the wind. 
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THE 
EIGHTH BOOK 

OF THE 

^ N E I S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The war being now begun, both the generals mike 
all poffible preparations. Tumus fends to Diomedes. 
iEneas goes in pcrfon to beg faccours from Evandcr, 
and the Tufcans. Evander receives him kindir, 
fumifhes him with men, and fends his own fon Pal- 
las with him. Vulcan, at the requeft of Vcnas, 
makes arms for her fon ^neas, and draws on his 
Ihield the moft memorable adions of his pofteritj. 

XltZHEN Tumus had aflembled all his powers; 

His ftandard planted on Laurentum's towers; 
When now the fprightly trumpet, from afar. 
Had given the iignal of approaching war. 
Had rouz'd the neighing fteeds to fcour the Edds, S 
While the fierce riders clattered on their ihields. 
Trembling with rage, the Latian youth prepare 
To join th' allies, and headlong ruih to war* 

Kcrcc 
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Ufens, and Nfeflafxis, kd die crowd; 

old Mezendus, who bbfpliem^d alood. to 

throogb the country took their wafteful cowfe; 

Ids to forage, and to gather force* 

/enalos to Diomede they lend, 

; his aid Aufonia to defend : 

: the common danger, and inform rjp 

recian leader of the growing ftorm : 

landed on the Latian coaft, 

anilh'd gods, and with a baffled hoftr 

w infpir'd to conqueft of the ftate ; 

lim'd a title from the gods and fate* so 

lunierons nations in his quarrel came, 

>w they fpread his formtdabie name: 

ic defign'd, what mifchiefs might ariie> 

me favour'd his firft enterprise, 

t for him to weigh, whofe eqaal fears, tg 

mmon intereft was involved in theirs. 

Tumas and th' allies thus urge the war, 

rojan, floating in a flood of care, 

i the tempeft which his foes prepare, 

ay and that he turns his anxioos mind; 3a 

, and rejedls the counfets he deflgn'd; 

s himfelf, in vain, in every part, 

ves no reft to hi» diftra^kd heart. 

hen the fun by day, or moon by night, 

)n the polifli*d brs^s their trembling light, 3; 

ittering fpecies here and there divide, 

& thdur dubious beams from fide to fide: 

Now 
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Now on the walls, now on the payement play. 

And to the cicling flafh the glaring day. 

*Twas night : and weary nature luU'd afleep 40 

The birds of air, and fifties of the deep; 

And beaft, and mortal mei> : the Trojan chief 

Was laid on Tiber's banks, opprefs*d with grief. 

And found in ifilent flumber late relief. 

Then through the ftiadows of the poplar wood 4J 

Arofe the father of the Roman flood : 

An azure robe was o'er his body fpread, 

A wreath of ftiady reeds adom'd his head : 

Thus, manifeft to fight, the god appear'd. 

And with thefe pleafing words his forrow chear'd: 50 

Undoubted oflfspring of ethereal race, 

O long expeded in this promis'd place. 

Who, through the foes, haft borne thy banifti'd gods, 

Reftor'd them to their hearths, and old abodes; 

This is thy happy home! The clime where fate 5 J 

Ordains thee to reftore the Trojan ftate. 

Fear not, the war ftiall end in lafting peace; 

And all the rage of haughty Juno ceafe. 

And that this nightly vifion may not fecm 
Th' effedl of fancy, or an idle dream, 60 

A fow beneath an oak ftiall lie along. 
All white herfelf, and white her thirty young. 
When thirty rolling years have run their race. 
Thy fon, Afcanius, on this empty fpace 
Shall build a royal town, of lafting fame; 6 J 

Which from this omen ftiall receive the n<ime« 

Time 
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lall apjHTOve the truth. For what remains, 

w with fure fuccefs to crown thy pains, 

itiencb.next attend. A banifh'd band, 

with Evander from th* Arcadian land, 70 

anted here; and plac'd on high their walls; 

)wh the founder Falanteum calls : 

from Pallas, his great grandfire's name: 

fierce Latians old pofTeffion claim, 

ar infefting the new colony; 7^ 

lake, thy friends, and on their aid rely, 

free paiTage I fubmit my dreams : 

Ton of Venus, from thy pleafing dreams : 

hen the fetting flars are loft in day, 

)*s power thy juft devotion pay. So 

:rifice the wrathful queen appeafc : 

ie at length (hall fall, her fury ceafe: 

lou retum'ft vidlorious from the war, 

.thy vows to me with grateful care. 

I am I, whofe yellow water flows 85 

thefe fields, and fattens as it goes : 

y name: among the rolling floods 

'd on earth, efteem'd among the gods. 

my certain feat : in times to come, 

es fliail wa(h the walls of mighty Rome. 90 

; and plung'd below, while yet he fpoke, 

im iEneas and his lleep forfook. 

, and looking up, beheld the flcies 

rple blufhing and the day arife. 

7ater in his hollow palm he took 95 

iber'g flood; and thus the powers befpoke: 
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Lauxentian nymplhs, by wfiom tbe ftreams ace fed. 

And fadier Tiber, in thy facred bed 

Receive .^eas ; and from danger keepu 

Whatever fount, whatever holy dcq), loo 

'Conceals tliy watery ftores; where'er they rife. 

And, bubbling from below, falute the flcies. 

Thou king of homed floods, whofe plenteous urn 

Suffices fatnefs to the fruitful corn, 

For this thy kind compaffion of our woca, ' lOJ 

Shall (hare my morning fong, and evening vows* 

But, oh ! be prefent to thy people's aid^ 

And firm the gracious promife thou haft made. 

Thus having faid, two gaUies^ from liis ftores. 

With care he choofes^ mans, and fit« with oars, no 

Now on theihore the fatal fwine is found: 

Wondrous to tell ; flie lay along the groand : 

Her well-fed offspring at her udders hung; 

She white herfelf, and white her thirty young; 

^neas takes the mother, and her brood, 1 1{ 

And all on Juno's altar are beftow'd. 

The following night, and the fucceeding day. 

Propitious Tiber fmooth'd his watery way : 

He roird his river back, and pois'd he ftood? 

A gentle fwelling, and a peaceful flood. 12II 

The Trojans mount their fliips; they put from (here: 

Borne on the waves, and fcarcely dip an oar. 

Shouts from the land give omen to their courfe. 

And the pitch'd veffels glide with eafy force. 

The woods and waters wonder at the gleam 12^ 

Of fhields, and painted Ihipsj that ftcm the ftream. 
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One fummer's nigfat, and one whole day they pafs 

Betwixt the green-wood (hades, and cut the liquid glafs. 

The fiery fun had finifh'd half hit race, 

Look'd back, and doubted in the middle fpace, 130 

When they from far bdidd the rifing towers. 

The tops of iheds, and ihej^ierds lowly bowers: 

Thin as they flood, which then of homely clay. 

Now rife in marble, from the Roman fway, 

Thcfe cots (Evander*« kingdom, mean and poor) 1 3 j 

The Trojan faw, and tam'd his (hips to (hore, 

*Twas on a folemn day : th* Arcadian ftates. 

The king and prince without the city gates. 

Then paid their offerings in a facred grove 

To Hercules, the warrior fon of Jove. 140 

Thick clouds of rolling fmoke involve the (kies; 

And fat of entrails on his altar fries* 

fiat when they iaw the (hips that ftem'd the Hood, 
And glitter'd through the covert of the wood. 
They rofe with fear, and left th' unfini(h'd feaft: 14 j 
till dauntlefs Pallas le-aflfur'd the reft 
To pay the rites. Himfelf, without delay, 
Al javelin feiz'd, and fingly took his way. 
Then gain'd a rifing ground.; and call'd from far: 
Rcfolve me, ftrangers, whence, 'and what you arc; 
Voar bufinefs here, and bring you peace or war? 
^igh on the ftem, ^neas took his (land, 
IVnd held a branch of olive in his hand, 
While thus he fpoke: The Phrygians arms you lee, 
Expeird from Tioy, provok'd in Italy, 15^ 

By 
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By Ladan foes, with war unjiiflly made : 
At firft affianc'd, and at laft betray'd. 
This meflage bear: the Trojans and dieir chief. 
Bring ^loly peace, and beg the king's relief. 
Struck with (o great a name, and all on fire, i6t 
The youth repKes, Whatever yon require. 
Your fame exads: upon our Ihores defcend, 
A welcome gueft, and, what you wiih, a friend. 
He faid ; and downward hafBng to the (band. 
Embraced the ftranger prince, and join'd his hand. 
Conduced to the grove, .£neas broke 
The filence firft, and thus the king befpoke: 
Beft of the Gredcs, to whom, by fate's command, 
I bear thefe peaceful branches in my hand. 
Undaunted I approach you ; though I know i]0 

Your birth is Grecian, and your land my foe: 
From Atreus though your ancient lineage came. 
And both the brother-kings your kindred claim. 
Yet, my felf-confcious worth, your high renown. 
Your virtue, through the neighbouring nations blowiii 
Our fathers mingled blood, Apollo's voice. 
Have led me hither, lefs by need than choice. 
Our founder Dardanus, as fame has fung. 
And Greeks acknowledge, from Eledlra fprung: 
Eledlra from the loins of Atlas came; i8o 

Atlas whofe head fuftains the ftarry frame. 
Your fire is Mercury; whom long before 
On cold Cyllene's top fair Maja bore. 
Maja the fair, on fame if we rely, 
Was Atlas' daughter, who fuftains the Dcy : 18 j 

Thus 
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om one common fource oor ftreams divide : 

the Trojan, yours th* Arcadian fide* 

>y thefe hopes, I ient no news before, 

'd four kave, nor did your faith implore; 

le, without a pledge, my own arabaffiulon 

ae Rutilians, who with arms purfiie 

ojan race, are equal foes to you. 

loft eaqpell'd, what farther force can ftay 

^r troops from univerfal fway? 

ill they itretch their power athwart the land; ^ 

her fea from fide to fide command* 

: pur offer*d faith ; and give us thine: 

a generous and experienced line: 

&t not hearts nor bodies for the war^ 

cil.eautious, and in fields we dare. 200 

; and while he fpoke, with piercing eyes 

: view'dthe man with vaft furpriae, 

with his ^dtion, raviih'd with his face;» 

ifwer'd briefly, with a royal grace : 

It leader of the Trojan iine, 20 j 

n the features of thy father ;fhine, 

recall Anchifes, how I fee 

dons, ^ie^, and all my friend in theei 

loagh it be, 'tis frelh within my mind, 

^riam to his fifter*« court defign'd 210 

)me vifit, with a friendly flay, 

-ough th* Arcadian kingdom took his way. 

)aft a boy, the callow down began 

ie my chin« and call me firft a man« 

, XXIII, R Ifaw 
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I faw the fluning train^ witk vaft delight, 11^ 

And Priam's goodty pcffon picas'd my fight 1 

Bpt great Anckifes, far above tba icft» 

M^ith awfol wonder fir'd my yoothfol bieidb 

I >long^ to JQUi, in frieiid(h^*s holy bands^ 

Oar matnal hearts, and pK^t our piatiial hands. )!# 

I firft accofted him: I food, I foaght. 

And, witk a loving force, to Pheneus bro«ght« 

He gave me, when at kngth coaftrain'd to go, 

AvLyciaa quiver, and a Gnofiaa bow; 

A veft embroider'd, glorious to behold, tzfV 

And two rich bridles, with their bits of goM* > 

Which my fon's courfen ia obedienee hokL Ji 

The league.you aik I offer, as your right: 

And when to-morrew's fun reveals the light, 

With fwift fuppliee you ihall be fbit away : 

Kow cdebiate, with us, riiis f<^mn day; 

Whofe holy rites admit no long delay* 

Honour our annual feaft; and take your feat 

With friendly welcome, at a homely treat. 

Thus having faid, the bowls (reroov'd for fear) JjJ 

The youths replaced; and foon reftor'd the cheer* 

On fods of turf he fet the foldiers round; 

A maple throne, rais'd higher from the gro^^ 

Received the 1 rojan chief: and o'er the bed, 

A lion's (baggy hide for ornament they fpread* .44^ 

The loaves were ferv'd in canifters, the wine "> 

In bowls, the prieft renew'd the ritc^ diviao: I 

firoird enti;;»il$ are their food^ and beefs contiDiied | 

. '. ■ chine, .^ , .. .J 
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:n the rage of hangtr was repitfi'd^ 
»ke Evsidcr to his rojal gueft: «4| 

es, thefe altan, md this fcafl^ O kiiigt 
vain lean, or fuperftition, fpriiigi 
devotion, or from blinder chance; 
r ttals or bratal igm>rance: 
I from danger, with a gntteful ienfe^ t^i 
vLts of a god we recompenfe* 
n afar, yoR roek that nuates the flcy^ 
ho(e feet fitch hei^s of mbbiih lie : 
igefted mini bkaJc and bare^ 
ert now it ftands, expos'd in air! Sf ^ 

»ce a robber's den; inelos'd around 
ing ftone, and deep beneath the gt oiind* 
,fter Cacas, more than half a beaft, 
i, impervious to the fun, poflefs'd^r 
naent ever foul with human gore; %Go 

md their mmigled members, hung thtf door, 
his pbgoe begot: and^ like his fire, 
»uds he bdch'd, and flakes of livid fijw. 
>ng expected, eas'd os of our load : 
ight the needful pidence of a god. . i6f 
ging force of Hercules, from Spain, 
ft trittm{^ from Gecyon (Iain; 
v'd the giant, and thrice liv'd in vaxn« 
;, the lowing herds, Alcides drove 
ler's bftiyc, to graze the (hady grove. ayo 
^itll hope of plunder, and intent 
to fob, by foiud to circumvcat» • 
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The brutal Ckcus, as by chance they ftray*d. 
Four oxen thence, and four fair kine convey'd: 
And, left the printed footfteps might be feen» 
He dragg'd them backwards to his rocky den: 
The tra^ averfe, a lying notice gave. 
And led the fearcher backward from the cave: 
J^ean time the herdfman hero fhifts his place. 
To find frefh pafture, and untrodden grafs : 
The beafts, who mifs'd their mates« fill'd all arc 
With bdlowings, and the rocks reftor'd the foun' 
One heifer, who had heard her love complain, 
Koar'd from the cave, and made the projed vain 
Alcides found the fraud : with rage he (hook. 
And tofs'd about his head his knotted oak. 
Swift as the winds, or Scjrthians arrows flight. 
He clomb, with eager hafte, th* aerial height. 
Then firft we faw the monfter mend his pace : 
Fear in his eyes, and palenefs in his face, 
Confefs'd the god's approach : trembling he fprii 
As terror had increas'd his feet with wings : 
Nor ftay'd for ftairs; but down the depth he thn 
His body; on his back the door he drew. 
The door, a rib of living rock; with pains 
His father hew'd it out, and bound with iron eh 
He broke the heavy links : the mountain clos'd. 
And bars and levers to his foe oppos'd. 
The wretch had hardly made his dungeon faft; 
The fierce avenger came with bounding hlfte: 
Survey 'd the mouth of the forbidden hold ; 
And here and there his raging eyes he roU'd, 
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i(h*d his teeth; and thricd he compafs'd round 

ringed fpecd, the circuit of the ground. 

at the cavern's mouth he pull'd in vain, 30J 

)antihg, thrice defifted from his pain. 

ted flinty rock, all bare, and black, 

^ibbous from behind the mountain's back : 

ravens, all ill omens of the night, 

uilt their nefts, and hither wing'd their flight, 

ming head hung threatening o'er the flood, 

xlded to the left : the hero ftood 

, with planted feet, and, from the right, 

I at the folid ilone with all his might. 

icav'd, the fix'd foundations of the rock 315 

vzy : heaven echoed at the rattling (hock, 

ing it chok*d the flood: on either fide 

mks leap backward, and the flreams divide: 

Y ihrunk upward with unufual dread ; 

cmbling Tiber div*d beneath his bed- 320 

»urt of Cacus Hands reveal'd to fight ; 

kvem glares with new-admitted light. 

t the vapours with a rumbling found 

from belov^, and rend the hollow ground : 

ding flaw fucceeds: and, from on high, 325 

)ds with hate beheld the nether (ky: 

lofls repine at violated night, 

irfe th' invadmg fun, and ficken at the fight, 

acelefs monfler, caught in open day, 

d, and in defpair to fly away, ^^o 

horrible from underneath, and filb 

llow palace with unmanly yells, 

R 3 'Ttife 
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Tbe hero ftands above; and from afar 

Plies him with darts^ and ftones, and diilant war* 

He, from his noftrils and huge mouth, expires $$i 

£lack clouds of fmoke, amidft his father's fires. 

Gathering, with each repeated blail, the night: 

To make uncertain aini, and ening fight. 

The wrathful god then (lunges from above. 

And where in thickeft waves the fparkles drove, $40 

Their lights; and wades through fumes^ and gropes kit 

way: 
Half fmg'd, half ftiflcd, till he giafp'd his piey. 
The monfler, ^wing fniitlefs flames, he found; 1 
He fqueos'd his throat, he writh'd his neck around> > 
And ii) a knot his crippled members bound. 345 J 
Then, from their fockets, tope his burning eyes; 
KoU'd on a heap the breathlefs robber lies. 
The doors, unbarr'd, receive the rufhing day, 
^nd thorough lights difclofe the ravifh'd piey. 
The bulls redeem'd, breathe open air again: $(6 
Next, by the feet, they drag him from his den* 
The wondering neighbourhood, with glad fuvpriae,^ 
Beheld his fiiagged breaft, his giant fize. 
His mouth that flames no more, and his extinguifh'd 

eyes. 

From that aufpicious day, with lites divine^ sjj* 
We worfhip at the hero's holy ihrine. 
Potitius firft ordain'd thefe annual vows, 
^ prieils, were added the Pinarian houfe: 
Who rais'd this altar in the facred ihade, 
.Where honour^ ever due^ foj^ ever ftall be pai4» 3^ 
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Jor thde ddcns, and this high rirtue fhowa^ 
Ye warlake youths^ your heads with garlands crown, 
fill high the gobkts with a fpaiiding flood : 
jAnd, with deep dfatights^ lnirok« our common god. 
This faid» a doul^ wreath Evander twin'd : 565 

And poplars^ black and whitCi his temples bind^ 
Then biiffis his ample bowl: with like deiigti 
The ceft invoke the god, with fprinkled wint* 
Mean time the fun defcended from th6 ikies; 
And the bright evcning-ftir began to rife* 370 

And now the priefts, Potitius at their head^ 
In (kins of beads involv'd^ the long proceffion ied } 
Held high the flaming tapers in their hands^ 
As cuftom had prefcrib'd their holy bands: 
Then with a fecond courfe the tables load| 375 

And with full chargers oflTer to the god* 
The Salii fing, and cenfe his altars rottfid 
With Saban fmoke; their heads with poplar boand. 
One choir of old 9 another of tha young I 
To dance^ and bear the burden of the fong* ' 3 So 
The lay records the labour, and the praiiCj 
And all th' immortal a4ls of Hercules« 
Rrft^ how the mighty babe» when fwath'd to baftds^ 
The ferpents ftrangled with his infant hands« . "^ 
Then, as in years and matchlefs force he gfcw^ 3S5 
*Th' Oechalian walls, and Trojan ov6rthiew« 
Befides a thoufand hazards they relate, 
Procur'd by Juno's, and Euriftheus' hatcw 
Thf hands, unconquerU hero/ could fobdoc 
The cloud-bom Centaurs, and the monfler crew* 39^ 
R 4 ' ^^^ 



^ PRYDEN'S VIK6IL. 

Nor thy fefiftlefs arm the bull withftood z 

Nor he the roaring terror of the wood* 

The triple porter of the Stygian feat, -i 

With lolling tongue, lay fawaing at thy feet: I 

And, feiz'd with fear, forgot thy mangled meat, i 

Th' infernal waters trembled at the fight; 

Thee, god, no face of danger could a£Fright; 

Not huge Typhaus, nor th' unnumbered (hake. 

Increased with hifling heads, in Lema's lake* 

Hail Jove's undovbted fon! an added grace 40a 

To heaven, and the great author of thy racc^ 

Receive the grateful offerings, which we pay. 

And fmile propitious on thy iblemn day* 

In numbers, thus, they fung: above the reft. 

The den, and death of Cacus crown the feaft. 49J 

The woods to hollow vales convey the found ; 

The vales to hills, and hills the notes rebound. 

The rites perform'd, the chearful train retire. 

Betwixt young Pallas, and his aged fire 

The Trojan pafs'd, the city to furvey ; 410 

And pleafing talk beguil'd the tedious way* 

The ftranger call around his curious eyes : 

New objedb viewing ftill, with new furprize* 

With greedy joy enquires of various things : 

And a^ and monuments of ancient kings* 41$ 

Then thus the founder of the Roman towers.: 

Thefe woods were firft the feat of fylvan powers. 

Of nymphs and fawns, and favage men, who took 

Their birth from trunks of trees and flubhom oak* 



1 
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Kor law they knew, nor manners, nor the cafe 
Of labouring oxen, nor the (hining (hare: 
Nor arts of gain, nor what they gain'd to fpaie* 
Their exercife the chace: the running flood 
Supply'd their third; the trees fopply'd their fbod« 
Then Saturn came, who fled the power of Jove, 475 
Robb'd of his realms, and banifh'd from above. 
The men, difpers'd on hills, to towns he brought; 
And laws ordain*d, and civil cuiloms taught : 
And Latium call'd the land where fafe he lay 
From his unduteous fon, and his ufurping fway. 430 
With his mild empire peace and plenty came : 
And hence the golden times deriv'd their name. 
A more degenerate and difcolour'd age 
Succeeded this^ with avarice and rage. 
Th* Aufonians, then, and bold Sicanians came; 45^ 
And Saturn's empire often chang'd the name. 
Then kings, gigantic Tibris, and the reft, 
"With arbitrary fway, the land opprefs'd. 
For Tiber's flood was Albula before; 
Till, froni the tyrant's fate, his^ name it bore. 440 
I laft arrived, driv'n from my native home, 
"By fortune's power, and fate's refiftlefs doom. 
Long tofs'd on feas, I fought this happy land : 
Wam'd by my mother nymph, and call'd by heaven's 
command. 44^ 

Thus, walking on, he fpoke : and (hew'd the gate, 
"Since call'd Carmental by the Roman ftatej 
Where ftood an altar, facred to the name 
Of old Carmenta^ the prophetic dame; 
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Who to her fon foretold th* iBthenean race. 
Sublime in fame, and Rome's imperial place. 4^* 
Thenihews the foreft, which in after-timet^ 
Fierce Romulus^ for perpetrated crimes^ 
A facred refuge made: with this* the ihrine 
Where Pan below the rocks had rites divine. 
Then tells of Argus' death, his murder'd gueft« 4j{ 
Whofe grave and tomb his innocence attcft. 
Thence, to the fteep Tarpeian rock he leads; 
Now roof'd with gold; then thatch 'd with homd/ 

reeds. 
A reverend fear (fuch fuperftition reigns 
Among the rude] ev'n then pofTefs'd the fwains. 460 
Some god they knew, what god they could not tell, 
Did there amidft the facred horror dwell. 
Th' Arcadians thought him Jove; and faid they faw 
The mighty thunderer with majeftic awe; 
Who (hook his (hield, and dealt his bolts around; 
And fcatter^d tempefts on the teeming ground. 
Then faw two heaps of ruins; once they flood 
Two (lately towns, on either fide the flood* 
satumia's and Janicula's remains : 
And either place the founder's name retains. 470 

Difcourfing thus together, they refort 
Where poor Evander kept his country court. 
They view'd the ground of Rome's litigious hall, 
Once oxen low'd, where now the lawyers bawl. 
Then, (looping, through the narrow gates they prefs'4 
When thus* the king addrefs'd his Trojan gucft: 

^kap 



,.) 
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IS it i$* tins p a l a ce , md this door, 
'd Alcides, then a conqaeror. 
o b< poor: accept oar homety food 
feafted him; and emulate a god. 4S0 

indemeath a lowly roof he led 
eary prince; and laid him on a bed : 
iffing leaves, with hides of bears o'erfpread. 
7 night had (hod her filver dews around, 
ith her fabk wings embraced the ground, 48^ 
love's fair goddefs, anxious for her fon, 
tumults riiingt and new wars begun) 
'd w^th her hofband, in his golden bed« 
hefe alluring words invokes his aid; 
hat her pkafing fpeech his mind may move, 49^ 
s each accent with the charms of love : 
cruel fate confpir'd with Grecian powers, 
el with the ground the Trojan towers; 
ot aid th' unhappy to reftorc; 
id the fuecour of thy ikill implore; 495 

rg^d the labours of my lord in vain, 
Lng empire longer to fuftain* 
;h I much ow'd to Priam's houfe; and more 
mger of i£neas did deplore. 
w, by Jovc*s command, and fate's decree, 506 
ce is d9om*d to reign in Italy; 
lumble fuit I beg thy needful art, 
propitious power that rales my heart! 
her kneels a fuppliant for her fon : 
etis and Aurora thou wcrt won yo]!^ 

To 
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To forge impenetrable ihields; and grace« 
With fated arms, a lefs illuftrioos race. 
Behold, what haughty nations are combin*d 
Againft the relkks of the Phrygian kind : 
With fire and fword my people to dcftroy; j 

And conqoer Venus twice, in coiiquering Troy. 
She (aid; and ftraight her arms, of fnowy hue. 
About her unrefolving hulhand threw. 
Her foft embraces foon infufe defire : 
His bones and marrow fudden warmth infpire i 
And all the godhead feels the wonted fire. 
Kot half fo fwift the rattling thunder flies. 
Or forky lightnings flafh along the ikies. 
The goddefs, proud of her fuccefsful wiles. 
And confcious of her form, in fecret fmiles. ' 
Then thus, the power obnoxious to her charms, 
Panting, and half diffolving in her arms : 
Why feek you reafons for a caufe fo juft : 
Or your own beauties, or my love diilruft ? 
!Long fince, had you required my helpful hand, 
Th' artificer and art you might command. 
To labour arms for Troy; nor Jove, nor Fate, 
Confined their empire to fo Ihort a date : 
And, if you now defire new wars to wage. 
My ikill I promife, and my pains engage. 
Whatever melting metals can confpire. 
Or breathing bellows, or the forming fire. 
Is freely your's: your anxious fears remove: 
And think no taik is difficult to love. 

Tremb 
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ig'hefpoke: and, eager of her channs^ 55^ 
ti'd the willing goddefs to hk arms; 
:r lap infus'd, he lay poiTefsM 
^re, and fank to pleafing reft. 
:a the night her middle race had rode^ 
Grft flumber had refreih'd the god ; 540 

; when early houfewives leave the bed ; 
ing embers on the hearth they fpread; 
le iamp, and call tht maids to rife, 
7ning mouths, and with half-open *d eyes; 
' the diftaff by the twinkling light; ^^^ 

beir daily labour add the night, 
gaily they earn their children's bread: 
orrupted keep their nuptial bed. 
concemM, nor at a later hour, 
m his downy couch the forging power. J50 
I to Vulcan's name an ifle there lay, 
Sicilians coafts and lipara, 
igh on fmoking rocks; and deep below, 
V caves, the fires of iBtna glow. 
:lops here their heavy hammers deal; 555 

okes and hiffings of tormented fteel 
d around: the boiling waters roar; 
»ky flames through fuming tunnels foar* 
the father of the fire, by night, 
1 the brown air precipitates his flight. 5 So 
eternal anvils here he found 
thren beating, and the blows go round : 
)f pointlefs thunder now there lies: 
kir haadsj to ripen for the ikies; 
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Thefe darts for angry Jove they daily call:; 5^ 

Confum'd on mortab with prodigious wafte* 
Three wrays of writhin rain, of fire three more* 
Of winged fouthern winds^ and cloudy ftore 
As many parts, the drcadfoi miztoie frame: 
And fears are added, and arcnging flame; 570 

Inferior minifters for Mars repair 
His broken axle-trees and bhmted war: 
And fend him forth agadn witli furbilb'd arms. 
To wake the lazy war, widi trumpets loud aianni. 
The reft refrclh the fcaly fnakes that fold fjf 

The fhield of Pallas, and renew their gold. 
Full on the creft the Gorgon's head they place. 
With eyes that, roll in death, and with diflortedfaci; 

My fons, faid Vulcan, iet your talks afide; 
your ftrength, and mafter-ikill, muft now be tiy'd* 
Arms for a hero forge: arms that require 
Your force, your fpeed, and sdl your fofmiiig fiitt 
He faid: they fet their former work afide. 
And their new toils with eager hafte divide, 
A flood of molten filver, brafs, and gold, jSj 

And deadly fteel in the large furnace roU'd; 
Of this their artful hands a flueld prepare:; 
Alone fufficieat to fuftain the war. 
Seven orbs within a fpacious round they dofel 
One ftirs the fire, and one the bellows blows, J99 
The hiffing fteel is in the Aakhy drown'd; 
The grot with beaten anvils groans around« 
By turns their arms advance, in equal tinfie : 
By turns th^ hap^ df^cctti^ aad hatHMgn ^iae. . 
- , ' ^ ' Thcj 
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rn the glowing siafs widi crooked tongs: 
Y work proceeds widi mftic fongs* 
It the Lemnian gbd'a command^ they nige 
bours tkas« and ply th' .£o}ian forge^ 
arful mom falntes Erander's eyes; 
gs of chirping birds invite to rife* ' 6oo 

» his lowly bed; his ba&ins meet 
lis ancles; fandah iheadi his feet: 
bis trufty fword upon his fide; 
r his ihoiilder throws a panther's hide* 
mial dogs before their mafter prefs'd : 60^ 
atd« and guarded thns^ he hdks his kingly gueftc 
[ of promised aid, he mends his pace; 
ts JBneas in the middle fpace. 
Pallas did hi^ fathers fleps attend; 
e Achates wsuted on his friend. Ciij^ 

in their hands : a fecret feat they choofe; 
:adian firft their former talk renews* 
ited prince, I never can believe 
ojan empire loft, while you furvive. 
nd th' affiftance of a faithful friend: 61 5< 

bk are the fuccours I can fend. 
TOW kingdom, here the Tiber bounds; 
her fide the Latian ftate furrounds; 
}ur walls, and waftes our fruitful grounds* 
^hty nations I prepare to join 6ao 

rms with yours, and aid your juft defign* 
m^A as by your better genius fent; 
rtuhe feema to favoux your izxtent, > 

' ' Not 
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Not far Cirom hence there fbuids a hSfy town« 

Of ancient building and of high renown ; 62J 

Tom from the Tufcans by the Lydian race; 

Who gave the name of Caepc to the place 

Once Agyllina caird : it flouri(h*d long 

In pride of wealth, and warlike people ftrong: 

Till curs'd Mezentius, in a fatal hour, 63a 

Aflum'd the crown, with arbitrary power. 

What words can paint thofe execrable times; 

The fubjefts fufferings, and the tyrant's crimes! 

That blood, thofe murders, O ye gods! replace 

Oil his own head, and on his impious race: 6jf 

The living, and the dead, at his command 

Were coupled, face to face, and hand to hand.^ ] 

Till, chok'd with ftench, in loath'd embraces ty'd. 

The lingering wretches pin'd away, and dy'd* 

Thus plung'd in ills, and meditating more; 64* 

The people's patience try'd, no longer bore 

The raging monfter : but with arms befet 

His houfe, and vengeance and deftrudion threat, 

Th^y fire his palace : while the flame afcends. 

They force his guards, and ej^ecute his friends. 64J 

He cleaves the crowds and, favoured by the night, 

To Turnus' friendly court direfts his flight. 

By juft revenge the Tufcans fet on fire. 

With arms their king to punifliment require: 

Their numerous troops, now mufter'd on the ftrand. 

My counfel fliall fubmit to your command. 

Their navy fwarms upon the coaft : they cry 

To hoift their anchors; but the gods deny* 

An 
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:ient aagar^ (kill'd in futare fate* 

hofe foieboding words reftrains their hate: 655 

ve in anns* ye Lydian blood, the flower 

fcan youth, and choice of all their pover* 

juft revenge againft Mezcntius arms, 

k your tyrant's death by lawful arms^ 

this; no native of our land may lead 660 

owerful people: feek a foreign head, 

d with thefe words, in camps they dill abide; 

ait, with longmg looks, their promis'd guide* 

m, the Tttfcan chief, to me has fent 

crown, and every regal ornament : 66g 

!ople join fliekr own with his defire; 

U, my condudl, as their king, require. 

e chill blood that creeps within my veins, 

ge, and liiHefs limbs unfit for pains, 

foul confcious of its own decays 670 

Forc'd me to refufe imperial (way. 

illas were more fit to moant die throne; 

lould, but he's a Sabine mother's foni 

alf a native: but in you combine 

dy vigour, and a foreign line. 675 

: fate and fmiling fortune (kewthe way, 

'• the ready path to fovereign fway. 

aff of my declining days, myfon, 

nake your good or ill (uccets his own* 

iting fields from you fhall learn to dare: . 68a 

*rve the hard apprenticeftiip of war. 

matchlefs courage and your conduft view; 

arly fhall begin t^^admire and copy you. 

L, XXIII. S ^AJk^^ 
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Befides, two hundred horfe he (hall command : 
Though few, a warlike and well-chofen band. 68j 
Thefc in my name are lifted : and my fon 
As many more has added in his own« 
Scarce had he faid : Achates and his gueft. 
With down-caft eyes, their fiknt grief C3q>reft : 
Who, fhort of fuccours, and in deep defpair, 690 
Shook at the difmal profped of the war. 
But his bright mother, from a breaking cloudy 
To chear her iffue, thunder'd thSrice aloud* - 
Thrice forky lightning fiafh'd along the Iky, 
And Tyrrhene trumpets thrice were heard on high* 
Then, gazing up, repeated peals they hear: 
And, in a heaven ferene, refulgent arms appear; 
Reddening the ikies, and glittering all around. 
The tempered metals clafh, and yield a filver found'. 
The reft ftood trembling, ftruck with awe divine. 70O 
^neas only confcious to the fign, 
Prefag'd th' event; and joyful view'd, above^ 
Th* accomplifti'd promife of the queen of lovci 
Then, to th' Arcadian king: iThis prodigy 
(Difoiifs your fear) belongs alone to me. 7^5 

Heaven calls me to the war : th* expe^ed figa 
Is given of promised aids, and arms divine. 
My goddcfs-raother, whofe indulgent care 
Forefaw the dangers of the growing war. 
This omen gave; when bright Vulcanian arms, ^lO 
Fated from force of fteel by Stygian charms, 
Sufpcnded, (hone on high : (he then forefliow*d 
Approaching fights, and fields to float in blood. 
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%mBB OUR dearly pay for faith forfwom: 
And corpfc and fwords, and (hidds on Tiber borne. 
Shall choke his flood : now found the load alarms. 
And Latian troops prepare your perJurM arms. 
He faid, and, rifing from his homely throne, 
TTiefoIemn rites of Hercules begun: 
And on his altars wak'd the fleeping fires: 726 

"Then chearful to his houlhold gods retires. 
Tficre offers chofen Iheep: th' Arcadian king 
And Trojan youth the fame oblations bring. 
J^cxt of his men, and Ihips, he makes review, 
Draws out the beft and ableft of the crew. 725 

Down with the falling ftream the refufc run. 
To raife with joyful news his drooping fon* 
Steeds are prepared to mount the Trojan band, 
^0 wait their leader to the Tyrrhene land, 
-A fprightly courfer, fairer than the reft, 73d 

The king himfelf prefents his royal gucft. 
'A Eon's hide his back and limbs infold, 
Irecious with ftudded works, and paws of gofd« 
I'ame through the little city fpreads aloud 
Th* intended march, amid Ae fearful crowds 73 j 
*rhe matrons beat their breafts ; diffolve in tears; 
And double their devotion in their fears. 
TTk war at hand appears with more affright t 
•And rifes every moment to the fighf. 
Then, old Evander, with a clofe embrace, 74O 

Stnin'd his dq)ajting friend; and tciaxs o^cMow his 
iace* 
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Would hcayen, faid he, my fbeagth and youth rcc 
Such as I was beneath Picnefte's wall. 
Then when I made the foiemoft foes letiie. 
And fet whole heaps of conquer'd fhields on fiie^ 
When Herilus in fingle fight I Hew, 
Whom with three lives Feronia did endue: 
And thrice I fent him to the Stygian fhoie; 
T91 the laft ebbing foul fetum'd no monex 
Such if I flood renewed, not thefe alanns. 
Nor death, fhould lend me from my Pallas' aims: 
Nor proud Mezentius thus unpunKh'd boaft. 
His rapes and murders on the Tufcan coaft* 
Ye gods! and mighty Jove, in pity brin^ 
Kelief, and hear a father, and a king. 
If fate and you referve thofe eyes to fee 
My fon return with peace and viftory; 
If the lov'd boy fhall blefs his father's fight; 
If we (hall meet again with more delight; 
Then draw my life in length, let me fuftain. 
In hopes of his embrace, the worft of pain« 
But if your hard decrees, which, OI I dread. 
Have doom'd to death his undeferving head^ 
This, O this very moment, let me die; 
While hopes and fears in equal balance lie. 
While yet pofleft of all his youthful charms^ 
I drain him clofe within thefe aged arms : 
Before diat fatal news my foul (hall wound! 
He faid, and fwooning, funk upon the ground: 
His Servants bore Mm off; and foftly laid 
His langoilh'd limbs upon hi» hpinely bed« 
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TKehoriemen march; the gates are open'd wide; 

^eas at their head. Achates by his fide* 

Next thefe the Trojan leaders rckie along, 

hi, follows in the rear, th' Arcadian throng. 775 

Toimg Pallas fhone confpicuous o'er the reft; 

Gilded his arms, embroidered was his veft* 

Sd> from the feas, exerts his radiant head 

Tbc ftar, by whom the lights of heaven are led: 

Shakes from his fofy locks the pearly dews; 780 

Difpels the darknefs, and the day renews. 

The trembling wives, the -walk and turrets crowd; 

And follow, with their eyes, the dafty cloud : 

Which winds difperfe by fits j and fliew from far 

The blaze of arms, and (hields, and Ihining war • 78; 

The troops, drawn up in beautiful arrays 

O'er healthy plains porfuc the ready way. 

Repeated peals of (houts are heard around r 

The neighing courfers anfwer to the founds 

And (hake with horiiy hoofs the folid ground. 790 J 

A greenwood fiiade, for long religion known. 

Stands by the ftreams^ that wa(h the Tufcan town; 

Incompafs'd round with gloomy hills abo^e. 

Which add a holy horror to the grovci 

The firft inhabitants, of Grecian bloody 7^ 

That facred foreft to Sylvanus vow'd i 

The guardian of theif flocks and fields; they p^ 

Their due devotions on his annual day. 

Not far fxom hence, along the river's fide. 

In tents fecure> the Tofcan troops abidel 9oo 
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By T^chofi led. Now, from a rifing ground^ 
JEneas caft his wondering eyes around; 
And all the Tyrrhene army had in fight, 
Sf^tchM pn the fpacious pMna from fcft Jo rights 
Thither his warlike train the Trojan led : 8of 

Befrefh'd his men> and weary horfes fed» 
Mean-time the mother-goddefsj, crownM with 
jcharms, 
]|reaks through the clouds, and brings the fated arms*- 
Within a winding vale (he finds hef fon> 
On the cool river's banks,, retir'd alone* Sia 

She (hews her heavenly form without di{gui{e>r 
And gives herfetf to his defiring eyes. 
Bdhold, (he faid, perform'd in every part,. 
My promife m^de; and Vulcan*s labour'd art*. 
Now feek, fecure, the Latian enemy; 8if 

And haughty Turnus to the field defy. 
She faid : and having firft her fon embracM^ 
The ladi^t arms beneath an osdc (he plac'd* 
Proud of the gift, he loU'd his greedy fight 
Around the work, and gaz^d with vaft delight* 8iO 
He lifts, he turns, he poifes, and admires 
The crefied helm, that vomits radi^t fires: 
His hands the &tal fword and corilet holdr 
One keen with temper'd fteel, one ftiff'wi^gold. 
Both ample* flaming both, and beamy bright: iif 
So Ihines a cloud, when edg'd with advcrfe light,^ 
He fhakes the pointed fpear: and longs to tiy 
T^ plaited cuifhes on his manly thigh ;. 
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moft tdmires the (Meld's myfterious moold» 

I Romaa triumphs rifing on the gold. 830 

thcfe, embofs'd, the heavenly fmith had wrought 

t in the rolls of future time untaught) 

wars in order, and the race divine 

varriors, iflhing from the Julian line* 

cave of Mars was drefs'd with moify greens : 8 j j; 

iti by the wolf, was laid the martial twins : 

pid on her fwdling dugs they hung; 

fofler'^lam loU'd out her fawning tongue : 

r fuck'd &cure, while bending back her head, 

ick'd their tender limbs; and form'd them as they 

fed. 
far from hence new Rome appears, with games 
ifted for the rape of Sabine dames. . 
pit refounds with (hrieks : a war fucceeds, 
)reach of public faith, and anex;ampled deeds, 
for revenge the Sabine troops contend : 84; 

Romans th^re with arms the prey defend, 
y'd with tedious war, at length they ceafe; 
both the kings and kingdoms plight the peace, 
riendly chiefs, before Jove's altar iland ; 
arm'd, with each a charger in his hand ; 850 
ted fow for facrifice is led; 
imprecations an theperjur'd head. 
this ^ traitor Metius, ibetch'd between 
fiery ilceds, is dragged along the green; 
ullus' doom : the brambles drink bis* blood ; , 85; 
tut torn Uaibft are left, the vAiltttr^' food. • 

S 4. Tlictc 
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There PorTenna to Rome prood Taiq^ bringsir 

And would by force reftore the banifli'd kings* 

One tyrant for his fellow-tyrant fights : 

The Roman youth aflert their native rights. . 86^ 

Before the town the Tufcan anny lies: 

To win by famine^ or by fraud furpiize. 

Their king, half threatening, half difdatmng,. flood: 

Whil^Cocles broke the bridge; and ftemm'd the flood; 

The captive maids there tempt the raging tide: SC^ 

Spac'd &om their chains, with Ckliarfor their gmde» 

High on a roek heroic Nknliiis flood ^ 
To guard the temple> and the temple's god^ 
Then Rome was poor; and there you might behold 
The palace thatch'd with ftraw> now roof 'd witft 
gold. . 870 

The fiker goofe before the fhining gate 
There flew; and, by her cackle, fav'd the fiatc. 
She told ^e Gauls approach: th' approaching Gaolsf 
Obfcure in night, afcend, and feize the walls* 
The gold, diflfembled well their golden hair: 875 
And golden chains on their white necks they we^. 
Gold arc their vefts : long Alpine fpears they wieH? 
And their left arm fuflains a length of fhield.. 
Hard by, the leaping Salian priefls advance: 
And naked through the ftreets the mad Luperci dance 
In capsfof wooK The targets dropt from heaven; 
Here modeft matrons in foft litters driven^ 
To pay their vows in folemn pomp appear: 
And odorous guais in their chafte haads they bear*^ 

Far 
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ICC rcmov'd, the* Stygian feats arc feeir: Z9f 

f the damn'd, and punifh'd Cataline: 

)B a rock the traitor > and around 

ries hiffing firom the nether ground; 

irom thefe^ the happy fouls he drawsj 

ato's holy ghoft difpenfing laws. 890 

c the quarters flows a golden fea: 

tming fuFges, there> in filver play. 

ncing dolphins, with their tails, divide 

ittering waves, and cut the precious tide* 

:he main, two niighty %€cta engage 89; 

bsazen beaks oppos'd with equal lage.. 

i furveys the wdl-difputed prize: 

t's watery plain with foamy billows fries* 

Cadfar, on the flem, in armour bright, 

:ads the Romans and their gods to fight: 900 

imy temples (hoot their flames afar; 

er his head is hung the Julian ftar. 

a feconds him, with profperous gales; 

vith propitious gods, his foes aflails* 

1 crown, that binds his manly brows, 90 j 

ppy fortune of the fight foreihows*. 

^'d oa the line oppos'd, Antonius brings^ 

ian aids, and troops of caftem kings» 

rabians near, and Badlrians from afisu:, 

gues difcordant, and a mingled war* 910 

rich in gaudy robes, amidft the ftrife, 

fate follows him; th' Egyptian wife. 

g they fight: with oars, and forky prows^ 

oth is gathered; aad the water gIow9« 
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It fiems as if the Cyclades again 91; 

Were rooted up« and joftkd in the main; 

Or floating mountains, floating mountains meet; 

Such is the fierce encounter of the fle^t. 

Fire-balls are thrown; and pointed javelins Hy: 

The fields of Neptune take a purple dye. 920 

The queen herfelf, amidfl the loud alarms, 

With cymbals tofs'd her fainting foldiers warms. 

Fool as Ihe was; who had not yet divin*d 

Her crad fate; nor faw the fnakes behind. 

Her country gods, themonfters of the-fty, ^JJ 

Great Neptune, Pallas, and love's queen, defy. 

The dog Anubis barks, but barks in vain; 

Nor longer dares oppofe th' sethereal train. 

Mars, hi the middle of the fhining (hield. 

Is grav'd, and ftrides along the liquid field. 930 

The Dirae foufe from heaven, with fwift defcent: 

And Difcord, dy'd in blood, with garments rent, 

Divides the peace : her fleps Bellona treads. 

And (hakes her iron rod above their heads. 

This feen, Apollo, from his Adtian height, 93J 

Pours down his arrows: at whofe winged flight 

The trembling Indians and Egyptians yield: ■ 

And foft Sabaeans quit the watery field. 

The fatal mifbefs hoifls her filken fails : 

And, Ihrinking from the fight, invokes the gales. 

Aghaft Ihe looks; and heaves her breaft for breath: 

Panting, and pale with fear of future death. 

The god had figur'd her, as driven along 

By winds and waves, and fcuddingthrough the throng. 
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Jn& oppofite^ fad Nilas opens wide 945^ 

' His arms, and ample bpfomr to the tide^ 
And fpreads hifr mantle o'er tfie winding coaft;. 
In which he wraps his queen, and hides the flying hoft*. 
The vldor^ to the god his thanks expitfs'd : 
And Rome triumphant, with his prefence blefs'd* 
Three hundred temples in the town he plac'dj 
With fpoils and altars every temple grac'd. 
Three ftiining nights, and three fucceeding days. 
The fields refound*with Ihouts, the ftreets with 

praife,. 
The domes widi fongs, the theatres with plays. 
All altars flame : before each altar lies, 
Drench'd in his gore, the deftin'd facrifice. 
Great Cxfar fits fublime upon his throne;. 
Before Apollo's porch, of Parian ftone: 
Accepts the prefcnts vow'd for viftory; 960- 

And hangs the monumental crown on high. 
Vaft crowds of vanquifh'd nations march along, 
Various in arms, in habit^ and in tongue.. 
Here Mulciber afllgns the proper place 
J'orCarians, and th' ungirt Numidian race; 965; 

'Then ranks the Thracians in the fecond row; 
And Scythians, expert in dart and bow. 
And here the tam'd Euphrates humbly glides: 
And there the Rhine fubmits her (welling tides. 
And proud Araxes, whom no bridge could bind. 
The Danes' unconquer'd offspring march behind; 
And Modni^ the laft of human kind» 

Thefc 
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Thefe figures, on the (hield divinely wrougEt, - 
By Vulcan laboured, and by Venus brought. 
With joy and wonder fill the hero's thought. 975^ 
Unknown the names, he yet admires the grace; 
And bean aloft the fame and fortune of his race» 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

"Turnus takes advantage of .£neas's abfence, fires 
fome of his ihips (which are tnnsfonned into fea« 
nymphs) and aflauits his camp. The Trojans, re« 
-duced to the laft extremities, fend Nifus and Eu- 
ryalus to recal -^eas; which fumifhes the poet 
with that admirable epifode of their friendfliip, ge- 
nerofity^ and the conclufioa of their adventures. 

\X7HILE thefe affairs in diflant places pafs'd, 
^ ^ The various Iris Juno fends with hafle. 
To find bold Tumus, who, with anxious thought. 
The fccret (hade of his great grandfire fought. 
Ketir'd alone ihe found the daring man : g 

And op'd her rofy lips, and thus began: 
What none of all the gods could grant thy vows; 
That^ Tunmsj this aufpicious day befiowsi 

iEneai 
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.JS.neaSf gone to feek th* Arcadian prince. 
Has left the Trojan camp without defence; 19 

And, (hort of fuccours there/ employs his pains 
In parts remote to raife the Tufcan fwains : 
Now fiiatdh an hour that favours thy defigns. 
Unite thy forces, and attack their lines. 
This faid, on equal wings (he pois'd her weight, ij 
And. formed a radiant rainbow in her flight. 

The Dauniaahero lifts his hands and eyes, ^ 
And thus invokes the goddefs as flie ffies : 
Iris, the grace of heaven, what power divine 
Has feht thee down, througRdufky clouds to (hine? 29 
See they divide! immortal day appears; 
And glittering {^nets dancing in their fphe'fESsi 
"With joy, thefe happy omens I obcy^ 
And follow to the war, the god that leads the way. 

Thus having faid, as by the brook he flood, 2J 
He fcobp'd the water from the cryflal flood; 
Then, with his haiids, the drops to heaven he throws, 
And loads the powers above with ofer'd vows. 

Now march the bold confederates through the plain; 
Well hors'd, well clad, aiich and (hining train: }> 
Meflapus leads the van; and in the rear. 
The fons of Tyrrheus in bright arms appear. 
In the main battle, with his flaming crerf. 
The mighty Tumus towers above the reft: 
Silent they move; majcftically flow. 
Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges in his floW". 3 j 

The Trojans view the dufty cloud from far; 
And the dark menace of the diftant war. 

Caxcus 
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Caicus from the lampiic faw it rife. 

Blackening the fields, and thickening through the Ikies. 

Then, to his fellows, thus aloud he calls : 

A^hat rolling clouds, my friends, approach the walla? 

Arm, arm, and man the works : prepare your fpears 

And pointed darts ; the Latian hoft appears! 

Thus wam'd, they (hut their gates; with fhoats afcend 

The bulwarks, and, fecure, their foes attend* 

For their wife general^ with forefeeing care. 

Had charg'd them, not to tempt the doubtful war: 

l^or, though provok'd,. in open fields advance; 

But dofe within their lines attend dieir chance: 50 

Unwilling^ yet they keep die ffarid commai^^ 

^nd fourly wait in arms the hoftile bond. 

The fiery Tumus flew beftwe die rcft^ 

*A pye-ball*d fteed of Thracian fbram he pfefi'd; 

His hehn of nsafiTy gold; and crimfon was his cieft. j 

^^ith twenty horfe to iecond bis defigns^ 

^ unexpcded foei he fac'd the lines. 

Is there« he faid, m arms who bravely dare 
His leader's honour, and his danger, fhaxe; 
'Hien, fpnrring on, his. brandifh'd dart he threw# 60 
^figa <^ war; applauding (houts enfue. 

Amaas'd to find a dafiard race that nm 
^ted the rampires, and the battle fhon^ 
&e ridpi around the camp, with rolling eyetg 
And ft^ps at every poft; and every paiTage tries. 65 
&> roams the nightly wolf about ^e fold, 
^^ with defending fhowers, and fliff with cold; 

I He 
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Me howls for hunger, and he grins for pain; 
His gnalhing teeth are exercis'din vain: 
And, impotent of anger, ^finds no way 70 

In his diftended paws to grafp the prey. 
The mothers Men; but the bleating lambs 
Securely fwig the dug beneath the dams. 
TThus ranges eager Tumus o'er the plain. 
Sharp with defire, and furious with difdain: JJ 

Surveys each pafTage with a piercing fight^ 
To force his foes in equal fiekl. to &ghu 
Thus, while he gaxes round, at length he fpies 
Where, fenc'd^wiih ftrong redoubts, their navy fies; 
Clofe ui)4€nieath the walls : the walhing tide 80 
Secures from all approach this weaker iide. 
VEe takes the wifh'd occafion; fills his hand 
With ready fires, and (hakes a flaming brand: 
Urg'd'by his prefence, every foul is warm'd. 
And every hand with handled fire is arm'd. 8j 

Trom the fir'd jnncs the fcattering fparkles fly; 
Fat vapours mix'd with flames involve the Iky. 
What power, O Mufes, could avert the flame 
4l!Vhich threaten'd, in the fleet, the Trojan name! 
Tell: for the fadl, tlurough length of time obfcure, 90 
Is hard to faith; yet'lhall the fame endure. 

'Tis faid that, when the chief prepared his flight, 
And fell'd his timber from Mount Ida's height. 
The grandam goddess then approach'd hcrfoiu 
And with a mother's majefty begun : 9 

Grant me, (he faid, the fole requeft I biing. 
Since conquer'd heaven has own'd you for its king: 
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On Ida's brows, for ages paft, there flood, 

With firs and maples fill'd, a fliady wood : 

-Andt)n the fummit rofe a facred grove, loo 

^Vhere I was worfhip'd with religious love; 

Thefe woods, that holy grove, my long delight, 

I gave the Trojan prince to fpeed his flight. 

Uow fill'd with fear, on their behalf I come; 

i«l neither winds o'erfet, nor waves intomb, 105 

The floating forefts of the facred pine; 

lut let it be their fafety to be mine. 

Then thus reply 'd her awful fon; who rolls 

The radiant ftars, and heaven and earth controls : 

Hqwt. dare you, mother, endlefs date demand, no 

Por veflels moulded by a mortal hand^ 

"What then is fate? Shall bold iEneas ride. 

Of fafety certain, on th' uncertain tide? 

"Vet what I can, I grant: when, wafted o'er. 

The chief is landed on the Latian ihore, 1 1 5 

Whatever (hips efcape the raging ftorms. 

At my command (hall change their fading forms 

To nymphs divine ; and plow the watery way^ 

Like Dotis and the daughters of the fea. 

To fea! his facred vow, by Styx he fwore, 1 20 

The lake with liquid pitch, the dreary (hore; 
And Phlegcthon's innavigable flood. 
And the black regions of his brother god : 
He faid j and (hook the (kies with his imperial nod. 

And now, at length, the number'd hours were come. 
Prefixed by fate-s irrevocable doom. 

Vol, XXIH, T When 
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When the great mother of the gods was free 
To fave her (hips, and finifli Jove's decree. 
Firft, from the quarter of Ae mom» there fpnmg, 
A light that fing*d the heavens, and fliot along: ij« 
Then fiom a cloud, fring'd round wiili golden im. 
Were timbreb heard« and Berecjrodiian choirs: 
And laft a voice« with more than mortal founds. 
Both hods, in arms opposed, with equal hontMrwouncki 
O Trojan race, your needlefe aid forbear; IJJ 
And know my ftiips are my peculiar care. 
With greater eafe the bold Rutulian may. 
With hiffing brands^ attempt to bum the fea. 
Than finge my facred pines* But you, my chaige, 
Loos'd from your crooked anchors^ launch at laige^ 
Exalted each a nymph; fbrfake the fand. 
And fwim the feas, at Cybele's command* 
No fooner had the goddefs ceas'd to fptak. 
When lo, th' obedient fhips their haufers break; 
And, ftrange to tell, like dolphins in the main, Hf 
They plunge their prows, and dive, and fpring again'. 
As many beauteous maids the billows fweep^ 
As rode before tall vefTels on the deep. 
The foes furpriz'd with wonder^ flood aghaft, 
MefTapus curb'd his fiery courfer's hafte^ IJ^ 

Old Tiber roar'd ; and raifing up his head, 
Call'd back his waters to their oozy bed. 
Tumus alone, undaunted, bore the fhock; 
And with thefe words his trembling troops befpoke: 
Thefe monfters for the Trojan's fate are meant, iJJ 
And are by Jove fox black prefages feat, 

c He 
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he cowards laft relief away; 

)y cannot; and^ confh:ain*d to ftay, 

, unfought* a baie inglorious prey. 

I half of all the globe is loft; 1 60 

uts the feas^ and we fecare the coaft. 

10 moie dian that fmall fpot of ground, 

riads of our martial men furround. 

i I fear not; or vain oracles; 

m to Venus« the3r (hoakl cro& the feas ; 1 6 j 

iecure upon the Latian plains: 

nis'd iiour is pafs'd, and mine remains. 

I -fate of Tumus to deftroy, 

d and fire, the faithlefs race of Troy. 

affronts as thefe alone inflame 1 70 

an brothers* and the Grecian name? 

ind theirs is one; a fatal ftrife* 

nin, for a ravifli'd wife. 

aiough, that> punifh'd for the crime* 

but will they fall a fecond time ? 1 7 j; 

have thought they paid enough before* 
le coftly fex ; and darft oflFend no raoie. 
xutely truft their feeUe wall, 
rtition, a thin interval* 
dr fate and them; when Troy^ though built 
ivine, yet, periih'd by their guilt? 
or once, my friends, your valiant hands, 
x>m out their lines thefe daftard bands. 

thoufand (hips will end this war; 
a needs his fated arms prepare« 18; 

Tz Let 
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Let all the Tufcans all th' Arcadians join. 
Nor thefc^ nor thofe, (hall fruftrate my ddigiu ' 
Let them not fear the treafons of the night; y 

Th^ robb'd palladium, the pretended flight: • > 

Our on(et fliall be made in open light. 190 J 

No wooden engine Ihafl thdr town betray. 
Fires they (hall have around, but fires by day« 
No Grecian babes before their camp appear. 
Whom Heir's arms detain'd to Ac tenth tardy year. 
Now, fince the fun is rolling to the weft, 19J 

Give roe the filent night to needful reft: 
Refrefh your bodies, and your arms prepare! 
The morn (hall end the fmall remains of vi^ari 

The poft of honour to Meflfapus falls. 
To keep the nightly guard; to watch the walls; aW 
'lb pitch the fires at diftances around. 
And clofe the Trojans in their fcanty grpond* 
Twice feven Rutulian captains ready ftand: 
And twice feven hundred horfe their chiefs command 
All clad in (hining arms the works inveft; ao 

Each with a radiant helm, and waring creft. 
Stretch'd at their length, they preis the grafly ground 
They laugh, they fing, the jolly bowls go round: 
With lights and chearful fires renew the day; 
And pafs the wakeful night in feafts and play. . 21 

The Trojans, from above, their foes beheld; 
And with arm'd legions all the rampires fill'd : 
Seiz'd withafiight, their gates they firft explore; 
Jpin works to works with bridges} tQWcr to tpwcr: 

Th 
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^los all tilings needful for defence abound ; 

Mneilheus and brave Sereflhus walk the round : 

Conuniffion'd by their abfent prince to (hare 

The common danger, and divide the care. 

The foldiers draw their lots; and, as they fall, 

Bf turns relieve each other on the wall. 2 20 

Nigh were the foes their utmoft guards advance 
To watch the gate, was warlike Nifus' chance. 
His father Hyrticus of noble blood; 
His mother was a huntrefs of the wood; 
And ient him to the wars; well could he bear 225 
His hmce in fight, and dart the flying fpear: 
Bat, better fkill'd unerring (hafts to fend, 
Beiide him ftood Euryalus his friendr 
Eniyalus, than whom the Trojan hoft 
No.fairer face, or fweeter air could boa(t. 230 

Scarce had the down to (hade his cheeks begun y 
One was their care, and their delight was one* 
One common hazard in the war they fhar'd; 
And now were both, by choice, upon the guards 
■ Then Nifus, thus : Or do the gods inipire 235 
This warmth, or make we gods of our defirc? 
A generous ardour boils within my breaft. 
Eager of a^on, enemy to reft; 
This urges me to fight,, and fires my mind. 
To leave a memorable name behind. 249 

Thou feeft the foe fecure . how faintly fhine 
Their fcatter'd fires! the moft in fleep fupinc 
Along the ground> aa eafy conqueft lie ; 
Hie wakeful few the flaming flaggon ply ; 

T 3 K\\ 
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All hufli around. Now hear what I revolve; 24,^ 

A thought unripe> and fcarcely yet rcfolvcr 

Our abfent prince both camp and council mooni; 

By meifaffe both would haften hi» letom: 

If they confer what I demand on thee 

(For fame is recompence enough for me J, m 

Methinks beneath yon Mil, I have efpy'd 

A way that fafely will my pai&ge guide* 

Euryalus flood liftening while he fpoke; 

With love of praife, and noble envy ftruck; 

Then to his ardent friend expos'd his mind: 25;! 

All this alone* and leaving me behind, [ 

Am I unworthy, Nifus, to be join'd ? J 

Think'ft thou I can my Ihaic of glory yield. 

Or fend thee unafliftcd to die field? 

Not fo my father taught my childhood arms^ afc 

Bom in a fiege, and bred »nong alarms; 

Nor is my youth unworthy of my friend. 

Nor of the heaven-bom hero I attend. 

The thing call'd life, with eafe I can difelaim; 

And think it over-fold to purchafe fame. tS} 

Then Nifus, thus: Alas? thy tender yeais 
Would minifter new matter to my fears : 
So may the gods, who view this friendly ftriie, 
Reftore me to thy lov'd embrace with life. 
Condemned to pay my vows (as fure I truft) t^0 

This thy requeft is crael and unjuft. 
But if fome chance, as many chances are. 
And doubtful hazards in the deeds of war; 

If 
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fhonld reach my head, there let it faO^ 

)are thy life; I would not perifh all. 27 jf 

loomy youth defervcs a longer date; 

lou to mourn thy love's unhappy fate : 

r my mangled body from the foe; 

it back^ and funeral rites beflow. 
lard fortune (hall thofe dues deny, 280 

anft at leaft an empty tomb fupply, 
le not the widow's tears renew; 
: a mother's curfe my name purfue; 
ous parent, who, for love of thee, 
: the coafts of friendly Sicily, 385 

5 committing to the fcas and wind, 
;very weary matron ftaid behind. 
1 Euryaltts : You pkad in vain, 
t protradl the caufe you cannot gain: 
re delays, but hafte. With that he wakes 290 
dding watch; each to his office takes, 
ard reliev'd, the generous couple went 
. the council at the royal tent. 
Ltnres elfe forgot their daily care; 
ep, the common gift of nature, ihare : 29^ 
the Trojan peers, who wakeful fate 
tly council for th' endangered ftate. 
otc a mefTage to their abfent chief; 
leir diftrefs, and beg a fwift relief. 
he camp a filent feat they chofe, 300 

their clamour, and fecure from foes, 
r left arms their ample (hields they bear, 
ight reclin'd upon the beading fpear» 

T 4 ^^^ 
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^ow Nifas and his friend approach the guardii i • 
And beg admiflion* eager to be heard; 305 > 

Th' affair important, not to be deferred- J 

Afcanius bids thqm. be conduced in;. 
Ordering the more experienc'd to begin* 
Then Nifus thqs: Ye fathers,, lend your ears, 
Noi judge our bold attempt beyond our years. 310 
The foe, fecur^ly drenched in llcep and wine, 
Negleft their watch; the fires but thinly fhine: 
And where the fmpke in cloudy vs^ours flies,. 
Covering the plain, and curling to the flcies. 
Betwixt two paths, which at the gate divide,. ji^Y; 
Clcife by the fea, a paffagc we have fpy'd,. r 

Which will our way to great iEneas guide* i 

Expeft each hour to fee himfafe again. 
Loaded with fpoils of foes in battle llain* 
Snatch we the lucky minute while we may t po 

Nor can we be miftaken in the way ; 
For, hunting in the vales,, we both have feea 
The rifing turrets, and the ftream between :, 
And know the winding courfe, with every ford* 
He ceas'd: and old Alethes took the word. 32J 

Our country gods„in whopi. our truft we place 
Will yet from ruin fay^ the Trojan race :. 
While we behold fuch dauntlefs worth appear 
In dawning youth, and fouls fo void of fear. 
Then into tears of joy the father broke;. jjCV 

Each in his longing arms by turns he took: r 

Panted, and paus'd; and thus again hafpoke: J 

Y( 
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ve young men^ what equal gifts can. we>. 

mpcnce of fuch defert, decree? 

»tcft fure, and beft you can receive, 335 

ds, and your ownr confcious worth, will give* 

I our grateful general will beftow;. 

ung Afcanius till his manhood owe, 

I, whofe welfare in my father liefr> 

s adds, by the great deities, 340 

iear country, by my houfhold-gods^ 

y Vefta's rites, and dark abodes, 

yovL both (on you my fortune (lands, 

d my faith I plight into your hands) : 

e but happy in his fafe return, 34r 

vonted prefence I can only mourn, 

>mmon gift (hall two large goblets be,. 

r, wrought with curious imagery; 

;h embofs'd, which, when old Priam reign *d, 

quering fire at fack'd ArKba gained. 3,50 

re, two tripods ca(l in antique mouldy 

^o gFcat talents of the fined gold : 

coftly bowl, ingrav'd with art. 

Dido gave when firft (he gave her heart. 

1 conquer'd Italy we reign, 3j^5 

)oils by lot the vidor (hall obtain, 

w*ft the courier by proud Tumus prefs'd, 

lifus, and his arms, and nodding creft, 

;ld, from chance exempt, (hall be thy (hare; • 

labouring Haves, twelve handmaids young 
md fair, 
i in rich attire> and trained with carCt 
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And laft, i Latian field with fruitful plains. 

And a large portion of the king's domains. 

But thou, whofe years krc more to mine ally*d. 

No fate my vow'^d affeftion fhall divide 56J 

From thee, heroic youth j be wholly mme: 

Take full poffeffion; all my foul is thine. 

One faith, one fame, one fate, (hall both attend; 

My life's companion, and my bofbm friend} 

My peace ftiall be committed to thy care, 37^ 

And to thy conduft my concerns in war. 

Then thus the young Euryalus reply 'd: 
Whatever fortune, good or bad, betide, 
Tlie fame (hall be my age, as now my youth; 
No time (hall find me wanting to my truth. 57J 

This only from your goodncfs let me gain 
(And this ungranted, all rewards arc vain): 
Of Priam's royal race my mother came. 
And fure the beft that ever bore the name: 
Whom neither Troy, nor Sicily could hold JIQ 

From me departing, but, o'crfpent, and old. 
My fate (he followed ; ignorant of this. 
Whatever danger, neither parting kifs. 
Nor pious blefTmg taken, her I leave; 
And, in this only ad of all my life deceive. 58 J 

By this right hand, and confcious night, 1 fwear. 
My foul fo fad a farewell could not bear. 
Be you her comfort; fill my vacant place 
(Permit me to prefume fo great a grace). 
Support her age, forfaken and diftrefs'd; 39O 

That hope alone will fortify my breaft 
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ic woift of fortunes^ and of fears, 
the mov'd affiftants melt in tears* 

Afcanius (wondcr-ftrnck to fee 
re of his filial pitty) : ^^j 

eginnings^ in fo green an age, 
faith » which I again engage* 
er all the does (hall judly claim 
1 ; and only want the name. 
!vent thy bold- attempt fhall have, 400 

to have borne a fon fo brave. 
ly head, a facred oath, I fwear, 
r us'd it) what returning here 
vith fuccefs, I for thyfclf prepare, 
hou fail, fhall thy lov'd mother fhare. 405 

; and, weeping while he fpoke the word^ 

broad belt he drew a ihining fword. 

It with gold* Lycaon made, 

I ivory fcabbard fheath'd the blade r 

his gift : great Mneftheus gave his friend 

ide, his body to defend : 

Alethes fumifti'd him befide^ 
3wn trufty helm, of temper tiy*d. 
rm'd they went. The noble Trojans wait 
Ing forth, and follow to the gate. 41 j^ 

ers and vows, above the reft appears 

manly far beyond his years* 
iges committed to their care, 

in winds were loft, and flitting air* 
nchcs firft they pafs*d; then took their way 
it proud foes in pitch'd pavilions by ; 
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To many fatalr ere thcmfelvcs were (lainr 
They found. the carekfs hoft difpeis'd upon the phdQ« 
Who, gorg'd, and drunk with wine, fupinely fnorc: 
Vnharnafs'd chariots (land along the ihore: 42] 

Amidft the wheels and reins, the goblet by, 
A medley of debauch and war they lie. 
Obferving Nifua (hew'd his friend the fight;. 
Behold a conqueft gain'd without a fight* 
Occafion offers, and I fhmd prepared ; 43c 

There lies our way ; be diou upon the guards 
And look arpundy while I fecurely go. 
And hew a paffage through the fleeping foe. 
Softly he fpoke; then, ftriding, took his way. 
With his drawn fword, where haughty Rhamnes hji 
Hi$ head rais'd high, on tapeftry beneath. 
And heaving from his breaft, he drew his breath : 
A king and prophet by king Tumus lov'd; 
Bat fate by prefcience cannot be rcmov'd; 
Him^ and his fleeping flaves,. he flew. Then fpies 44< 
Where Rhemus, with his rich retinue, ligs; 
His armour-bearer firft, and next he kills 
His charioteer, intrench'd betwixt the wheels: 
And his lov'd horfes: laft invades their lord: 
Full on his neck he drives the fatal fword : 44 

The gafping head flies off; a purple flood 
Flows from the trunk, that welters in the blood ; 
Which, by the fpuming heels, difpers'd around. 
The bed befprinkles, and bedews the grounds 
Lamus the bold, and Lamyrus the ftrong^ 45 

He flew « and then Serramis iair and ^ouog* 
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From dice and wine tlie yonth retir'd to reft. 

And puff'd the fumy god from out his breaft: 

Bv'n then he dreamt of drink and lucky play; 

More lucky had it lafted till the 6ty.. 455 

The famifli'd lion thus, with hunger bold, 
O'erleaps the fences of the nightly fold; 
And tears the peaceful flocks; with filent aw€ 
Trembling they lie, and pant beneath his paw. 
. llor with lefs rage Euryalus employs 460 

Hie wrathful fword# or fewer foes deftroys-: 
iut on th' ignoble crowd his fury flew : 
ic Fadtjs, Hebefus, and Rhaetus flew, 
^pprefs'd with heavy flecp the former fall, 
^ut Rhsetius, wakeful, and obferving all, 46^ 

ttind a fpacious jar he ilink'd for fear^ 
Tie fatal iron found, and reach'd him there, 
or, as he rofe, it pierc'd .his naked fide, 
^nd, reeking, thence returned in crimfon dy'cL 
lit wound pours out a flsream of wine and blood : 470 
lie purple foul comes floating in the flood. 

Now where Meflapus quarter'd they arrive ; 
^e fires were fainting there, and jufl alive. 
Tie warrior-horfes tied in order fed ; 
fifus»obferv'd the difcipline, and faid, 475 

ur. eager thirft of blood may both betray; 
nd fee the fcatter'd ftreaks of dawning day, 
oe to nodlurnal thefts ; no more, my friend, 
[ere let our glutted execution end : 

l^e through ilaughter'd bodies we have made.: 4.80 
he bold Euryalus, though loth, obey'cU 



Iftay 1 

485 f 
I lay. J 



^6 PRYDEN'S VIRGIL* 

Of arms, and arras, and of plate they find 
A precious load; but thefe they leave behind* 
Yet, fond of gaudy fpoils, the boy would ftay 
To make the rich caparifon his prey* 
Which on the ftced of conquered Rhamnes 1 
Nor did his eyes lefs longingly b€hold 
The girdle belt, with nails of bumifti'd gold. 
This prefent Cedicus the rich beftow'd 
On Bemulus, when friendlhip firft they vowtd: 49^ 
And abfent, join'd in hofpitable ties,; 
He dying, to his heir bequeath'd the prixe: 
Till by the conquering Ardcan troops opprefs'di 
He fell; and they the glorious gift poflefs'd. 
Thefe glittering fpoils (now made the viftor'^ gaiii| 
He to his body fuits; but fuits in vain. 
Meflapus' helm he finds amc^g the reft. 
And laces on, and wears the waving creft. 
Proud of their conqueft, prouder of their prey. 
They leave the camp, and take the teady way. J0# 
But far they had not pafs'd, before they fpy'd 
Three hundred horfe with Volfcens for their guidct 
The queen a legion to king Tumus fent. 
But the fwift horfe the flower foot prevent: 
And now, advancing, fought the leader's tent. 50J J 
They faw the pair; for through the doubtful ihadc 
His Ihining helm Euryalus betray'd. 
On which the moon with full refleftion play'c 
•Tis not for nought, cry'd Volfcens, from the crowd, 
Thefe men go tfaerci then rais'd his voice aloud: 510 

Standi 
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[and : why thos in arms, and whither bent : 
lence^ to whom« and on what errand fent? 
ey fend away^ and hafle their flight 
ibonring woods, and truft themselves to night. 
)dy horfc all parages belay, 51 j 

r their fmoking fteeds to crofs their way; 
ch each enhance of the winding wood ; 
IS the foftft, thick with beech it flood; 
vith fern, and intricate with thorn, 
bs of human feet or tracks of beafb were wonw 
kncfs of the (hades, his heavy prey, 
: milled the younger from his way, 
js hit the turns with happier haflc, 
oughtlcfs of his friend, the ibrefl pafs'd : 
3an plains, from Alba's name io call'd, 52^ 
ing Latinus then his oxen flall'd. 
ming at the length, he flood his ground, 
!s'd his friend, and.cafl his eyes around; 
ch, he cry'd, where have I left behind 
appy youth : where (hall I hope to find ? 550 
: way take! Again he ventures back; 
ads the mazes of his former track. 
Is the wood^ and liflening liears the noiie 
plinj; courfers, and the rider's voice, 
nd approached, and fuddenly he view'd 53^ 
i inclofing, and his friend purfu'd: 
d. and taken, while he ilrovc in vain, 
ter of the friendly fhades to gain, 
ould he next attempt ? What arms employ? 
uitleA force to free the captive boj; 540 

0\ 
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Or dcfpcratc (hould he rufh and lofc his life, 
Wiih odds oppreft, in fuch unequal ftrifei 
Refolv'd at length, his pointed ipear he took; 
And calling on the moon a mournful look. 
Guardian of groves, and goddefs df the night, y4f 
Fair queen, he faid, dired my dart aright.: 
If e'er my pious father for my fake, 
iDid grateful offerings on thy altars make-; 
Or I increased them with my fylvan toils, 
^nd hung the holy roofs with favage fpoils. 
Give me to fcatter thefe. Then from his ear 
He pois'd, andaim'd^ and launched the trembling fpcai» 
The deadly .weapon, hilling from the grove. 
Impetuous on the back of Suhno drove; 
f^ierc'd his thin armour, drank his vital blopd, 5JJ 
And in his body left the broken wood. 
He ftaggers round ; his eye-balls roll in death. 
And with Ihort fobs he gafps away his breath. 
All ftand amaz'd; a fecond javelin flies 
With equal llrength, and quivers through the Ikiesi 
This through thy temples, Tagus, forc'd the way, 
And in the brain-pan warmly buried lay. 
Fierce Volfcens foams with rage, and gazing round, 
Defcry'd not him who gave the fatal wound: 
Nor knew to fix revenge : But thou^ he cries, 56J 
Shalt pay fpr both, and at the prifoner flies 
With his drawn fword. Then ftruck with deep defps^r, 
That cruel fight the lover could not bear : 
But from his covert nilh'd in open view, 
An.d fent bis voice before him as he flew : 57^ 

Mc 
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he cry'd, turn all your fwords alone 
he fa6l confefs'd, the fault my own. 
r couid nor durft, the guiltlefs youth ; 
and (larsy bear witnefs.to the truth! 
crime (if friendftiip can offend) 57 J 

ch love to his unhappy friend, 
le fpcaks; the fword, which fury guides, 
ith full force, had pierc'd his tender fides. 
I the beauteous youth ; the yawning wound 
It a purple dream, and ilain'd the ground. 
/ neck reclines upon his breaft, 
r flower by the keen fhare opprefs'd: 
lite poppy finking on the plain, 
avy head is overcharg'd with rain, 
md rage, and vengeance juftly vow'd, 585 
fus headlong on the hoftile crowd : 
be feeks : on him alone he bends; 
k, and bor'd, by his furrounding friends, 
e prefs'd; and kept him ftill in fight; 
rl'd aloft his fword with all his might : 590 
ing fteel defcended while he fpoke 
is wide mouth, and through his weazen 
oke: 

flew ; and, daggering on the plain, 
nming eyes he fought his lover flain*. 
:t on his bleeding bofom fell; 59 j 

n death to be reveng'd fo well. 
►y friends! for, if my vcrfe can give 
life, your fame (hall ever live; 
CXIU. U Fix'd 
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Fix'd as the capitol's foundadon lies; 

And fprcad where'er the Roman eagk flies! 600 

The conquering party firft divide the prey. 
Then their flain leader to the camp convey. 
With wonder, as they went, the troops were fiD'd, . 
To fee fuch numbers whom fo few had kiU'd. 
Serranus, Rhamnes, and the reft they fo.und : 
Vaft crowds the dying and the dead furround: 
And the yet reeking blood overflows the ground. 
All knew the helmet which Meflapus loft; 
But mourn'd a purchafe that fo dear had coft. 
>^ow rofc the ruddy mom from Tithon's bed; 610 
And, with the dawn of day, the Ikies o'erfprcad. 
Kor long the fun his daily courfe withheld. 
But added colours to the world reveal'd. 
When early Tumus, wakening with the light. 
All clad in armour, calls his troops to fight. 61^ 
His martial men with fierce harangues he fir'd; 
And his own ardour in their fouls infpir'd. 
This done, to give new terror to his foes. 
The heads of Nifus, and his friend he fhows, 
Rais'd high on pointed fpears: a ghaftly fight; 620 
Loud peals of (houts enfue, and barbarous delight. 

Meantime the Trojans run, where danger caJls: 
They line their trenches, and they man their waDs: 
In front extended to the left they ftood: 
Safe was the right furrounded by the flood. 6%^ 

But cafting from their towers a frightful view. 
They faw the faces which too well they knew; 

5 ThoBgb 
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then difguis'd in death, and fmear'd all o'er 
th obfcene, and dropping putrid gore* 
fty fanie» through the fad city bears 650 

umful mcffagc to the mother's ears : 
:old benumbs her limbs : (he (hakes : 
eks the blood, her hand the web forfakes* 
i th^ rampires round amidfl the war, 
rs the flying darts: (he rends her hair, 655 
} with loud laments the liquid air. 
en, my lov'd Euryalus appears! 
Dks the prop of my declining years! 
n this face my famifh'd eyes I fed! 

uidike the living is the dead! 640 

ild'ft thou leave me, cruel, thus alone, 

kind kifs from a departing fonl 
:, no laft adieu before he went, 
-boding hour to (laughter (entt 

the ground, and prefling foreign clay, 64J 
an dogs and fowls he lies a prey! 
i I near to clofe his dying eyes, 
I his wounds, to weep his obfequies: 
about his corp(c his crying friends, 
d the mantle (made for other ends) €^0 

lear body, which I wove with care, 

my daily pains, or nightly labour fpare* 
ball I find his corpfe ? What earth fuftains 
k difmember'd, and his cold remains I 
, alasf! I left my needful eafe, 655 

my life to winds, and winter ieasi 

U z If 
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If any pity touch Rutulian hearts. 

Here empty all your quivers, all your darts : 

Or if they fail, thou Jove conclude my woe. 

And fend me thundei-ftruck to Ihades helow ! 660 

Her (hritks and clamours pierce the Trojans cars. 
Unman their courage, and augment their fears: 
Nor young Afcanius could the fight fufbun^ 
Nor old Ilioneus his tears rcftrain: 
But Aftor and Idaeus, jointly fent, ^6j 

To bear the madding mother to her tent. 
And now the trumpets, terribly from far. 
With rattlmg clangor, rouze the fleepy war. 
The foldiers (houts fucceed the brazen founds 
And heaven, from pole to pole, their noife reboowls. 
The Volfcians bear their (hidds upon their head, 6]i 
And, rufliing forward, form amoving (bed; 
Thefe fill the ditch; thofe pull the bulwarks down: 
Some raife the ladders ; o^ers fcale the town. 
But where void fpaces on the walls appear, ^]f 

Or thin defence, they pour their forces there. 
With poles and miflive weapons, from afar. 
The Trojans keep aloof the rifing war. 
Taught by their ten years fiege defenfive fight. 
They roll down ribs of rocks, and unrefifted weight: 
To break the penthoufe with the ponderous blow; 
Which yet the patient Volfcians undergo. 
But could not bear th' unequal combat long; 
For where the Trojans find the thickefl throng. 
The ruin falls : their fhatter'd (hields give way, ^i 
And their crufh'd heads became an eafy prey. 
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Tiey fhrink for fear, abated of their rage, 
for longer dare in a blind fight engage ; 
ontented now to gall them from below 
^ith darts and flings, and with the diflant bow* 690 
Elfewhere Mezentius, terrible to view, 
blazing pine within the trenches threw.^ 
It brave Meflapus, Neptune's warlike fon, 
roke down the palifades, the trenches won, 
nd loud for ladders calls to fcale the town. 695 . 
Calliope begin : ye facred nine, 
ifpire your poet in his high defign ; 
b fing what flaughter manly Turnus made: 
TiJ|^ouls he fent below the Stygian (hade: 
^hat fame the foldiers with their captain (hare, 700 
nd the vaft circuit of the fatal war. 
)r you in finging martial fads excel; 
ou bed remember; and alone can tell^ 
There ftood a tower, amazing to the fight, 
lilt up of beams ; and of ftupendous height; 705 
rt, and tlic nature of the place, cpnfpir'd 
3 furnifh all the ftrength that war required. 
3 level this, the bold Italians join; 
be wary Trojans obviate their defign : 
ith weighty ftones o'er whelm 'd their troops below, 
loot through the loop-holes, and (harp javelins throw, 
irnus, the chief, tofs'd from his thundering hand, 
^ainft the wooden walls, a flaming brand : 
ftuck, the fiery plague: the winds were high; 
tie planks were feafon'd, and the timber dry. 7 1 5 
U 3 Contagion 
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Contagion caught the pofts : it fpiead along^ 
Scorch'd, and to diftance drove the fcatter'd throngs 
The Trojans fkd j the fire porfa'd amain^ 
Still gathering faft upon the trembling train ; 
Till, crowding to the comers of the wall^ 72^ 

Down the defence, and the defenders faU» 
The mighty flaw makes heaven itfelf reibund^ 
The dead and dying Trojans ftrew the ground* 
The tower that foUow'd on the fallen crew,. 
Whelm'd o*er their heads, and bury'd whom it flew; 
Some ftuck upon the darts themfelves had fent; 
All the fame equal ruin underwent* 

Young Lycus and Heknor only Tcape^ § 
Sav'd how they know not, from the fteepy lcap» 
Helenor> elder of the two; by birth, ^P 

On one fide royal, one a fon of earth,. 
Whom, to the Lydian king, Lycimnia barc> 
And fent her boafted baftard to the war 
A privilege which none but freemen (hare). 
Slight were his arms, a fword and filver fhield^ 73i 
No marks of honour charg'd its empty field* 
Light as he fell, fo light the youth arofe. 
And, rifing, found himfelf amidfl his foes. 
Nor flight was left, nor hopes to force his way; 
Embolden 'd by defpair, he ftood at bay ; 74^ 

And like a ftag, whom all the troop furrounds 
Of eager huntfmen, and invading hounds^ 
Refolv'd on deaths he diffipates his fear8> 
And bounds aloft againft the pointed fpears: 
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D darfs the yonth^ fecore of death, and throws 745 
fis dying body on bis thickeft foes. 
But Lye us, fwiftcr of his feet by far, 
uns, doubles, winds, and turns, amidd the war: 
'rings to the walls, and leaves his foes behind, 
nd fnatches at the beam he firft can find. 750 

K)ks up, and leaps aloft at all the ftretch, 
hopes the helping hand of fome kind friend to reach, 
t Tumus follow'd hard his hunted prey 
is fpear had almofl reached him in the way, 
ort of his reins, and fcarce a fpan behind) : 7 j j 
ol, (aid the chief, though fleeter than the wind, 
uld'ft thou prefume to 'fcape when I purfue? 
: faid, and downward by the feet he drew 
e trembling daftard : at the tug he falls, 
fl ruins come along, rent from the fmoking walls. 
us on fome filver fwan, or timorous hare, 761 
e's bird comes foufing down from upper air; 
r crooked talons trufs the fearful fray ; 
en out of fight (he foars, and wings her way. 
feizes the grim wolf the tender lamb, 765 

^ain lamented by the bleating dam. 
Then rufhing onward, with a barbarous cry, 
5 troops of Tumus to the combat fly. 
: ditch with faggots fill'd, the daring foe 
fs'd firebrands to the fteepy turrets throw. 770 

-iilioneus, as bold Lucetius came 
force the gate, and feed the kindling flame, 
I'd down the fragment of a rock fo right, 
rufh'd him double underneath the weight. 

U 4 'l^^ 
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Two more young Liger and Afylas flew; 775*] 

To bend the bow young Liger better knew ; 

Afylas beft the pointed javelin threw. 

Brave Caeneas laid Ortygius on the plain; 

The viftor Caeneas was by Tumus flain. 

By the fame hand, Clonius and Itys fall^ 780 

Sagar and Ida, Handing on the wall. 

From Capys* arms his fate Privernus found ; 

Hurt by Themilla firft; but flight trie wound; 

His fliield thrown by, to mitigate the imart. 

He clapp*d his hand upon the wounded part: 78J 

The fecond fliaft came fwift and unefpy'd,. 

And pierc'd his hand, and nail'd it to his fide: 

Transfix 'd his breathing lungs, and beating heart; 

The foul came ifluing out, and hifs'd againft the dart. 

The fon of Arcens flione amid the reft, 1^ 

In glittering armour and a purple veft. 
Fair was his face, his eyes infpiring love> 
Bred by his father in the Martian grove i 
Where the fat altars of Palicus flame. 
And fent in arms to purchafe early fame. 79J 

Him when he fpy'd from far, the Thufcan king 
Laid by the lance, and took him to the fling: 
Thrice whirl'd the thong around his head, and threw: 
The heated lead half melted as it flew : 
It pierc'd his hollow temples and his brain; 800 

The youth came tumbling down, and fpum'd the plain. 

Then young Afcanius, who before this day 
Was wont in woods to ftioot the favage prey, 

Firft 
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Irft bent in martial ftrife the twangiag bow ;. 

.nd exercis'd againft a human foe, 805 

i'itli this bereft Numanus of his life, 

^ho Tumus' younger fifter took to wife. 

Voud of his realm, and of his royal bride, 

'aunting before his troops, and lengthened with a 

a ftride, 
i thefe infulting terms the Trojans he defy'd : 810 - 
wice conquered cowards, now your (hame is fhown^ 
oop'd up a fecond time witklh your town I 
^ho dare not iffue forth in open field, 
at hold your walls before you for a (hield^ 
has threat you war, thus our alliance force! 81^ 
Tiat gods, what madnefs hither fteer'd your courfe I 
ou fhall not find the fons of Atreus here> 
or need the frauds of fly Ulyffes fear. 
rong from the cradle, of a fturdy brood, 
e bear our new-born infants to the flood ; 820 

liere bath'd amid the ftream, our boys we hold, 
ith winter hardened, and inur'd to cold, 
ley wake before the day to range the wood^ 
11 ere they eat, nor tafte unconquer*d food. 

> fports but what belong to war they know, 82 j 

> break the ftubbom colt, to bend the bow. 

It youth, of labour patient, earn their bread; 

irdly they work, with frugal diet fed. 

om ploughs and harrows fent to feek renown, 

icy fight in .fields, and ftorm the fliaken town. 830 

> part of life from toils of war is free; 

) change in age, or diflfercnce in degree^ 
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We plough, and till in arms ; our oxen feel, 
Inftead of goads, the fpur, and pointed fteel: 
Th' inverted lance makes furrows in the plain; 85 J 
£v'n time, that changes all, yet changes us in vain: 
The body, not the mind : nor can control 
Th* immortal vigour, or abate the foul. 
Our helms defend the young, difguife the grey: 
We live by plunder, and delight in prey. S40 

Your veils embroider'd with rich purple fhine; 
In floth you glory, and % dances join. 
Your vefts have fweeping fleeves : with female pride 
Your turbans underneath your chins arc ty*d. 
Go Phrygians, to your Dindymus agen; Hi 

Go, lefs than women, in the (hapes of men; 
Go, mix'd with eunuchs, in the mother's rites, 
Where with unequal found the flute invites. 
Sing, dance, and howl, by turns, in Ida's (hade; 
Refign the war to men, who know the martial trade. 
This foul reproach Afcanius could not hear 8jl 
With patience, or a vow'd revenge forbear. 
At the full ftretch of both his hands, he drew. 
And almoft join'd the horns of the tough eugh* 
But firft, before the throne of Jove he flood: 8jJ 
And thus with lifted hands invok'd the god : 
My firft attempt, great Jupiter, fucceed; 
An annual offering in thy grove fhall bleed : 
A fnow-white fleer before thy altar led. 
Who like his mother bears aloft his head, 860 

But with his threatening brows, and bellowing flands, 

And dares the £ght, and fpums the ytOow iands. 

Joyc 
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fovc bow'd the heavens, and knt a gracious ear, 
d thunder'd on the left, aroidft the clear. 
inded at once the bow ; and fwiftly flies 865^ 

e feather'd death, and hiflfes through the ikies., 
eftcel through both his temples forc'd the way: 
ended on the ground Numanus lay.. 
now, vain boafter, and true valour fcom ;. 
t Phrygians, twice fubdued, yet make this third 
return^ 870 

anius faid no more : the Trojans fhake 
' heavens with ihouting,. and new vigour take. 
^poUo then beflrode a golden cloud, 
view the feats of arms,, and fighting crowd; 
thus the beardlefs viftor, he bcfpoke aloud : 875 J. 
ance, illuftrious youth y incrcafe in fame, 
wide from eaft to weft extend thy name, 
pring of gods thyfelf ;, and Rome (hall owe 
hee, a race of demigods below., 
i is the way to heaven : the powers divine, 88a 
Q this beginning date the Julian line. 
hee, to them, and their viftorious heirs^ 
conquered war is due: and the vaft world is theirs.. 
/ is too narrow for thy name. He faid, 
, plunging downward, (hot his radiant head; 88 j; 
ell'd the breathing air that broke his flight, 
n of his beams, a man to mortal fight. 
Butes' form he took,. Anchifes' fquire,. 
' left to rule Afcanius, by his fire;, 
wrinkled vifage, and hb hoary hairs*. 890 ^ 

mien, his habit,, and his arms he wears; >• 

thus falutes the boy, loo fotw^d fot \!l\^ -^"ws.*. \ 
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Suffice it thee, thy father's worthy fon. 
The warlike prize thou haft already won : 
The god of archers gives thy youth a part 89J 

Of his own praife; nor envies equal art. 
Now tempt the war no more. He faid, and flew 
Obfcure in air, and vanilh'd from their view. 
The Trojans, by his arms, their patron know; 
And hear the twanging of his heavenly bow, 900 
Then duteous force they ufe, and Phoebus' name, 
To keep from fight the youth too fond of fame. 
Undaunted they therafelves no danger fliun: 
From wall to wall the fhouts and clamours luit: 
They bend theirbows; they whirl their flings around: 1 
Heaps of fpcnt arrows fall, and ftrew the ground; r 
And helms, and (hields, and rattling arms refound. i 
The combat thickens like the ftorm that flies 
From weft ward, when the ftiowery kids arife: 
Or pattering hail comes pouring on the main, 910 
When Jupiter defcends in harden 'd rain: 
Or bellowing clouds burft with a ftormy found. 
And with an armed winter ftrew the ground. 
Pand'rus and Bitias, thunder-bolts of war. 
Whom Hiera to bold Alcanor bare 915 

On Ida's top, two youths of height and fize. 
Like firs that on their mother-mountain rife; 
Prefuming on their force, the gates unbar. 
And of their own accord invite the war. 
With fates averfe, againft their king's command, 9*0 
Arm'd on the right and on the left they ftand. 

And 
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And flank the paiTage: (hining fteel they wear, 

Apd waving crefts above their heads appear. 

Thus two tall oaks, that Padus* banks adorn. 

Lift up to heaven their leafy heads unfhorn; gz^ 

And overprefs'd with nature's heavy load, 

]>ance to the whiftling winds, and at each other nod» 

In flows a tide of Latians, when they fee 

The gate fet open, and the pafl*age free. 

Bold Quercens,.with ra(h Tmarus rufliing on, 930 

Equicolas, who in bright armour (hone. 

And Hacmon firft, but foon repuls'd they fly. 

Or in the well-defended pafs they die. 

Thefe with fuccefs are fir'd, and thofe with rage; 

And each, on equal terms at length, engage. 955 

Drawn from their lines, and ifluing on the plain, 

^^hc Trojans hand to hand the fight maintain. 

Fierce Tumus in another quarter fought. 
When fuddenly th' unhop'd-for news was brought; 
The foes had left the faftnefs of their place, 940 

Prevaird in fight, and had his men in chace. 
4Ie quits th* attack, and, to prevent their fate. 
Runs, where the giant brothers guard the gate. 
The firft he met, Antiphates the brave. 
But bafe-begotten on a Theban flave; 945 

-Sarpedon's fon he flew : the deadly dart 
found pafTagc through his breaft, and pierc'd his 

heart. 
Fix'd in the wound th* Italian cornel ftood ; 

Warm'd in his lungs, and in his vital blood. 

Aphidnus 
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Aphidnus next, and Erynumtbus dies^ 9j;o1 

And Meropes, and the gigantic fize I 

Of Bitias, threatening with his ardent eyes. J 

Not by the feeble dart he feU opprefs*d, 
A dart were loft within that roomy breaft. 
Bat from a knotted lance« large, heavy, ftrong; 9^; 
Which roared like thunder as it whirl'd along: 
Kot two bull-hides th' impetuous force withhoki; 
Nor coat of double mail, with fcales of gold. 
Down funk the monfter-bulk, and prefs'd the gioond: 
His arms and clattering (hield on the vaft body foui 
Not with lefs ruin, than the Bajan mole 
(Rais'd on the feas the furges to control). 
At once comes tumbling down the rocky wall. 
Prone to the deep the flones disjointed fall 
Off the vaft pile; the fcatter'd ocean flies^ 96J 

Slack fands, difcolour'd froth, and mingled mndarUe. 
The frighted billows roll, and feek the (hores: 
Then trembles Prochy ta, then Ifchia roars : 
Typhceus thrown beneath, by Jove's comnaand, 
Aftonifh'd at the flaw that fhakes the land, 97« 

Soon (hifts his weary fide, and, fcarcc awake, 
With wonder feels the weight prefs lighter on his tact 

The warrior-god the Latian troops infptr'd; 
New ftrung their finews, and their courage fir'd. 
But chills the Trojan hearts with cold affright: 97J 
Then black defpair precipitates their flight. 

When Pandarus beheld his brother kill'd. 
The town with fear^ and wild confnfioa fili'd. 

He 
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He tarns the hinges of the heavy gate 
With both his hands ; and adds his fhoulders to the 
weight. 980 

Some happier friends within the walls inclos'd; 
The reft (hut out, to certain death exposed. 
Fool as he was, and frantic in his care, 
T' admit young Tumus, and include the war. 
He thnift amid the crowd, fecurely bold; 985 

like a fierce tiger pent amid the fold. 
Too late his Mazing buckler they defcry ; 
And fpariding fires that (hot from either eye : 
His mighty members, and his ample breaft» 
His rattling armour, and his crimfon creft. 99a 

Far from that hated face the Trojans fly ; 
All but the fool who fought his deftiny. 
Mad Pandarus fteps forth, with vengeance vow'd 
For fiitias' death, and threatens thus aloud : 
rhcfe are not Ardea s walls, nor this the town 99^ 
Wta proffers with Lavinia's crown : 
Tis hoftile earth you tread ; of hope bereft, 
^0 means of fafe return by flight are left, 
fo whom, with countenance calm, and foul fedate, 
Hius Tumus; Then begin; and try thy fate: 1000 
^y mcflage to the ghoft of Priam bear, 
^cU him a new Achilles fent thee there. 
A lance of tough ground-afh the Trojan threw, 
'Ough in the rind, and knotted as it grew; 
^ith his full force he whiri'd it firft around; 1005 
'Ut the (oft yielding air receiT'd the woaad : 

Iix^rial 
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Imperial Juno tum'd the courle befote. 
And fix'd the wandering weapon in the door. 

But hope not thou, faid Tumus, when I ftrikc. 
To (hun thy fate; our force is not alike: loio 

Nor thy ftecl temper'd by the Lemnian god : 
Then, rifing, on his utmoft ftretch he ftood; 
And aim'd from high : the full defcending blow 
Cleaves the broad front, and beardlefs cheeks in two: 
Down finks the giant, with a thundering found, •\ 
His ponderous limbs opprefs the trembling ground; 
Blood, brains, and foam, guih from the gapug 

wound. 
Scalp, face, and fhoulders, the keen fteel divides; 
And the (har'd vifage hangs on equaf fides. 
The Trojans fly from their approaching fate: lOiO 
And had the viftor then fecur'd the gate. 
And to his troops without unclos'd the bars. 
One lucky day had ended all his wars. 
But boiling youth, and blind defire of blood, 
Pufh on his fury to purfue the crowd; lOiJ 

Hamftring'd behind, unhappy Gyge« dy'd; 
Then Phalaris is added to his fide: 
The pointed javelins from the dead he drew. 
And their friends arms againft their fellows threw. 
Strong Halys (lands in vain; weak Phlegys flies; 
Satumia, dill at hand, new force and fire fuppliest 
Then Halius, Prytanis, Alcander fall 
(Engaged againft the foes, who fcal'd the wall) : 
But whom they fear*d without, they found within: 
At h&f though latCj by Linceus he was feen: 103$ 

He 
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! cafls new fuccours, and aflkults the prince; 
t weak his force, and vain is their defence* 
im'd to the right, his fword the hero drew, 
id at one blow the bold aggreflbr flew. 
; joints the neck; and with a ftroke fo ftrong, lO^O- 
le helm flies off*; and bears the head along. 
:xt him, the huntfman Amycus he kill'd, 
darts envenom'd, and in poifon Ikill'd. 
len Clytius fell beneath his fatal fpear, 
id Cretos, whom the Mirfes held fo dear: io4y 
: foirght with coatage, and he fang the fight : 
ms were his bulinefs, verfes his delight. 
The Trojan chiefs behold, with rage and grief, 
leir flaughter'd friends, and haften their relief. 
Id Mneftheus rallies firft the broken train, 1050 

10m brave Serefthus and his troop fuftain. 
' fave the living, and revenge the dead, 
ainft one warrior's arm all Troy they led. 
void of fenfe and courage, Mneftheus cry'd, 
lere can you hope your coward heads to hide? 1055 
, where beyond thefe rampires can you run! 
e man, and in your camp inclos'd, you ftiun! 
ill then a fingic fword fuch flaughter boaft> 
d pafs unpunifti'd from a numerous hoft? 
faking honour, and renouncing fame, 1060 

ur gods, your country, and your king, you fliame. 
This juft reproach their virtue does excite, 
cy ftand, they join, they thicken to the fight. 
STow Tumus doubts, and yet difdains to yield ; 
: with flow paces mcafures back the field '» \<^C% 
Vol. XXIII. X K^^ 
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And inches to the walls, where Tiber's tide,. 

Waftiing the camp, defends the weaker fide. 

The more he lofes, they advance the more; 

And tread in every ftcp he trod before: 

They (hout, they bear him back, and whom by migHl^ 

They cannot conquer, they opprefs with weight. 

As, compafs'd with a wood of fpears around^ 
The lordly lion ftill maintains his ground;. 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again ; 
Threats his diftended paws, and (hakes his maner 
He lofes while in vain he prefTes on. 
Nor will his courage let him dare to run;^ 
So Tumus fares, and, unrcfolv'd of flight. 
Moves tardy back, and juft recedes from fight*^ 
Yet twice, enrag'd, the combat he renews, io8a 
Twice breaks, and twice his broken foes purfues : 
But now they fwarm; and, with frefh troops fupply'4 
Come rolling on, and rulh from every fide. 
Nor Juno, who fuftain'd his arms before. 
Dares with new ftrength fuffice th' cxhaufted ftorc. 
For Jove, with four commands, fent Iris down. 
To force th' invader from th* affrighted town. 

With labour fpent, no longer can he wield 
The heavy faulchion, or fuftain the Ihield : 
O'crwhelm'd with darts, which from afar they fiing» 
The weapons round his hollow temples ring: 
His golden helm gives way : with ftony blows 
Batter 'd, and flat, and beaten to his brows. 
His crell is rafh'd away; his ample (hield 
Is falfify'd, and round with javclms filled. i^i 

The 
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c foe aow faint; the Trojans overwhelm: 

^neftheus bys hard load upon his helnu 

Weat fuccecds, he drops at every pore, 

driving duil his chedcs are pafled o'er* 

ZT smd (horter every gifp he takes^ i i«o 

rain efforts and hurtlefs blows he makes* 

1 as he was, at length, he leap'd from high; 

'd in the flood, and made the waters df* 

reUow god the welcome burden bore, 

vip'd the fweat, and wafh'd away the gore: iio; 

gently wafts him to the farther coaft; 

ends him (afe to chear his anxious hofL 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Jupiter, calling a council of the gods, forbids them to- 
engage in either party. At iEncas's return, there 
is a bloody battle : Turnus killing Pallas ;. JSsxzs,. 
Laufus, and Mezentius. Mezentius is defcribcd a$^ 
anatheift; Laufus as a pious and virtuous youth: 
the different adions and death of thefe two arc the 
fubjeft of a noble epifode. 

THE gates of heaven unfold; Jove fummons all 
The gods to council in the common hall. 
Sublimely feated, he furveys from far 
The fields, the camp, the fortune of the war; 
And all th' inferior world : from firft to laft i 

The fovereign fenate in degrees are plac'd. 

Then thus th' almighty fire began : Ye gods. 
Natives, or denizens, of bleft abodes; 

Frora 
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rom whence thcfe murmurs, and this change of mind. 
Ills backwasd fate from what was firfl defign'd ? 10 
Thy this protraftcd war? When my commands 
ronounc'd a peace, and gave the Latian lands. 
That fkar or hopes on either part divides 
>ur heavens, and arms our powers on different fides? 
I. lawful time of war at length will come 
Sior need your hafle anticipate the doom) 
Then Carthage (hall contend the world with Rome: 
hall force the rigid rocks, and Alpine chains; 
md like a flood come pouring on the plains: 
lien is yoor time for fadion and debate, 20 

or partial favour, and permitted hate. 
et now your inunature diflenfion ceafe : 
it quiet, and compofe your fouls to peace. 
Thus Jupiter in few unfolds the charges 
ut lovely Venus thus replies at large: 25 

>^wer immenfe, eternal energy! 
3or to what elfe ptotedion can we fly?) 
seft thou the proud Rutulians, how they dare 
1 fields, unpunifh'd, and infult my care ? 
low lofty Tumus vaunts amidft his train, 3d 

l^fhining arms triumphant on the plain? 
V'n in their lines and trenches they contend; 
tnd fcarce their walls the Trojan troops defend: 
Tie town is fill'd with flaughter, and o'erfloats, 
i^ith a red deluge, their increafing moats. 35 

Eneas, ignorant, and far from thence, 
las left a caiqp expos'd, without defence, 

X 3 This 
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This endlefs outrage (hall they ftill fofbdn? 

Shall Troy renew'd be forc'd, and fired agaiii} 

A fecosd fiege my banifh*d iflue fears, |tl 

And a new Diomede in arms appears* 

One more audacioos mortal will be foond; 

And I thy daughter wait another wotmd* 

Yet if, with £ites averfe, widiont thy kavc^ 

The Latian lands my progeny receive, ^ 

Bear they the pains of violated iaw. 

And thy prote^on from dieir aid withdraw* 

Bat if the gods their fare faccefi fbietel. 

If thofe of heaven confent with thofe of heD^ 

To promife Italy; who dare debate . JO 

The power of Jove, or fix another fate? 

What (hould I tell of tempefts on the nudn. 

Of iEolus afufping Neptune's reign? 

Of Iris fcnt, wiA Bacchanalian heat, 

T' infpire the matrons, and deftroy the fleet* jj' 

Now Juno to the Stygian iky defcends. 

Solicits hell for aid, and arms the fiends* 

That new example wanted yet above: 

An aft that well became the wife of Jove; 

Aledlo* rais'd by her, with rage inflames A 

The peaceful bofoms of the Latian dames. 

Imperial fway no more exalts my mind 

(Such hopes I had indeed, while heaven was kind); 

Now let my happier foes pofiefs my place. 

Whom Jove prefers before the Trojan race; 

And conquer they, whom you with conqueft grace. 

Since 
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M> can fparCy from all your wide command^ 
of earth, no hofpitable land, 
nsy my wandering fugitives receive 
aughty Juno will not give you leave) ; 76 

ather (if I ftill may ufe that name) 
d Troy, yet fmoking from the flame, 
»u. Jet Afcanius by my care, 
from danger, and difmifs'd the war : 
us let him live, without a crown ; 
ler may be caft on coafts unknown, 
ng with fate; but let me fave the fon. 
Cjrdiera, mine the Cyprian towers; 
reccflca, and thofe facced bowen, 
ly let him reft ; his right refign fo 

nis'd empiie, and his Julian line, 
arthage may th' Aufonian towns deftroy, 
r the race of a rejedled boy^ 
ofits it my fon, to 'fcape xbc fire, 
vith his gods, and loaded with his fire ; Sg 
the perils of the feas and wind ; 
le Greeks, and leave the war behind; 
h th' Italian fhores.: if, after all, 
>nd Pjcrgamus is doom'd to fall ? 
;tter had he corb'd his high defires, 90 

rer'd o'er his ill-extingui(h'd fires* 
m' banks the fugitives reftore, 
e them back to war, and all the woes before, 
indignation fwell'd Satumia's heart : 
ft I own^ (he faid, my fecret (mart? 95 

X 4 What 
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What with more decence were in fiknce keptf 
And but for this unjuft reproach had flept. 
Did gody or man^ your favourite fbn adviie^ 
With war unhop'd the Latians to farprize? 
By fate you boall, and by the gods decree, IM 

He left his native land for Italy : 
Confefs the truth; by madCaflandra, more 
Than Heaven, infpir'd, he fought a foreign (here! • 
Did I perfuade to iruft his fecond Troy 
To the raw conduft of a beardlefs boy? loj 

With walls unfini(h*d, which hirofdf for&kes. 
And through the waves a wandering voyage xaHsesi 
When have I urg'd him meanly to demand 
The Tufcan aid, and arm a quiet land? 
Did I or Iris give this mad advice? i'O 

Or made the fool himfelf the fatal choice? 
You think it hard, the Latians ftiould deftroy 
With fwords your Trojans, and with fires your Troy: 
Hard and unjuft indeed, for men to draw 
Their native air, nor take a foreign law: nj 

That Turnus is permitted ftill to live. 
To whom his birth a god and goddefs give : 
But yet 'tis juft and lawful for your line. 
To drive their fields, and force with fraud to join. 
Realms not your own, among your clans divide, H© 
And from the bridegroom tear the promisM brides 
Petition, while you public arms prepare; 
Pretend a peace, and yet provoke a war, 
'Twas given to you, your darling fon to flirowd. 
To draw the daftard from the fighting crowd 
And for a man obtend asi em^x>j c\a\A 
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ming fleets you turned the fire away, 

ng'd the (hips to daughters of the fea. 

ny crime, the Queen of Heaven offendsj 

efumc to fave her fuffering friends. 1 30 

1, not knowing what his foes decree, 

is abfent : abfent let him be. 

Cythera, yours the Cyprian towefs, 

recedes, and the facred bowers. 

you then thefe needlefs arms preparCj t^g 

s provoke a people prone to war? 

ith fire the Trojan town deface, 

ir from return your exird race? 

le caufe of mifchief, or the man, 

iwlefs luft the fatal war began? 149 

tt whofe faidi th' adulterous youth rely*d : 

)mi8*d, who procured, the Spartan bride? 

I th* united ftates of Greece combined, 

e the world of the perfidious kind; 

IS your time to fear the Trojan fate: 14J 

larrels and complaints are now too late. 

Juno* Murmurs rile, with mix'd applauie; 

ley favour, or diflike, the caufe: 

8, when yet unfledg'd in woods they lie, 

ers firft their tender voices try : 1 5C^' 

de on the main with bellowing rage, 

ms to trembling mariners prefage. 

thus to both reply 'd th* imperial god, 

ikes Heaven's axles with his awful nod* 

le begms, the filent fenate (land 1 g^ 

«£ience» iiflening to the dread command: 
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The clouds difpel; the winds their breath rdhain;; 
And the holh'd waves lie flatted en the rnaiii). 

Ccdeftialsf your attentive ears incline; 
^ee, faid the god, the Trojans muft not join i6o] 
In wi(h*d alliance with the Titian line; 
Since endlefs jarrings, and immortal hate. 
Tend but to difcompofe our happy ftate; 
The war henceforward be refig^n'd to Fate, 
Each to his proper fortune ftand or fall, i6{ 

'Equal and anconcem^d I look on all. 
Oftutulians, Trojans, are the iame to me; 
And both (hall draw the lots their fates decree* 
Let thcfe aflault, if Fortune be their friend^ 
And if (he favours thofe, let thofc defend : 170 

The Fates will find their way. The Thunderer faid; 
And (hook the facrcd honours of his head; 
Attcfting Styx, th' inviolable flood. 
And the black regions of his brother god: 
Txembled the poles of Heav'n; and earth coBfefs'd | 
the nod: IJ5J 

This end the feffions had : the fenate rife. 
And to his palace wait their fovereign through the fcics. 

Mean time, intent upon their fiege, die foes 
Within their walls the Trojan hoft inclofe: 
They wound, they kiH, they watch at every gate: 180 
Renew the fires, ^nd urge their happy fate. 

Th' iEneans wiih in vain their wonted chief, 
Hopelefs of flight, more hopelefs of relief; 
Thin on the towers they ftand; and ev'n thofe few, 
A feeble, fsdnting, andlde^eidsd crew: 18; 
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I the face of danger fomc there flood: 
wo bold brothers of Sarpcdon's blood, 
and Acmon: both th' AiTaraci; 
^ Haemon« znd, though young, refolv'd to die. 
thefe were Clams and Thymetes join'd| 19^ 
! and Caftor, both of Lycian kind. 
Acmon 's hands a rolling (lone there came, 
ge» it half deferv'd a mountain's name! 
r.finew'd was the youth* aad big of booe, 
rother Mneftheus could not more have done; 
! great father of th' intrepid fon. 
firebrands throw* fome flights of arrows fend; 
Doie with darts, and fome with flones drfend* 
the prefs appears the beauteous boy, 
arc of Venus, and the hope of Troy^ aoo 

vely face unarm'd* his head was bare, 
^lets o'er his fhoulders hung his hair^ 
rchead circled with a diadem; 
^ifh'd from the crowd he fhines a gem, 
s'd in gold, or polifh'd ivory fct, 20g 

I the meaner foil of fable jet, 
' Kmarus was wanting to the wat, 
ing pointed arrows from afar, 
eath with poifon arm'd : in Lydia bora 
plenteous harvefls the fat fields adorn : zti^ 

proud Padolus floats the fruitful lands, 
aves a rich manure of golden fands, 
Capys, author of the Capuan name: 
lere was Mneflheus too increas'd in £ime, 
roxnusiiom the camp he caft with fliame. 21 < 
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Thus mortal war was wag'd on either fi3c. ' 
Mean time the hero cats the nightly tide: 
For, anxious, from Evander when he went. 
He foogfat the Tyrrhene camp, and Tarchon's tent; 
£xpos'd the caafe of coming to the chief; 229 

His name and country told, and alk'd relief: 
Propos'd the terms; his own fmall ftrength declared. 
What vengeance proud Mezentius had prepared: 
What Tumus, bold and violent, defign'd; 
Then (hcw'd the flippery ftate of human kind, 22; 
And fickle Fortune; wam'd him to beware: 
And to his wholefome connfel added prayer. 
Tarchon, without delay, the treaty figns : 
And to the Trojan troops the Tufcan joins. 

They foon fet fail ; nor now the Fates withftand; 230 
Their forces trufted with a foreign hand, 
^neas leads^ upon his ftem appear 1 

Two lions carv'd, which rifing Ida bear; f 

Ida, to wandering Trojans ever dear. J 

Under their grateful (hade iEneas fate, 2JJ 

Revolving war's events, and various fate. 
His left young Pallas kept, fix*d to his fide. 
And oft' of winds inquir'd, and of the tide: 
Oft' of the liars, and of their watery way; 
And what he fuffer'd both by land and fca. ^+0 

Now, facred fitters, open all your fpring: 
The Tufcan leaders, and their army fing ; 
Which followed great ^neas to the war: 
Their arms, their numbers, and their names, declare 

A thott- 



A thoufand youths brave Mafficus obey, 245 

Born iir the Tiger, through the foaming fca; 

From Afium brought, and Cofa, by his care ; 

For arms, light qoivery, bows and (hafts they bear. 

Fierce Abas next^ his men bright armour wore; 

His flem, Apollo's golden ftatue bore^ 250 

Six hundred Populonea fent along. 

All flcill'd in martial exercife, and (Irong. 

Three hundred more for battle Ilva joins. 

An iflerenown'd for fleel, and unexhaufted mines. 

Afylas on his prow the third appears. 255 

\^Tio heaven interprets, and the wandering ftars 5 

From offered entrails prodigies expounds. 

And peals of thunder, with prefaging founds* 

A thoufand fpears in warlike order ftand. 

Sent by the Pifans under his command. 260 

Fair Aftur follows in the watery fields 
Proud of his manag'd horfe, and painted fhield, 
Gravifca, noifom from the neighbouring fen. 
And his own Coere,- fent three hundred men r 
With thofe which Minio's fields, and Pyrgi gave; 26} 
AH bred in arms, unanimous and brave. 

Thou^, Mufe, the name of Cinyras renew ; 
And brave Cupavo followed but by few : 
Whofe helm confefs'd the lineage of the man. 
And bore, with wings difplay'd, a filver fwan. 270 
Love was the fault of his fam'd anceftry, 
Whofe forms and fortunes in his enfigns fly. 
For Cycnus lov'd unhappy Phaeton, 
And fung his lofs in poplar groves alone; 
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Beneath the filler (hades to footh his grief: t7J 

beaven heard his fong, and haften'd his relief; 
And changed to fnowy plumes his hoary hair. 
And wing'd his flight, to chant aloft in air* 
His fon Cupavo brufli'd the briny flood: 
XJpon his ftcm a brawny Centaur flood, 2S0 

^ Who heav'd a rock, and threatening dill to throw. 
With lifted hands, alarm'd the feas below: 
They feem to fear the formidable fight. 
And roird their billows on, to fpeed his flight. 

Ocnus was next, who led his native train 2S5 

Of hardy warriors through the watery plain. 
The fon of Manto, by the Tufcan flrcam. 
From whence the Mantuan town derives the namei 
An ancient city, but of mix'd defcent, 
Three feveral tribes compofe the government: *9^ 
Four towns are under each; but all obey 
The Mantuan laws, and own the Tufcan fway. 

Hate to Mezentius arm'd five hundred more. 
Whom Mincius from his fire Benacus bore; 
(Mincius with wreaths of reeds his forehead covered 
o'er. . 29J ^ 

Thefe grave Auletes leads. A hundred fweep. 
With ftretching oars, at once the glafly deep: 
Him, and his martial train, the Triton bears. 
High on his poop the fea-green god appears: 
Frowning he feems his crooked (hell to found, i^ 
And at the blall the billows dance around* 
A hairy man above the wafte he (hows, 
A porpoife tail beneath his beUy grows; 
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s a fifh : his breaft the waves divides^ 
h and foam augment the murmuring tides. 30^ 
lirty (hips tranfport the chofcn train» 
r's relief,, and fcour the briny main, 
vas the world forfaken by the fun, 
jbc half her nightly race had run. 
ful chief, who never clos'd his eyes, jiOt 
:he rudder holds, the fails fupplies.. 
jf Nereids meet him on the Hood, 
own gallies, hewn from Ida's wood: 
as many nymphs the fea they fwcep, 
before tall veflels on the deep. 31^ 

)w him from afar; and in a ring 
le (hip that bore the Trojan king.. 
:e, whofe voice excell'd the reft, 
e waves advanc'd her fnowy breaft. 
t hand ftops the ftern, her left divides 32%. 
ing ocean, and corrcfts the tides : 
* for all the choir ; and thus began 
afing words to warn th' unknowing man: 
rbv'd lord? O goddefs-bom! awake,, 
^ery fail, purfue your watery track; 32y. 

; your courfe. Your navy once were we,. 
I's height defcending to the fea: 
nus, as at anchor fix'd we ftood,^ 
. to violate our holy wood. 
»s'd from (hore we fled his fires profane 330 ^ 
ngly we broke our matter's chain); > 

: have fought you through the Tufcan main. J 

The 
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The mighty mother changM our forms to thefe. 
And gave us life immortal in the feas. 
But young Afcanius, in his camp diftrefs'd, 555 

By your infulting foes is hardly prcfs'd ; 
Th' Arcadian horiemen, and Etrurian hoft> 
Advance in order on the Latian coaft: 
To cut their way the Daunian chief deiigns^ 
Before their troops can reach the Trojan lines. 540 
Thou, when the rofy mom reftores the light> 
Firft arm thy foldiers for th' enfuing fight; 
Thyfelf the fated fword of Vulcan wield^ 
And bear aloft th* impenetrable fhield. 
To-morrow's fun, unlefs my &ill be vain^ |^J 

Shall fee huge heaps of foes in battle flain. 
Parting, (he fpoke; and, with immortal force, 
Pufti'd on the veiTel in her watery courfe> 
(For well fhe knew the way) impelled behind^ 
The fliip flew forward, and outftript the wind. 350 
The reft make up : unknowing of the caufe. 
The chief admires their fpeed, and happy omcni 
draws* 

Then thus he pray'd, and fix*d on heaven his eyes: 
Hear thou, great mother of the deities. 
With turrets crown'd, (on Ida's holy hill, 35I 

Fierce tigers, rein'd and curb'd, obey thy will). 
Firm thy own omens, lead us on to fight. 
And let thy Phrygians conquer in thy right. 

He faid no more. And now renewing day 
Had chac^d the Ihadows of the night away. 360 

Hi 
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He charg'd the foldicrs with preventing care. 
Their flags to follow, and their arms prepare ; 
Wam'd of th* cnfuing fight, and bade them hope the 
war. 

Now, from his lofty poop, he view'd below. 
His camp encompafs'd, and th* inclofing foe. 36J 
His blazing fliield embrac'd, he held on high; 
The camp receive the fign, and with loud (houts reply. 
Hope arms their coarage : from their towers they throw 
Their darts with double force, and dtive the foe. 
Thus, at the fignal given, the cranes arife 370 

fiefore the flormy fouth, and blacken all the ikies. 
King Tumus wonder'd at the fight renew'd ; 

Till, looking back, the Trojan fleet he view'd; 

The fcas with fwelling canvafs cover'd o'er; 

And the fwift (hips defcending on the fliore, 575 

The Latians faw from far, with dazzled eyes. 

The radiant creft that feem'd in flames to rife. 

And dart diflTufive fires around the field ; 

And the keen glittering of the golden (hield. 

Thus threatening comets, when by night they rife, 380 

Shoot fanguine dreams, and fadden all the (kies : 

So Sirius, flalhing forth finifter lights. 

Pale human-kind with plagues and with dry famine 
frights. 

Yet Tumus, with undaunted mind, is bent 

To man the fhores, and hinder their defcent: 385 

And thus awakes the courage of his friends. 

What you fo long have wifli'd, kind fortune fends : 
VoL.XXIII^ " Y In 
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In ardent arms to meet th' inyading foe : 
You find, and find him at advantage now* 
Yours is the day, you need but only dare: 390 

Your fwords will make you matters of the war. 
Your fires, your fons, your houfes, aod your lands. 
And deareft wives, are all withki your hands* 
Be mindful of the race from whence you came; 
And emulate in arms your father's fame* 39; 

Now take the time, while daggering yet they fiand 
With feet unfirm ; and prepoflefs the ftrand : 
Fortune befriends the bold. No more he faid. 
But balanc'd whom to leave, jind whom to lead : 
Then thefc elefts, the landing to prevent; 400 

And thofe he leaves, to keep the city pent. 

Mean time the Trojan fends his troops afhore: 
Some are by boats exposed, by bridges more. 
With labouring oars they bear along the ftrand. 
Where the tide languifhes, and leap a-land* 40J 

Tarchon obferves the coaft with careful eyes. 
And where no ford he finds,, no water fries. 
Nor billows with unequal murmur roar. 
But fmoothly Aide along, and fwell the Ihore: 
That courfe he fteer'd, and thus he gave command, 
Here ply your oars, and at all hazard land : 
Force on the veffel, that her keel may wound 
This hated foil, and furrow hoftile ground. 
Let me fecurely land, I afk no more. 
Then fink my fhips, or fhatter on the fhore. 41 J 
This fiery fpeech inflames his fearful friends. 
The/ tug at every oar; and every ftretcher bends : 
'5 Ther 
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They run their (hips agrociiid» the vefiels knodc, 
Thas forc'd afhore) and tremble with the Ihodu 
Farchon's alone was loft, and ftranded floods 420 
hack on a bank, and beaten by the flood. 
^he breaks her back, the loofenM fides give way, 
^d plunge the Tufcan foldiers in the Tea, 
Their broken oars and floating plank^ withftand 
Their pafTage, While they labour to the land; 425 
And ebbing tides bear back upon th' uncertain fand. 

Now Tumus leads his troops, without delay, 
Advancing to the margin of the fca. 
The trumpets found: ^neas firft aflail'd 
The clowns new-rais'd and raw; and foon prevail'd« 430 
^reat Theron fell, an omen of the fight: 
ireat Theron large of linabs, of giant height, 
ie firft in open fields dcfy'd the prince, 
Jut armourfcard with gold was no defence 
^gainfl the fated fword, which openM wide 43 J 

iis plated fhield, and pierc'd his n^ed fide. 

Next, Lycas fell; who, not like others born, 
Vas from his wretched mother ripp'd and torn : 
acred, O Phoebus! from his birth to thee, 
^or his beginning life from biting fled was free* 44^ 
^or far from him was Gyas laid along, 
)f monftrous buUc; with CifTeus fierce and firong ; 
^ain bulk and (brength; for when the chief affail'd, 
^or valour, nor Herculean arms, avail'd; 
sFor their fam*d father, wont in war to go 445 

Vith gieat Mcides, while he toil'd belowt 

Y z Th« 
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The noify Pharos next recciv'd his death, 
iEneas writh'd his dart, and ftopp'd his bawUng bieath« 
Then wretched Cydon had rcceiv'd his doom, 
Who courted Clytius in his beardlefs bloom, 450 
And fought with lull obfcene polluted joys : 
The Trojan fword had cur'd his love of boys. 
Had not his feven bold brethren ftopp'd the courle 
Of the fierce champion, with united force* 
Seven darts are thrown at once, and fome xtbound 4;; 
From his bright ihield, fome on his helmet found: 
The reft had reach'd him, but his mother's caie 
Prevented thofe, and tum'd afide in air. 

The prince then caU'd Achates, to fupply 
The fpcars that knew the way to vidory. 460 

Thofe fatal weapons, which, inur'd to blood. 
In Grecian bodies under Ilium ftood : 
Not one of thofe my hand (hall tofs in vain 
Againft our foes, on this contended plain. 
He faid: then feiz'd a mighty fpear, and threw; 46; 
Which, wing'd with fate, through Mxon's buckler flew; 
Pierc'd all the brazen plates, and reach'd his heart: 
He ftagger'd with intolerable fmart, 
Alcanor faw ; and reach'd, but reach'd in vain. 
His helping hand, his brother to fuftain. 470 

A fecond fpear, which kept the former courfe. 
From the fame hand, and fent with equal force. 
His right arm pierc'd, and, holding on, bereft 
His ufe of both, and pinion'd down his left. 
Then Numitor, fi-om his dead brother, drew 47i 
Th' ill-omen'd fpear, and At tbe Trojan threw: 

"?w(entiiJg 
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Preventing Fate dircfts the lance awry. 
Which, glancing, only mark'd Achates* thigh. 

In pride of youth the Sabine Claufus came. 
And from afar at Dryops took his aim. 480 

The fpear flew hifling through the middle fpace. 
And pierc'd his throat, direded at his face: 
It ftopp'd at once the paffage of his wind. 
And the free foul to flitting air refign'd: 
His forehead was the firft that ftruck the ground ; 485 
Life-blood and life rufh'd mingled through the wound. 
He flew three brothers of the Borean race. 
And three, whom Kmarus, their native place. 
Had fent to war, but all the fons of Thrace. 
Halefus next, the bold Aurunci leads; 490 

The fon of Neptune to his aid fuccecds, 
Confpicuous on his horfe: on either hand 
Thefe fight to keep, and thofe to win the land. 
With mutual blood th' Aufonian foil is dy'd. 
While on its borders each their claim decide. 495 

As wintery winds, contending in the Iky, 
With equal force of lungs their titles try: 
They rage, they roar; the doubtful rack of heaven 
Stands without motion, and the tide undriven: 
Each bent to conquer, neither fide to yield; . 500 
They long fufpend the fortune of the field. 
Both armies thus perform what courage can: 
Foot fet to foot, and mingled man to man. 

But in another part, th' Arcadian horfe. 
With ill-fuccefs engage the Latin force, 505 

y 3 V^T. 
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For where th' impetuous torrent, rulhing down. 
Huge craggj ftones^ and rooted trees had thrown^ 
They left theii courfers, and, unus'd to fight 
On foot, were fcatter'd in a fhaiaefB] flight. 
Pallas, who with difdain and grief had ▼iew*d 510 
His foes purfuing, and his friends purfu*d, 
Us'd threatnings mix'd with piayera, his laft lefoaice; 
With thefe to move their minds, with thoieto£ret]ieir 

force. 
Which way, companions ! whither would you ron? 
By you yourfelves, and mighty battles wto; 515 
By my great fire, by his efbbHfh'd name> 
And early promife of my future fame; 
By my youth emulous of equal right. 
To (hare his honours, fhun ignoble flight. 
Truft not your feet; your hands muft hew your way 
Through yon black body, and that thick array: 
'Tis through that forward path that we mufl come: 
There lies our way, and that our paflage home* 
Nor powers above, nor deflinies below, I 

Opprefs our arms ; with equal ftrength we go; 52 J > 
With mortal hands to meet a mortal foe. i 

See on what foot we fland : a fcanty (hore; 
The fea bdiind, our enemies before: 
No paflage left, unlefs we fwim the main; 
Or, forcing thefe, the Trojan trenches gain* J30 
This faid, he flrode with eager hafle along. 
And bore amidft the thickeft of the throng, 
Lagus, the firfl he met, with fate to fi)c. 
Had heav'd a ftone of m^ty vrd^ht to throw ; 
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Jtooping, the fpear defccnded on his chine, 535 

[uft where the bone diftinguilh'd either loin : 
[t ftuck fo faft, fo deeply bury'd lay. 
That fcarce the viftor forc'd the fteel away. 

Hifbon came on, but while he mov'd too flow 
To wi(h*d revenge, the prince prevents his blow; 54JO 
For, warding his at once, at once he piefs'd; 
And plung'd the fatal weapon in his breaft* 
Then lev\id Anchemolus he laid in duft. 
Who flain'd his ftepdam's bed with impious luft. 
And after him the Daunian twins were flain, 545 
Laris and Thimbrus, on the Latian plain : 
So wondrous like in feature, ftiapc, and fizc. 
As caus'd an error in their parents' eyes. 
Grateful miilake! but foon the fword decides 
The nice diftinAion, and their fate divides. J50 

For Thimbrus' head was lopp'd: and Laris' hand, 
Difmeraber'd, fought its owner on the ftrand: 
The trembling fingers yet the fauchion ftrain. 
And threaten flill th' intended flroke in vain. 

Now, to renew the charge, th' Arcadifes came: 
>ight of fuch adls, and fenfe of honeft Ihame, 
And grief, with anger mix'd, their minds inflame. 
Then with a cafual blow was Rhseteus flain. 
Who chanc'd, as PaHas threw, to crofs the plairfl 
The flying fpear was after Ilus fent, 5(5o 

But Rhaeteus happen'd on a death unmeant: 
From Teuthras and from Tyrus while he fled. 
The lance^ athwart his body, laid him dead, 

y + RoU'd 
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Koird from his chariot with a raoftal wound. 

And intercepted fate» he fpum'd the ground* fS} 

As, when in fummer welcome winds arife. 
The watchful (hepherd to the foreft flies. 
And fires the midmofl plants ; contagion fpieacb^ 
And catching flames infecl the neighbouring heads; 
Around the foreft flies the furious blaft, 5701 

And all the leafy nation finks at laft ; f 

And Vulcan rides in triumph o'er the wafte; i 

The paftor> pleas'd with his dire vidlory. 
Beholds the fatiate flames in (heets afcend the (ky: 
So Pallas' troops their fcatter'd ftrength unite; 577 
And, pouring on their foes, their prince delight, 

Halefus came, fierce with defire of blood 
(But firfl coUeded in his arms he ftood/; 
Advancing then he ply'd the fpear fo well, 
Ladon, Demodochus, and Pheres, fell: j8o 

Around his head he tofs'd his glittering brand. 
And from Strymonius hew'd his better hand. 
Held up to guard his throat : then hurPd a ftone 
At Thoas' ample front, and pierc'd the bone: 
It ftruck beneath the fpace of either eye, 585 

And blood, and mingled brains, together fly* 
Deep Ikill'd in future fates, Halefus* fire 
Did with the youth to lonely groves retire: 
But, when the father's mortal race was run. 
Dire Deftiny laid hold upon the fon, 590 

And haul'd him to the war : to find beneath 
Th' Evandiian fpear a memorable death* 

FallaB 
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Pallas th' encotinter ksks ; but, ere he throwf, 
To Tufcan Tiber thus addrefs'd his vows : 
O facred ftream, diredl my flying dart, 595 

And give to pafs the proud Halefus' heart : 
His arms and fpoils thy holy oak (hall bear. 
Pleas'd with the bribe, the god received his prayer ; 
For, while his ihield proteAs a friend diftrefs'd. 
The dart came driving on, and pierc'd his breaft* 600 

But'Laufus, no fmall portion of the war. 
Permits not panick fear to reign too far, 
Caus'd by the death of fo renown *d a knight; 
But by his own example chears the fight. 
Fierce Abas iirft he flew ; Abas, the ftay 605 

Of Trojan hopes, and hindrance of the day. 
The Phrygian troops efcap'4 the Greeks in vain. 
They, and their mix'd allies, now load the plain. 
To the rude (hock of war both armies came. 
The leaders equal, and their (Irength the fame. 619 
The rear fo prefs'd the front, they could not wield 
Their angry weapons, to difpute the field. 
Here Pallas urges on, and Laufus there. 
Of equal youth and beauty both appear. 
But both by Fate forbid to breathe their native air. 
Their congrefs in the field great Jove withftands. 
Both doom'd to fall, but fall by greater hands. 

Mean time Juturna warns the Daunian chief 
Of Laufus* danger, urging fwift relief. 
With his driven chariot he divides the crowd, 620 
And, making to his friends, thus calls aload: 

Let 
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Let none prefume his needlefs aid to join ; 
Retire, and dear the field, the fight is mine^ 
To this right hand is Pallas only doe: 
Oh were his father here my juft revenge to view! 615 
From the forbidden fpace his men retir'd, 
Pallas their awe and his ftem words admir'd. 
Surveyed him o'er and o'er with wondering ^ght^ 
.Struck with his haughty mien, and towering height. 
Then to the king; your empty vaunts forbear; 630 
Succefs I hope, and Fate I cannot fear* 
Alive or dead, I (hall deferve a name: 
Jove is impartial, and to both the fame. 
He faid, and to the void advanc'd his pace; 
Pale horror fate on each Arcadian face. 63J 

Then Turnus, from his chariot leaping lights 
Addrefs'd himfelf on foot to fingle fight. 
And, as a lion, when he fpies from far 
,A bull that feems to meditate the war. 
Bending his neck, and fpuming back the fand, 640 
Kuns roaring downward from his hilly fiand: 
Imagine eager Turnus not more flow. 
To ruih from high on his unequal foe. 
. Young Pallas, when he faw the chief advance 
Within due didance of his flying lance, 645 

Prepares to charge him firft, refolv'd to try 
If Fortune would his want of force fupply; 
And thus to Heaven and Hercules addrefs'd : 
Alcides, once on earth Evander's gueft. 
His fon adjures you by thofe holy rites, 65O 

That hofpitable board, thofe genial nights; 
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Aflift my great attempt to gain this prize^ 

And let proud Turnus "view, with dying eyes. 

His ravifh'd fpoils. 'Twas heard, the vain requeft; 

Alcides moum'd; and ftiflcd fighs within his breaft. 

Then Jove, to footh his foirow, thus began; ' t 

Short bounds of life arc fet to mortal man; I 

•Tis virtue's work alone to ftretch the narrow fpan. J 

So many fons of gods in bloody fight. 

Around the walls of Troy, have loft the light : 660 

My own Sarpedon fell beneath his foe, 

3Sfor I, his mighty fire, could ward the Wow* 

Ev'n Turnus (hortly fhall Fefign his breath; 

And (lands already on the verge of death. 

This faid, the god permits the fatal ^ght, 66} 

iut from the Latian fields averts his fight. 

Now with full force his fpear young Pallas threw; 
And, having thrown, his fluning fauchion drew: 
The fteel juft grai'd along the (houlder jomt. 
And marked it flightly with the glancing point. 670 
Fierce Turnus &r^ to nearer diftance drew. 
And pois'd his pointed fpear before he threw : 
Then, as the winged weapon whizz'd along. 
See now, faid he, whofe arm is better ftrong. 
The fpear kept on the fatal courfe, unftay'd 675 

By plates of iron, which o'er the fhield were laid: 
Through folded brafs and tough bull-hides it pafs'd. 
His croflet pierc'd, and reach'd his heart at laft. 
In vain the youth tugs at the broken wood. 
The foul comes ifluing with the vital blood; 6S0 

He. 
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He !^)2!s; ^ jras upon lus body found; 
Aod widi bis bicoihr tecdi he bites tbe groond. 

TunMs bctbode die coxple: Arcadians hear« 
Stti^i be; my anc&g^ to Toar mailer bear: 
$iKb IS the luedcftcT*d» die fool fend: 685 

It cvHb him detr to be the Phrygians' friend. 
Tbe )ii<k& boJy» «ell hiiii> I beftow, 
Voaik^d^ CO leil his wanderuig ghoft below. 
He laid, and tmnpKed down with all the force 
Ot his kit ib^> ^ (poni'd die wretched corfe: 69) 
Thca ibacch^d die dusing belt, with gold inlaid; 
I'V belt EufytMtt^s artful hands had made: 
Where iity ^ical bftdes» expre(s*d to fight, 1 

All> tn the corap«ii^ of one mournful night, \ 

Ikynv vJ iheir bcidegrooms of returning light. 695 J 

In aa ill hour infulting Tumus tore 
Thote gokien ipoUs, and in a worfe he wore. 
O inonals! blind in &re, who never know 
To bear high fortune, or endure the low! 
"^llie time thall come» when Tumus, but in vain^ 700 
Shall wtlh untouch d the trophies of the ilain: 
Shall \* lib die fatal belt were far awa)r ; 
And curie the dire remembrance of the day. 

The fad Arcadians from th* unh^>p]r fidd» 
Bear back the breathlefs body on a £hidd. 705 

O grace and grief of war? at once reftor'd 
With praifes to thy fire, at once deplor'd. 
One day tirit fent :hce to d« fighting &dd. 
Beheld whole heaps of foes in batdc kiU'd; 
Otoe day bdkdd xb^ dad» vidbftUQC u^oa thy ihiekL J 



.} 



iBNEIS. BOOK X. 



sss. 



difmal news, not from uncertain fame, 

ad fpe^tors, to the hero came : 

riends upon the brink of ruin ftand, 

fs relieved by his vidorions hand* 

'hirls his fword around, without delay, 71 j 

hews through adverfe foes an ample way; 

nd fierce Tumus, of his conqueft proud: 

der, Pallas, all that friendfhip ow*d 

irge deferts, are prefent to his eyes; 

flighted hand, and hbfpitable ties* 72^ 

►ur fons of Sulmo, four whom Ufens bred, 

3ok in fight, and living vidims led, 

leafe the ghoft of Pallas ; and expire 

crifice, before his funeral fire. 

lagus next he threw : he ftoop'd below 725 

flying fpear, and (hun'd the promised blow. 

1, creeping, clafp'd the hero's knees, and pray'd: 

oung lulus, by thy father's (hade, 

are my life, and fend me back to fee 

onging fire, and tender progeny. 73 • 

fty houfe I have, and wealth untold, 

Irer ingots, and in bars of gold : 

hefe, and fums befides, which fee no day, 

ranfom of this one poor life fhall pay* 

furvive, fhall Troy the lefs prevail? 73 j 

igle foul's too light to turn the fcale. 

aid. The hero ftemly thus reply *d: 

bars, and ingots, and the fums befide, 

e for thy children's lot. Thy Tumus broke 

ules of war, by one relentleft flxoke^ 740 
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"When Pkllaff fell: fo deemB, nor deems alooCp 

My father's Ihadow, but my liTing foo. 

Thos having faid^ of idnd TCmorfe bereft. 

He feiz'd liis helm, and diagg'd him with his kft: 

Th^ with Ms right-hand, whilft His neck he wxeadi*d. 

Up to the hilts his (hining £aiichion Iheadi'd. 

Apolld^s pried, Haemonides, was near. 
His holy fillets on his front appear^ 
Glittering in anns he Ihone amidft the crowds 
Much of his god, more of his pia^e proud : 750 
Him the fierce Trojan foUow'd through the fidd. 
The holy coward fell: arid, forced to yield. 
The prince flood o'er the prieft; and at one blow 
Sent him an offering to the fhades below* 
His arms Sereflhus on his fhoolders bears, 75J 

Defign'd a trophy to the god of wars. 

Vulcanian Cxculos renews the fight ; 

And umbro bom upon the mountain's height* 

The champion chears his troops t* encounter thofe^ 

And fceks revenge himfelf on other foes. 7^0 

At Anxur's fhield he drove, and at the blow 

Both fhield and arm to ground together go. 

Anxur had boafled much of magic charms. 

And thought he wore impenetrable arms; 

So made by mutter'd fpells: and from the fpheres 76f 

Had life fecur'd in vain, for length of years* 

Then Tarquitus the field in triumph trod; 

A nymph his mother, and his fire a god. 

Exulting in bright arms, he braves the prince; 

With his portended lance he makes defences 77P 

Bears 
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ick his feehk foe ; then, preffin^ on, 

lis better hand, and drags him down. 

I'er the proftrate wretch, and as he lay» 

es inventing, and prepared to pray, 

ffhis head; the tronk a moment flood, 77^ 

nk; and roll'd along the fand in blood. 

irengefol vidor thus upbraids the ihun; 

e, proud man, unpity'd on the phdn: 

e, inglorious, and without a tomb, 

a thy mother, and thy native home: 7S0 

to favage beafls, and birds of prey; 
ivn for food to'monfters of the fea* 
yeas and Antxus next he ran, 
icfs of Tumus, and who led his van, 
xi for fear; with thefe he chac'd along, 785" 
the yellow-lock'd, and Numa ftrong, 
eat in arms, and both were fair and young : 
was fon to Volfcens lately flain, 
h furpafling all the Latian train, 
Amych fix*d his filent eafy reign. 790 J 

as iEgean, when with heaven he drove, 
ppofite in arms to mighty Jove; 
dl his hundred hands, provok'd the war, 
the forky lightning from afar: 

mouths his flaming breath expires, 795 

h for flaih returns, and fires for fires: 

ight-hand as many fwords he wields, 

es the thunder on as many fhields : 

rength like his the Trojan hero flood, 

>n the fields with falling crops were ftrowd, 

)nce his fauchion found the tafie of blood. 
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With fury fcarcc to be concciv'd, he flew 
Againfl Nipbaeus, whom four courfers drew. 
They, when they fee the fiery chief advance. 
And pufhing at their chefts his pointed lance, 805 
Wheel'd with fo fwift a motion, mad with fear, 
They drew their mailer headlong from the chair: 
They ftare, they ftart, nor flop their couHc, before 
They bear the bounding chariot to the fhore. 

Now Lucagus and Liger fcour the plains, 810 
With two white fteeds, but Liger holds the reinsj 
And Lucagus the lofty feat maintains. 
Bold brethren both, the former wav'd in air 
His flaming fword ; iEneas couch*d his fpear, 
Unus'd to threats, and more unus*d to fear. 815 
Then Liger thus. Thy confidence is vain 
To 'fcape from hence, as from the Trojan plain: 
Nor thefe the fteeds which Diomede beftrode. 
Nor this the chariot where Achilles rode : 
Nor Venus' veil is here, nor Neptune's ihield: 82d 
Thy fatal hour is come; and this the field. 
Thus Liger vainly vaunts : the Trojan peer 
Retum'd his anfwer with his flying fpear. 
As Lucagus to lafh his horfes bends. 
Prone to the wheels, and his left foot protends, 82J 
Rrcpar'd for flght, the fatal dart arrives. 
And through the border of his buckler drives ; 
Pafs'd through, and pierc*d his groin ; the deadly wound, 
Caft: from his chariot, roll'd him on the ground. 
Whom thus the chief upbraids withfcomful fpight; 830 
Blame not the flownefs of your fteeds in flight; 

Vain 



A N E I S. B O O K X. 337 

ladows did not force their fwift retreat: 
1 yourfelf forfake your empty feat. 
I, and feiz'd at once the loofen'd rein 
iger lay already on the plain 855 

fame (hock) ; then, ftretching out his hands, 
creant thus his wretched life demands : 
y thyfelf, O more than mortal man! 
and him from whom thy breath began, 
>rm*d thee thus divine, I beg thee fpare 840 
>rfeit life, and hear thy fuppliant's prayer, 
luch he fpoke; and more he would have faid, 
: flem hero turned afide his head. 
It him (hort: I hear another man, 
Ik'd not thus before the fight began ; 545 

ike your turn : and, as a brother (hould, 
your brother to the Stygian ilood: 
hrough his breaft his fatal fword he fcnt, 
e foul iifued at the gaping vent, 
ms the flcies, and torrents tear the ground, 850 
ag'd the prince, and fcatter'd deaths around : 
;th Afcanius, and the Trojan train, 
rom the camp, fo long befieg'd in vain, 
me the king of gods and mortal man 
onference with his queen, and thus began: 85 j 
er-goddefs, and well-pleafing wife, 
ink you Venus* aid fupports the flrife; 
5. her Trojans, or themfelv^s alone 
ibom valour force their fortune on ? 
erce in fight, with courage undecay'dt 85o 
if fuch warriors want immortaji aid« 
. XXIIJ. Z ^^ 
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To whom the goddefs with the charming eye8» 
Soft in her tone, fubmiffively replies. 
Why, O my fovercign lord, whofe frown I fear. 
And cannot, nnconcem'd, your anger bear; S65 
Why urge you thus my grief? when if I ftill 
(As once I was) were mifbeis of yonr will. 
From your almighty power, yonr pleafing wife 
Might gain the grace of lengthening Tumus' life; 
Securely fnatch him from the fatal fight; 870 

And give him to his aged father's fight. 
Now let him perilh, fince you hold it good. 
And glut the Trojans with his pious blood. 
Yet from our lineage he derives his name. 
And in the fourth degree from god Pilumnus came! 
Yet he devoutly pays you rites divine. 
And oflFers daily incenfe at your Ihrine. 

Then fhortly thus the fovereign god reply'd; 
Since in my power and goodnefs you confide; 
If for a little fpace, a lengthened fpan, 8S0 

You beg reprieve for this expiring man; 
I grant you leave to take your Tumus hence. 
From inilant fate, and can fo far difpenie. 
But if feme fecret meaning lies beneath. 
To fave the ihort-liv'd youth from deftin'd death: 885 
Or if a farther thought you entertain. 
To change the fates; you feed your hopes in vain. 

To whom the goddefs thus, with weeping eyes: 
And what if that requeft your tongue denies. 
Your heart ihould grant; and not a fhort repricrc, 890 
Bat length of certain life to Tumus give? 
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)eedy death attends the guihlefs youth, 

)refaging foul divines with truth, 

, O! I wi(h might err through caufelcfs fears, 

>u (for you have power) prolong his years. 895 

s having faid, involv'd in clouds, ihe flies, 

ives a ftonn before her through the fldcs, 

be defcends, alighting on the plain, 

the fierce foes a dubious fight maintain. 

:ondens'd, a fpedlre foon ihe made, 900 

lat iEneas was, fuch feem'd the (hade. 

i with Dardan arms, the phantom bore 

id aloft, a plumy creft he wore : 

ind appear'd a (hining fword to wield, 

at fuftain'd an imitated (hield: 905 

lanly mien he ftalk*d along the ground ; 

.nted voice beiy*d, nor vaunting found 

launting ghofts appear to waking fight, 

idful vifions in our dreams by night). 

;ftre fcems the Daunian chief to dare, 910 

urilhes his empty fword in air: 

advancing Turnus hurPd his fpear; 

antom wheel'd, and feem'd to fly for fear, 

i Turnus thought the Trojan fled, 

th vain hopes his haughty fancy fed, 91 5 

r, O coward, (thus he calls aloud, 

md he fpoke to wind, and chac*d a cloud;) 

us forfake your bride I Receive from mc 

ed land you fought fo long by fea. 

, and, brandiihing at once his blade, 920 

iger pace purfu'd the flying lhade« 

Z 2 ^^. 
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By chance a (hip was faften'd to the (hore. 
Which from old Clafiam king Qfinios boie: 
Theplank was ready laid for fafcafccnt; 1 

For fhelter there the trembling (hadow bent, 925 > 
And ikipp'dy and fculk'd, and under hatches went. J 
Exulting Tumusy with regardlefs hafle, 
Afcends the plank, and to the galley pafs'd. 
Scarce had he rcach'd the prow, Satomia's hand 
The haulfers cuts, and (hoots the (hip from land. 930 
With wind in poop, the veflel ploughs the fea. 
And meafures back with fpeed her former way. 
Meantime ^neas feeks his abfent foe. 
And fends his flaughter'd troops to (hades below. 

The guileful phantom now forfook the (hrowd, 93J 
And flew fublime, and vani(h'd in a cloud. 
Too late young Tumus the delufion found. 
Far on the fea, ftill making from the ground. 
Then, thanklefs for a life redeem'd by (hame. 
With fenfe of honour ftung, and forfeit fame, 940 
Fearful befides of what in fight had pafs'd. 
His hands and haggard eyes to heaven he caft. 
O Jove! he cry*d, for what offence have I 
Deferv'd to bear this endlefs infamy? 
Whence am I forc'd, and whither am I borne, 945 
How, and with what reproach (hall I return! 
Shall ever I behold the Latian plain. 
Or fee Laurentum's lofty towers again ? 
What will they fay of their deferting chief? 
The war was mine, I fly from their relief: 950 

I led 
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I led to flaughtcr, and in flaughtcr leave; 

And ev'n from hence their dying groans receive. 

Here, over-match'd in fight, in heaps they lie. 

There fcatter'd o'er the fields ignobly fly. 

Gape wide, O earth! and draw me down alive, 955 

Or, oh, ye pitying winds I a wretch relieve; 

On fands or (helves the fplitting vcflel drive: 

Or {ct me (hipwreck'd on fome defert Ihore, 

Where no Rutulian eyes may fee me more ; 

Unknown to friends, or foes, or confcious Fame, 960 

Left fhe ihould follow, and my flight proclaim! 

Thus Tumus rav'd, and various fates revolv'd. 
The choice was doubtful, but the death refolv*d. 
And now the fword, and now the fea took place : 
That to revenge, and this to purge difgrace. 965 

Sometimes he thought to fwim the ftormy main. 
By ftretch of arms the diftant ihore to gain: 
Thrice he the fword aflfay'd, and thrice the flood; 
But Juno, mov'd with pity, both withftood : 
And thrice reprefs'd his rage: ftrong gales fupply'd. 
And puih'd the veflel o'er the fwelling tide. 
At length ihe lands him on his native Ihores, 
And to his father's longing arms reftores. 

Meantime, by Jove's impulfe, Mezentius arm'd. 
Succeeding Tumus, with his ardor warm'd 975; 

His fainting friends, reproach'd their Ihameful flight, 
Repeird the viftors, and renewed the fight. 
Againft their king the Tufcan troops confpire. 
Such is their hate, and fuch their fierce defire 

Z 3 Of 
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Of wi{h*d revenge : on him, and Inm alone, 980 
All hands employ'd, and all their darts are thrown. 
He, like a folid rock by feas inclosed. 
To raging winds and roaring waves opposed; 
From his proud fummit looking down, difdains 
Their empty menace, and unmov*d remains. 98; 

Beneath his feet fell haughty Hebrus dead. 
Then Latagus ; and Palmus as he fled : 
At Latagus a weighty ftonc he flung. 
His face was flatted, and his helmet rang. 
But Palmus from behind receives his wound, 990 
Hamftring'd he falls, and grovels on the ground: 
His creft and armour, from his body torn. 
Thy ihoulders, Laufus, and thy head adorn. 
Evas and Mymas, both of Troy, he flew, 
Mymas his birth from fair Theano drew: 993 

Bom on that fatal night, when, big with fire. 
The queen produc'd young Paris to his fire. 
But Paris in the Phrygian fields was flain; 
Unthinking Mymus, on the Latian plain. 

And as a favage boar on mountains bred, icoo 
With foreft maft and fattening marfties fed ; 
When once he fees himfelf in toils inclosed. 
By huntfmen and their eager hounds oppos'd. 
He whets his tufks, and turns, and dares the war; 
Th' invaders dart their javelins from afar; 100 J 

All keep aloof, and fafely fhout around. 
But none prefumes to give a nearer wound. 
He frets and froths, ereds his briftled hide. 
And Ihakes a grove oi \axtf:^ii^tEx\sk&^de: 
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Not otherwife the troops, with hate infpir'd loio 
And juft revenge, againft the tyrant fir'd; 
Their darts with clamour at a diftance drive. 
And only keep the langui(h*d war alive. 

From Coritus came Acron to the fight. 
Who left his fpoufe bctroth'd, and unconfummate night. 
Mezentios fees him through the fquadrons ride. 
Proud of the purple favours of his bride. 
Then, as a hungry lion, who beholds 
A gamefome goat who fri&s about the folds. 
Or beamy dag that grazes on the plain; 1020 

He runs, he roars, he (hakes his rifing mane; 
He grins, and opens wide his greedy jaws. 
The prey lies panting underneath his paws; 
He fills his famifh'd maw, his mouth runs o'er 
With unchew'd morfels, while he churns the gore: 
So proud Mezentius rufhes on his foes. 
And firft unhappy Acron overthrows : 
Stretch'd at his length, he fpurns the fwarthy ground. 
The lance, befmear'd with blood, lies broken in the 
wound. 

Then with difdain the haughty viAor view'd 1 030 
Orodes flying, nor the wretch purfu'd: 
Nor thought the daflard's back deferv*d a wound. 
But running gain'd th' advantage of the ground. 
Then, turning (hort, he met him face to face. 
To give his viftoiy the better grace. 103^ 

Orodes falls, in equal fight opprefs'd : 
Mezentius iix'd his foot upon his br^, 

Z 4 And 
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And refted lance: and thas aloud he cries^ 

Lo here the champion of my rebels lies. 

The fields aroand with lo Pasan ring^ 1040 

And peals of ihoats applaud the conquering king. 

At this the vanquiih'd, with his dying breath. 

Thus faintly fpoke, and prophefy'd in death: 

Nor thou, proud roan, unpuniih'd (halt remain; 

like death attends thee on this fatal plain. 1045 

Then, fourly fmiling, thus the king reply 'd : 

For what belongs to me, let Jove provide; 

But die thou firft, whatever chance enfue. 

He faid, and from the wound the weapon drew : 

A hovering mift came fwimming o'er his fight, 1050 

And feal'd his eyes in evcrlafting night. 

By Cadicus, Alcathous was flain; 
Sacrator Isud Hydafpes on the plain: 
Orfes the ftrong to greater ftrength muft yield : 
He, with Parthenius, were by Rapo kill'd. 105 J 

Then brave Meffapus Ericetes flew. 
Who from Lycaon's blood his lineage drew. 
But from his headftrong horfe his fate he found, > 
Who threw his matter as he made a bound ; > 

The chief, alighting, ftuckhimto the ground. io6oi 
Then Clonius hand in hand, on foot aflails. 
The Trojan finks, and Neptune's fon prevails. 

Agis the Lycian, ftepping forth with pride^ 
To fingle fight the boldeft foe defy'd; 
Whom Tufcan Valerus by force o'ercame, io6j 

And not bely'd his mighty father's fame. 

Salius 
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Salias to death the great Antronius fent. 

But the fame fate the viftor underwent ; 

Slain by Nealces' hand, well (kiU'd to throw 

The flying dart, and draw the far-deceiving bow. 1070 

Thus equal deaths are dealt with equal chance; 
By turns they quit their ground, by turns advance: 
Vidorsi and vanquilh'd, in the various field. 
Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yield. 
The gods from heaven furvey the fatal ftrife, 1 075 
And mourn the miferies of human life. 
Above the reft two |bddefies appear 
Concerned for each: here Venus, Juno there: 
Amidft the crowd infernal Ate (hakes 
Her icourge aloft^ and creft of hifiing fnakes. 2080 

Once more the proud Mezentius with difdain 
Brandifti'd his fpear, and rulh'd into the plain : 
Where towering in the midmoft ranks he ftood. 
Like tall Orion ftalking o'er the flood : 
When with his brawny breaft he cuts the waves, loSg 
His (houlders fcarce the topmoft billow laves. 
Or like a mountain-aih, whofe roots are fpread. 
Deep fix'd in earth, in clouds he hides his head. 

The Trojan prince beheld him from afar. 
And dauntlefs undertook the doubtful war* 1090 

ColleAed in his ftrength, and like a rock, 
Pois'd on his bafe, Mezentius ftood the ihock. 
He ftood, and, meafuring firft with careful eyes 
The fpace his fpear could reach, aloud he cries; 
My ftrong right-hand, and fword, aflift my ftroke; 
(Thofe only gods Mezentius will invoke) 
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His armoar, from the Trojan pirate torn. 

By my triumphant Laufas fhall be worn. 

He faid, and with his utmoft force he threw 

The mafly fpcar, which, hiffing as it flew, iioo 

Reach'd the celeftial Ihield that ftopp'd the coarfe; 

But glancing thence, the yet-unbroken force 

Took a new bent obliquely, and betwixt 

The fides and bowels fam'd Anthores fix'd. 

Anthores had from Argos travelled far, iioj 

Alcides* friend, and brother of the war: 

TiU, rir'd with toils, fair Italy he^hofe. 

And in Evander's palace fought repofe : 

Now falling by another wound, his eyes 

He caft to heaven, on Argos thinks, and dies, iiio 

The pious Trojan then his javelin fent. 
The Ihield gave way ; through treble plates it went 
Of folid brafs, of linen trebly roU'd, 
And three bull-hides which round the buckler roll'd. 
All thcfe it pafs'd, refiftlefs in the courfe, iii^ 

Tranfpierc'd his thigh, and fpcnt its dying force. 
The gaping wound gufh'd out a crimfon flood ; 
The Trojan, glad with fight of hoftile blood. 
His fauchion drew, to clofer fight addrefs'd. 
And with new force his fainting foe opprefs'd. 1120 

His father's peril Laufus view*d with grief. 
He figh*d, he wept, he ran to his relief: 
And here, heroic youth, 'tis here I muft 
To thy immortal memory be juft ; 
And fing an adl fo noble and fo new, x 1 2^ 

Fo&crity will fcaxce bdkxt 'u% tT:ufi% 
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Pain'd with his wound, and nfelcfs for the fight. 
The father fought to fave himfelf by flight: 
Incumbered, flow he dragg'd the fpcar along, r 1 5a 
Which pierc'd his thigh, and in his backler hang. 
The pious youth, refolv'd on death, below 
The lifted fword fprings forth, to face the foe; 
Proteds his parent, and prevents the blow. 
Shouts of applaufe ran ringing through the field. 
To fee the fon the vanquifti'd father (hield: 1 1 jj 

All fir'd with generous indignation drive; 
And, with a ftorm of darts, at diftance drive 
The Trojan chief; who, held at bay from far. 
On his Vulcanian orb fuftain'd the war. 

As when thick hail comef rattling in the wind, 1 140 
The ploughn^an, paflenger, and labouring hind. 
For (belter to the neighbouring covert fly; 
Or hous'd, or fafe in hollow caverns lie; 
But, that overblown, when heaven above them fmifcs. 
Return to travel, and renew their toils ; 114^ 

iEneas, thus o'erwhelm'd on ev'ry fide. 
The ftorm of darts, undaunted, did abide; 
And thus to Laufus loud with friendly threatening 

cry'd: 

Why wilt thou rufli to certain death, and rage 
In rafli attempts, beyond thy tender age, 1 150 

Betrayed by pious love ? Nor thus forbom 
The youth deiifls, bvt with infulting fcom 
Provokes the lingering prince, whofe patience, tir'd. 
Gave place* and all his breaft with foxy fir'd* 

For 
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For now the Fates picpar'd their (harpen'd fhcers ; 1 1 5 j 
And lifted high the flaming fword appean. 
Which full dcfcending, with a frightful fway, y 
Through (hield and corflet forc'd th' impetuous way^ > 
And buried deep in his fair bofom lay. j 

The purple ftreams through the thin armour ftrove. 
And drench'd th' embroidered coat bis mother wore; 
And life at length forfook his heaving heart. 
Loth from fo fweet a manfion to depart. 

But when, with blood and palenefs all o'erfpread. 
The pious prince beheld young Laufus dead ; 1 165 
He griev'd, he wept, the fight an image brought 
Of his own filial love; a fadly pleafing thought! 
Then ftrctch'd his hand to hold him up, and faid. 
Poor haplefs youth! what praifes can be paid 
To love fo great, to fuch tranfcendent flore 1 170 

Of early worth, and fure prefage of more ! 
Accept whatever -^neas can afford : 
Untouched thy arms, un taken be thy fword ! 
And all that pleas'd thee living, dill remain 
Inviolate, and facred to the flain! 117^ 

Thy body on thy parents I beftow, 
Fo reft thy foul, at lead if fhadows know. 
Or have a fenfe of human things below* 
There to thy fellow-ghofts with glory tell, 
'Twas by the great -Eneas' hand I fell. 1 180 

With this his diftant friends he beckons near. 
Provokes their duty, and prevents their fear; 
Himfelf affift to lift him from the ground. 
With clotted locks, and UooA that wcll'd Yrom out the 
wound. 
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Mean time his father, now no father, flood, 1 1 85 
And wafh'd his wounds by Tiber's ydlow flood: 
Opprefs'd with anguifh, panting, and o'erfpcnt. 
His fainting limbs againfl an oak he leant. 
A bough his brazen helmet did fuftain. 
His heavier arms lay fcatter'd on the plain': 1 1 90 

A chofen train of youth around him fiand. 
His drooping head was refled on his hand: 
His grifly beard his pcnfive bofom fought, , 
And all on Laufus ran his rei^lefs thought. 
Careful, concerned his danger to prevent, 1 1 g^ 

He much enquir'd, and many a meffage fent 
To warn him from the field : alas! in vain; 
Behold his mournful followers bear him flain : 
O'er his broad fhield ftill gufti'd the yawning wound. 
And drew a bloody trail along the ground. 1 200 

Far off he heard their cries, far off divin'd 
The dire event with a foreboding mind. 
With duft he fprinkled firft his hoary head. 
Then both his lifted hands to heaven he fpread; 
Laft the dear corpfe embracing, thus he faid : 1 205 ^ 
What joys, alas I could this frail being give. 
That I have been fo covetous to live? 
To fee my fon, and fuch a fon, refiga 
His life a ranfom for preferving mine? 
And am I then preferv'd, and art thou loft? 1210 
How much too dear has that redemption coftl 
*Tis now my bitter banifhment I feel ; 
This is a wound to deep for time to heaU 

My 
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Mr guik thy groming riitncs did dcBune, 

My bbdmds blotted tfaj anhlaiiifli'd name. t2i; 

Chac'd from a throne, abandon 'd, and cxil*d. 

For fool mifdccds, were pnnifliments too mild : 

I ow'd my people ihcfc, and from their hate 

With kfs lefcntment coold have bom wj fate. 

And 3ret I live, and yet fodain die fight 1220 

Of hated men, and of more hated light: 

Bat wilt not long. With that he rais'd from ground 

His fainting limbs that ftagger*d with his woond. 

Yet with a mind refolv'd, and anappai'd 

With pauns or perils, for his coorfer cali'd : 1225 

WeU-mouth'd, well-manag'd, whom himfelf did drcfs 1 

With daily care, and mounted with fucQC^; V 

His aid in arms, his ornament in peace. J 

Soodiing his coarage with a gentle ftroke. 
The ftced feem'd fenfible, while thus he fpoke: 1230 
O Rhxbus, we have liv'd too long for me 
(If life and long were terms that could agree) ; 
This day thou either (halt bring back the head 
And bloody trophies of the Trojan dead ; 
This day thou either (halt revenge my woe 125^ 

For murder 'd Laufus, on his cruel foe; 
Or, if inexorable Fate deny 
Our conqueft, with thy conquered mafter die : 
For, after fuch a lord, I reft fecure, 1239 

Thou wilt no foreign reins, or Trojan load, endure. 
He faid : and ftraight th' officious courfer kneels 
I'o take his wonted weight* His hands he fills 

With 
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With pointed javelins : on his head he lac'd 
His gUitering helm, which terribly was grac'd 
With waving horfe-hair, nodding from afar; .1 245 
Then fpurr'd his thundering fteed amidft the war. 
Love, anguifh, wrath, and grief, to madnefs wrought, 
Defpair, and fecret Iharae, and confcious thought 
Of inborn worth, his labouring foul opprcfs'd, 
Roll'd in his eyes, and rag'd within his breaft, 1 250 
Then loud he call'd ^neas thrice by name. 
The loud repeated voice to glad -^neas came. 
Great Jove, he faid, and the far-(hooting god, 
Infpire thy mind to make thy challenge good. 
He fpoke no more, but haften'd, void of fear, 1 255; 
And threatened with his long protended fpear. 

To whom Mezentius thus : Thy vaunts arc vain. 
My Laufus lies extended on the plain : 
He's loft! thy conqueft is already won. 
The wretched lire is murder'd in the fon. 1260 

Nor fate I fear, but all the gods defy. 
Forbear thy threats, my bufinefs is to die; 
But firft receive this parting legacy. 
He faid : and ftraight a whirling dart he fent: 
Another after, and another went, 126; 

Round in a fpacious ring he rides the field. 
And vainly plies th* impenetrable Ihield : 
Thrice rode he round, and thrice -^neas wheel'c 
Tum*d as he tum'd; the golden orb withftood 
The ftrokes; and bore about an iron wood* 1 270 

Impatient of delay, and weary grown. 
Still to defend, and to defend alone: 

c ^^ 
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To wrenck the darts which in his buckler lights 

Urg'd and o*crlabour'd in unequal fight: 

At length refolv'd, he throws with all his force 127J 

Full at the temples of the warrior-horfe, 

Juft where the ftroke was aim'd, th* unerring fpear 

Made way, and flood transfix'd through either ear. 

Seiz'd with unwonted pain, furprii'd with fright. 

The wounded fteed curvets; and, rais'd upright, 1280 

Lights on his feet before; his hoofs behind 

Spring up in air aloft, and lalh the wind. 

Down comes the rider headlong from his height. 

His horfe came after with unwieldy weight; ' 

And, floundering forward, pitching on his head, tzSj 

His lord's incuraber'd (houldcr overlaid. 

From either hoft the mingled fhouts and cries 

Of Trojans and Rutulians rend the (kies^ 

^neas, haftening, wav'd his fatal fword 

High o'er his head, with this reproachful word: 1290 

Now, where are now thy vaunts, the fierce difdain 

Of proud Mezentius, and the lofty drain ? 

Struggling, and wildly flaring on the ikies. 
With fcarce recovered fight, he thus replies : 
Why thefe infulting words, this wafle of breath, 1 29 j 
To fouls undaunted, and fecure of death? 
*Tis no difhonour for the brave to die. 
Nor came I here with hope of viftory. 
Nor afk I life, nor fought with that defign : 

As I had us'd my fortune, ufe thou thine* 1 300 

My dying fon contrafted no fuch band; 
The gift is hateful from his murderer's hand^ 

For 
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For this, this only favour let me fue: 
If pity can to conquered foes be due, 
Refufe it not: but let my body have 1 3 05 

The laft retreat of human-kind, a grave. 
Too well I know th* infulting people's hate; 
Proteft me from their vengeance stfter fate: 
This refuge for my poor remains provide. 
And lay my much-lov'd Laufus by my fide. 13 10 
He faid, and to the throat his fword apply 'd. 
The crimfon ftream diftain'd his arms around. 
And the difdainful foul came rufhing through the 
wound. 
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